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DHAPTE5 I 
1 

FeLLOW-TKAVBLLBBS 


^HE E^iinbargh coach from Carlisle came along the 


the Lanark hilla * I 

It*wa8 a grey day, tne*Iast of Noveniicr, the mist 
creeping»8tealthily down from the hills to the brooding 
Talieys, the air, however, soft and warm so that the 
passengers had n(f reason ^o Complain of the rigours of 
ji^e weather, which made winter trav^ng in these 
regions an exj^rience J;o be remembered perhaps but 


^scardely repeated. « 

, From Carlisle to Lockerbie t^e inside passenger^ 
had numbered but foi^i ; at the latter place two joU^y 
drov&s had ^ined them, bpt took the box seat beside 
the driver, where they conversed^ij^very .loud tor 
concerning the wiSiter prospects for «tock. 

Within, an elderly gentkman, muffled in gi;patceat 
Vndutiings until he had madeTLimself resembleftt mumfiiy« 
a source of ribaM amusement to two fresh 


schoolboys travelling to their home in Edinbu^h for 
the Christmas holidays «a week earlier thsen i^sual on 
aooount of an epid^nic at their school. The other 
was a lady, young and attractive, who had 
riends with ^e iadb directly •tney started from 
'C^8ld,|ifiid^had beguiled the tedium of the jiiutaey 
with wondeHui t^eif of tiger ^untine in the Indian 
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jungle, with which she seemed to hAve great familiarity. 
She wr^s a soldier’s daught^, and had Been much of* a 
wanderer, though this was her first visit to Scotland, 
the land of her birth. c 

When the tooting horn sentf^ thousand echoes r^ver*. 
berating ano^hg the quiet hills, a young ma'h.'^^ho^had 
be'on reading his newspaper in tke ^cqffee-rooifi of‘the 
inn, leaped to his feet,^ and ran to the door, togethe/^ 
with all the other inmates of the house, to whom th^ 
passing of the coach was the event of the day. TSe was 
< a tall, broad-shouldered man, dressed in'the garb o^a 
farmer of the better class. He had a handsome open 
face, tanned with the healthy outdoor^tlife, an4 a free, 
frank* manner, which woii|Jbim friends ^erywhere. 
He was well known at the^lenkenfoot Inn, and the' 
landlord add^/ssed him with la^ilikr respect. 

“The young gentlemen’sW sto^pping off, Mr.’Tra-- 
quair ? ’’ he said inquiringly, 

“Not this time.' f shall be going to town tor 
Christmas, I expect. Tnerl they are. the roirdes. to 
' the fore as utual! ’’ 


They tumbled pell-mell from, the coach before it 
^topped, careless of the prancing horses, which Were^ 
with difficulty restracned as they were sharply drawn« 
and the next moment then were hangmg about* 
Tnnuair's knees. 

i* I knew you’t.^xde! ” said the xpunger oi me two, 
a lad of ten with 'che face of an angel, but a very imp of 
mi^hiaf w'lthal. “Uncle ^ack, now many foals are^ 
there at White’s Moss ? Alec sayi" only four, bryl^’irf 
sure Elsie said there were s^en.” 


“ Wcong both; I've nine this time,•sonny. How are • 
you, Alec, and*what eort of a jountey have you had? ’* 
“Bippin’, she told us no end of yams! “ he said, with 
a backward jerk ^of his thumb in 4die direction of i&e 
you^ lady who hlad now imghte^ and sto^ lod^g, 
round {he lonely hill-encireled ^t^with a wo^sring in* ^ 
ter^t. Traquair, seeing her thns absorbed, had a gopd * 
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cmportmiity of stud^^g face, which pleased him well. 
^80 he observed that she^ore t];^e deepest moproing, 
.which Ave indication of her forlorn state.* When she 
tjmxed her head and looked at them he raised his cap. 

hope my<iephews4iave not worried yhu, madam,’* 
he lai^» Mknhw what imps they are.” 

• She smiled brightly, and her eyds, large, gifey Jhd 
pathetic, were wonderfully lig];itened thereby. 

^ ‘**0h, no, thank you, they have been very good. I 
have eftjojsed thek company; it has made the journey 
1^ tedious. •How long before we reach Edinburgh ? 

** Two hours. But you are supposed to dine, country 
fashiomhere. May I ask you to join us ? ” 

She he^tated only a lament. The friendhr'tones 
of his voice and hi8.geD.»al appearance pleased Alice 
Harman no less th%n h^rs pleased him. I She thanked 
him,* and they entered the*long, low coffewoom whence 
now came an appetising odour of many good things. 

*rhe old gentleman, having ^vested himself of some 
of his*superfluou^clothing, followed them in, and seated 
himself at the %nd of the table farthest from the merry* 
little party. He nevestheless kept his eye on them and 
canfied away with him a very vivid memory of Alice 
Harman’s face, a memory whicl^ as it happened, wa$ 
to s^and her in good •stead in the day of ner* trouble. 
She was lonely and sad enough that day in all truth, 
but had no idea of the depths civ^eieery and tragad^ 
possible in this life, and of which she was* destined to 
have her full share. 

l^Muair was quietly attentive to her, ^ud in* the 
Odur^ jui casual conversallon learned that she was an 
orphan, the daughter of an officer who bad ^ied at 
Colchester; and tha^she was j'on^eykl^ td IJ^in burgh 
to make her home with an aunt in George Square, her 
boR>ther’s only nstei^ ^ . 

• ^ oc%fided to her thal he was himself 

Eombmn horn, the sdh of a. professional mkn* hut 
thet he nad prefe^rea country life, and was farming on 
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his own account about four miles frcin Bl^kenfoot, aQ^ 
that the lads were the sonaof his sister, the Vife of k 
well-known and much-respected merchant in ^he 
“ And if you will permit me ^co write to her she will 
Gallon ypu,” he said anxiously, as the time drew^ear 
for the coacto'^to depart. “You would IfK^hSn, I .am 
BUife ; everybody does. And I am coifiii?<? myself soon.*^ 
Alice shook her head with a slight, sad smile. 

“You are most kind, but I am not even su^e of aw 
welcome where I am going, and mfty not'be able to 
receive friends. Yes, thank you, I will take the address, 
and« if it is possible, I will take advantage of your kind- 
nesa” ■-» 

“ I c(Shie to town for Christmas and the JJew Year, 
and will hope to meet you,^ said Trilquair earnestly. 
“ Oopd-bye, l^ss fiarman. L5#k after her, boys.".^ 

The old gratleman, standing a little apart, watched 
this little scene and overheard the expressed sdlicitude 
of the young man With a(-faipt smile,on his lips which 
lingered for the rest of the journey, and caused Him to 
regard the trid’of his fellow-passengers With a friendly 
interest, but he did not speak a ^ord. • 
r 'The hour of the coach’s arrival at Edinburgh Was 
quite well known to<!alI who cared to make inquiry; 
neverthdtess, when it reached the stopping place*-and 
they alighted, Alice looked round in vain ^r some one 
tUT^eet her. TKc-Islds were met byctheir father, who, 
seeing her evidently somewhat at a loss, stepped forward, 
and^askbd Whether he could flirect her. 

“ “ I wish to go to George ffguare,’*^ she answered.^^* I 
have no luggage, it is coming'^y sea. Is it far ? • Coutd 
I walk,•or is it necessary to take a cart^age ? ” 

is* very “wet, you can’t poslibly walk,” hd said 
decidisdly. “ Will you permit me to drop you at your 
address? It is vsrv little out of owr way as we«drife" 

Alioe thuiked him, aq4 acceptqfl at oncei 
frai|[k, kindly manner which had tattracted her to 


^e 


e same 



FEEIiOW-TB^VELLEKS « 


{Traquair wi^ characteristic of his brother-in-law; they 
'Seemed *genial folk, always willing to sj^ow Mndneas 
when opportunity offered. He took pains as they droy^ 
4o point out the beautfes of Edinburgn, wjiiclf, however, 
w^easeen uift^r heav^ disadvantage, throuj^h a thick 
h^ze, *^ 11 “ a*Burpri8vigiy short tim^the^tolled,intathe 
quiet *8eclusi(jj? 8f George Square, and Alice wa/ de¬ 
posited before the door of the auinber she sought. Her 
new fjiend waited until he saw her admitted by a lean- 
visaged, sour-locSking man-servant, and then diove off, 
gomewhat haunted by the sweetness of her face. • 
“I am Miss Harman,” said Alice, with a slight touch 
of hauteur, somehow resenting the look and manner of 
the man, Vhich were cerminly not as respectfffl as they 
might have beftn. “Please tell Miss Dempster at once 
that I have arrived. ”\ 
ohe pointed to* her travelling bag, which she had 
deposited on the floor, but Meikle did not offer to touch 
iC. ^lice was ^t aw'ai^, q( Gl>u]%e, that this was part 
of a concerted plan on the part of the household to show 
her how unwelcjome she was. • 

My mistress is expecting ye,” he said ungradoualy; 
“ this way.” * « 

She followed him across the •large bare hall, which 
ha4 yet a certain severe dignity of its own, 4nd into a 
small roonf apparently curtained off from a larger one. 
It was the libragy of the house?* ec/fiamivnicating 1Wth 
the dining-room by folding-doors. ** 

In a high-backed chaif drawn very cljse %> aTdull, 
smbuldering Are, 3kt an ^d woman, with a thin, hi^- 
bred face, extraordinarily pale and ^aciated, her long, 
thin hands, encased in black mittens, {plde^ on her 
kne^ above a stiff Sladk silk apron. A*Cap of»biack lace 
rested on her iron grey hair, and somewhat softened the 
bajr^ outline of ter facg. When tlie door opened, and 
Meikl^m a sepullhral^voice, announced Miss ^%rman, 
she gtlppefPher eb(%y Itick rose to her feet. ' 

It was a moment of undoubted strain. Thcgr re- 
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garded one another lor a second or l^o, the old woman 
and th^k young, with jk searching look. If there had 
been any lingering hope in the girFs heart that hire she 
might peixihance nnd some substitute for a fond mothei; 
whom she scarcely remembered, iv was quiakly queiiplited. 
There wa£ even a smile on t^e wftherefl, ^usilere 
facias one shaking'hand was outstretah^d. ' ' * 

“ So you've come. Sit-down; I hope you had a good 
journey.” 

“Thank you, Aunt Katherine,” thef girl replidS, but 
4jid not offer to sit down. « ^ 

“You're not cold, I suppose?” said the old lady 
sharply, imagining some glance of disapproval ^t the 
dull iire.ii “ It has been maddaup for the afterhoon, and 
lasts till bedtime. 1 take my \ea at hva> o'clock, it will 
soon be here.” \ 

Agii>in Alice (did not speak. 'Her reception seemed to 
chill her to the very marrow. She could, have cried out 
in sheer derision of the(famt hopas of home she ha^ 
permitted herself to cherish. 'The sidall, mean, hma> 
dated figure, from which all the warmth of life and 
feeling seemed to have fled, the smouldering fire, the 
bj^re, cold room, the dull prison-like house—were these 
to be the future bounckuies of a life that had loved the 
sunshine? 


“ You are very like your mother,” said Miss Dempster, 
in arlow voice, “ o«iy 4er eyes were dc^k.” 

“My father had grey eyes; and oh, how I loved 
him<^” she varied, the pent-i^ feelings bursting forth 
in spte of herself. £ ^ ^. 

“He served me and mine ili^” said the old lady, with 
avjgrted eyes, “ but he may have been kind to you.” 

^^e tensioh was broken by the ^ud rinmng o^ the 
front door bell, and admost immediately Meikle, in a 


pompous voice, a]enounced Ik^r. Buthven. . 

An elderiy man, cibse shaven exce//t for mut|on;elf4^ 
whiskerl, which gave a vpry shi^w^ keen lice % some¬ 
what benevolent look, came brisMy^into the room» 
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&lice at once* turned to but ber aunt detaifled her 
to go through the form oi introduction to Mr. Buthven, ^ 
’ \Aiom she described, with a curious touch^of facetious* 
heas, as her friend and iegal adviser. 

'•(Sjii V)*seh you, my dear young tfilflyr’ {le 8|kid 
iutfsilyf A longijoSrney for one so young and attfac- 
*tive to take, But time% are changed. Young 

ladibs are so very clever and self-reliant nowadays, not 
ready to lihe a ripe plum into the arms of every 
adventurer, hat ha! ” 

* ** Don’t be a fool, Patrick,” said the old lady, with 
extraordinary acerbity. ‘‘My niece is not accustomed 
to such bteihers. Ring Ae bell twice, Alice, and my 
woman, Dalgleish, will attend.” 

The bell broughlf Dalgleish with sucl rapidity ^that 
Ruthven concluded she had been very ne^t the outside 
of the ^oor. ^he was a tall, black-browed woman 
about fifty-seven, vnth a sujjeii^ forbidding face. She 
positifely glared \pon tlfe girl, as she listened while 
Jier mistress gfeve orders concerning hA- room. Alice' 
on her part searcely looked at the woman. She had 
not,•hitherto, given much thought to servants, and hld« 
always been able to obtain their willing service by her 
kind^ consideration. That any paid attendanf should 
chensh hatred against her, or resent her presence, 
would have seem^ impossible. Sut^she ,was on the 
threshold of many dark experiences. ^ 

She followed the angulaii figure of Dalglejsh %p tiWo 
long flights of stfirs tolwhat she afterwards dis-* 
cowed to be the servantsr quarters, ilnd there a little 
tbare room, destitule of the smallest comfort, ytras pointed 
out to her a^ her owxf. 

You may go,” ^e said haughtily to the woman, 
tfuddeoly becoming aware^of her hostility, 

• Dalgleish tamed wav. Alice closed and locked «the 
door. 



CH'APTER II 


•• LIKE FATHER, LIKE SON ” 


TXTHEN the lawyer left the house about an hour later 
^e walked slowly, wi^ his head*bent,^apparently 
deep in thought. His interview with Mias Dempater, 
had not been jatisfactory, and the sight of a clerg:yiuau, 
who had beeii leaving the house he entered it, had 
seriously disturbed him. 


Hitherto Miss Dempster had kept all the cloth^ at 
bay, not even attending ahy «hur^h, und railing^at the 
clergy for self-peeking and hypocrisy. It had the more 
seriously annoyed Ruthven that he had recognised thii 
one who had been fortunate in* gaining admittance as, 
one of the greatest preachers and philanthropists of hie 
day, wbo had helped to add lustre to the fame of the* 
city where he laboured. Then the arrival of*Alice' 
Harman was a^pth^r thorn in his flesh. It was de-^ 
oidedly e^gainst his interests to haVb a stranger in the 
hoQseM,and» his shrewd ey^had not failed to note the 
fac\ that the newcomer w'ar not Hl^ly to be a weakHngf 
but a woman capable of obae^ng and judging for her- 

People v^h(\ had lived on tlyair.witB, as he h%d been 
led to believe of the Harmans, w^re bound to become 
shi^wd and far>i|^ghted. He was Hmself a case in point. 
When he reached George TV. mdge lie Bee&^ ^ 
tfikh d sudden thought, and»wh&!ing nou]aid,*crd^8e(^ 
the Square at an angih, and caitie out upon tne South < 
Biridge, and so to Nicolson Street, Vhere. in a modest 

(8X 
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subE^antiftl grotad floor, his only son carried on the 
practica of his profession. A *neat and not aggres- 
sfVe plate announced ^to all whom it might concern 
thfi^ Patrick C^aud Buthven, physician and^surgeon, was 
'^{ithn». Buthven's loud peal tbe knocker 
(>reuglft the youi^ doctor himself to the door,*Ioo]^lng 
surprised to receive a visit from his father during his 
own business hours. Buthvefl’s son was a tall, loosely 
built ye)un^ man^with somewhat sloping shoulders and 
a weak, bux not unpleasant, face, adorned by a straggling 
l^ard of a reddish colour, lately grown in order to in¬ 
crease his apparently meagre professional chances. He 
wore gtasges over his ligl^ blue eyes, and had^a studi¬ 
ous look, more^ assumed than genuine, however, he 
having been known at college as a noff^rious chronic, 
who had spent thirteen •years in vain endeavours to 
pass th^ needful examinations. It was populskrly re¬ 
ported that at 14st the examine^ had put him through 
to get rid of himf * • • 

He had lost«no time in setting up housekeeping on his* 
own account. ^ He wag the only son of a late marriage, 
Bud^hiB mother had died at his birth. So he had always 
been a lonely lad, with none to ^ide him in the righf 
way. Between his faj^her and himself there was a kind 
of rdugh coijgpanionship, but Buthven the elder secretly 
demised the lad, and thought he lack^ brains. 

So far Patrick •Buthven’s patients^ were* but two in 
number-^Miss Dempster, tis father’s old clienhi and an 
old servant, who axpectea to be attended ior notflin^ 
Hp paid visits as regularl|las he darsd to Miss Demp¬ 
ster, who had n(a serious objection to him, but^eemed 
amused at his profeasioj^idl attempJjB; bi^t Ihe ^only saw 
him when the spirit moved her, and poured his nos¬ 
trums down the sjnk, doctoring hergeif secretly with 
tifrbal remedies pimphased from a despised quack in the 

She Had been v^^ina to nrm, nowever, paying tne 
ofost of his college^iees in the past, and setting np 
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in his pwn house when the time cltme. t.He gathered 
from hiB father’s expression S;hat afternoon tha); some- 
< thing had happened to annoy him. ' 

You’ve b3en at George Square, I suppose, or I 
shouldn’t ^ayq the honour of a visit fi}ohi ypu. * Any¬ 
thing fresh Happened ?” 

“She’s come,” he replied gloomily. ».“Lily !Demp-\ 
ster’s daughter, I mean. Shut the door and let’s talk.” 

His son obeyed him, and when they were clospted in 
the dining-room he turned to his father ^th lively 
interest. ‘ t. 

“ So she’s come, has she ? Well, what’s the verdict ? ” 

“ Loojjcs a madam. Handi^pme, well-'bred,^with that 
turn of the head which marks birth. And she has a 


pair of remark^^ly wide-open eyes. ,,It won’t be easy to 
throw dust iiv^hem, Patrick, f I’m tilling you the wprst 
to b^n with.” 

“ Good plan; but^. you make me ke^en to see h^r. 
Wonder whether I coul(!i ii; dccend’y make an excpse to 
.visit the old ladjr to-day? ” 

The old lawyer spread out his fingers in expressive* 
disgust. ' ^ 

* “ Make an excuse ? Why, there’s none needed. 
You’re (disappointing'me, Pat. If I’d been in your 
shoes, I would have had my feet firmly planted 1%ere 
before now, I can assure you.” ^ 

The doctor ins^ntly assumed a somewhat aggrieved 

^ ‘ I- 

^ " It 8 all (very well, dad, [jut yoi^’jce privileged, you ^ 
Imow. I’ve done^ my littlebbest, but when one oadls 
time after time, to be informed by tb^it weasel Meilfle 
that the old lady isn’t at hom& at the same time Imving 
^ felicify of beholdifig her tmkiugk the window »tting 
in her usual place, one’s eagerness to be of service to her« 
cools off a, bit, naturally." * l * 


“It isn’t a question'of serving h&, you idi^ibutiof 
serving ourselves. I t^ yoiC Bit, we’ll^have to re¬ 
double our attention now, or we uiay find ourselves 
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flaying ^ losing gafte, for she’s clever—the yonr^ one— 
and sh§ may get ronnd th^ old la^y.” • 

• •”! ^ould think it^mlikely/' replied the ^son con-< 
fidently. “ \^y, old Jate is resenting he# coming with 
all het migh)^ even going to make her t^do* servant’s 
^ork, tsn’t she ? ” 

» ** She won’Wdo^t,” answered Buthven. ** She’irget 

round the old dame’s soft side,"or I’m much mistaken.” 

“ Has she got pne ? If so, where ? ” asked Pat, with 
that facetlhus touch on which he sometimes prided him¬ 
self. But hil father did not respond to what he ima¬ 
gined to be a necessary part of a good bedside manner. 

“ Nmrei; depress your patient,” he was foi\^ of re¬ 
marking, but was apt to err on the other side, an 
aggressive cheeriulpess not being appreciated always by 
onejn deep depression. 

“Besensible, Pat, if you can tor once, xou don’t 
sqpm to realise *the seriousness of ^his,” his father said, 
warnkigly. “ I aan tell §rou#[’A pretty sick over it.” 

“But we s^ tight, don’t we?” he^asked, slightly, 
"alarmed. 

“•In the meantime; yes, ever 3 rtJi]ng will come <pir 
way. If only old Kate had pegged out before the youn^ 
one came, we’d have been as riglU as trivets. ,After all 
thaf s come apd gone, it would be hard luck to 1^ pushed 
out by that baggage.” 

“ I think you afe taking the gloom^view.” 

“ Do you ? Wait till yoii’ve seen her. Sh^’s Ij^e li|jng 
L image of what Lil^^Dempser was when she ran 
with a penniless Irish sdfcltem at {Edinburgh Castle, 
ox&y she’s got l^s carriaft and his eyes, which drove 
half tlie women wil(l ^^d her breeding will ;glease the 
old lady. She’ll even enfoy being "defied, as she will be. 
•Oh, I tell you, you should wait till you know as much 
phonf women as Ildo before you v&ture te pass an 
ophiicttL’l 

Pat appeared mozfientariiv sfiubbed—at least he held 
hfs tongue. 
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“ And what troubles me most," inuau^ the lawyer^ 
** is th4t it isjrou wbo'have the situation in han^. Heb 
affairs being practically wound up, I haven't any excuse 
for calling, except occasionally,‘in a friendly way, but 
Bomebody^willneed to be on thd spot ^That.somalipdv 
must be you,'rat. ^ D'ye hear?” « 

"‘But if she won’t see me, what thfen^” 

“ Don’t send in your faame with Meiile. He’s ^ke 
the rest—got his own axe to grind. You walk ^aight 
in, as if you’d been sent for. And once in, you’re a 
^oorchip of the old block if you can’t put an old woman 
m a good humour.” 

Patrick looked enlightened,, but made no remark. 

” I tell you, if we don’t look out, others will. Who 
d’ye think I mtft on the steps this aftehioon as I went 
up to the door 7 ” 

Couldn’t say.” 

“ Dr. Guthrie ! ” 


Pat whistled loud and long.*. 

, “You don’t mean it. But had he^ been in? I 
thought the ofd lady kept that tribe severely on thei 
outside?” ' * * 

£ * * She did see him, and, I believe, gave him money, 
too, but I couldn’t gei» the old girl to own up, but she 
seemed pleased with him. If that tribe, as you*call 
them, gets in, we’re practically done for. ?t’ve seen old 
women get religit^n at the last minute before this, and 
scatter their means in a sinful way. It’s got to be 
stopped^” 

* “ By me,” observed Pat, 4ith a wry face. 

His father tranquilly uoddp. 
k “Yoh must be in season Ind out season, under¬ 
stand. Make ^ourself indispe\|tabl 0 to the old gifi.” 


stand. MaKe yourseiz md]spei|8aDie to me old mrl. 

“I’d be much obliged tor a few hints,” ne said, 
plaintive^. “We^ don’t hit*it of^just very w^l} ^t 
presentf I’ve always the fee^g tiat the ok| gid M 
no conMenoe in me, and that 8he4k)U]rs mf druSss down 


the^sink.'’ 
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• ** Not so bad as that, and she does like you, Pat Do 
yon su^ose it was for sakai she paid nn Sb well 
when ^n were wastingvat college?’* 

“ Thought it was.” • 

you’lte wrong,* and she always promised to be 
your fiilt ^ttenV "^iJou’ve to convince Hdt flbat she is 
tfl, and* needing yt>ur constant attendance, and* if you 
&on’t Bucceed,^hen you’ll have to make her ill.” 

NWer had his father spoken with such unpromising 
plainne&s. «.nd it Vas imnoasible to mistake his mean- 
mg. 

” I’m just about the end of my tether, and if the last 
door closes against me I’m done,” the old man con¬ 
tinued. “•At my time of life it isn’t a pleasant prospect, 

“ Oh, I think so f I've tp get in, and slop in by hook 
or by crook; numbhr one, isn’t it ? " 

“ Nuihber one,” assented the lawyer grimly. 

I’m to convii^e her sj^e’^illf aifd needing my assist- 
{Lnce;*if not, to give her a gentle but persuasive dose, 
administer it idyself if need be, number fwo.” 

“ Number two,” assented the old man as before. 

“?lLnd keep a hawk eye on Miss Alice Harman, try*t(^ 
keep her from getting a too strong hold on old Kate’s 
affections—nunmer t&e.” 

“ Number ^hree.” 

“ I needn't be f^o particular about the ways and the 
means, but it’s got to be done, numbdl* four!” 

“ Rig;ht! You've tumbled to it, Pat, ^n^ fajJRng 
averytmng else yotl must make love to the girl—th<? 
jroung one, I mean; evenmat might*be to our advan¬ 
tage, and ^e’s pfetty en^gh to take any^nan’a fancy. 

[ woiider some necpy w£er hasn’t run off >with her 
i)efore. That sort of tlmg ought to be in her blood; 
}idy she looks as if •she w^re made qf «temer stuff than 
&es mother.” 

Pat lif&edtdiatinctiljf l^nk 

•“Seems to me »fairly stiff programme.” 
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** It’s got to be gone through, Pl9t, if ^ou don't want 
to see Your ojid dad in iimbo,’-* replied the lawyer^uably. 
** And if you, getting behind the scenes, observe any signs, 
of her Wanting to make a new or to see any lawyer 
but me, you must take the la 8 t*hazard,pfhat ’|9 alW ^ 

“ What’s hiat ? \\ asked the young doctor/ * • 

She must be made incapable of Uoiii^g it, that’s all,. 
I tell you, Pat, we can’t afford to stick at anything^ not 
even at the fatal dose, if we’re likely to be baullfea, and 
I must say that at the present moment I don’t feel verv 
sanguine.” 

Pat’s ruddy colour blanched a little, and he walked to 
the door and opened it neijfvously, as if fearing that 
some dhe might be listening without. 

" It might #have the usual endinerl' £ruv..” he said 
unsteadily. 

His father'shook his head. 

Not if you know your business. • Nobody wopld 
dispute your verdict, alndohappily w? don’t have that 
confounded and dangerous inquest in Scotland. I hope 
it won’t be n&essary to resort to it, ‘clo you under^ 
stand ? ” 

say, guv., have you ever got any satisfaction out 
of the old lady? Have you seen anything she has 
written in your favour ? Talking about knowing Otoe’s 
business and doing it, have you ever managed to get h^r 
to make a propdr deed, making over the b^ of her 
property to us?*' 

fiuthVen‘,shook his head, f 

“You have me there, I admit, Pat, but you know 
what she is—a perfect skinteit. I’ve been trying for 
the lasH ten years to get her m do ^thfft, but I have her 
word. One Sunday ••not lon\i®ago, when we’d* been 
talking over old times, she got rather more confidential, 
than usu^, and absjtired me tkiat she^had a docum^i^t^ii 
the seoiet drawer of the old zuaking me^and yH>d< 
right. I tried to get mcce out^f 4ter, and *she Admitted 
that we had the most of it. Satisfactory so far, bnt Fd 
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itfce anoomm^nly veil to lay handa on that paper. 
We’ve ohly her word for«it, and now anything tnay 
happen.*’ • 

• It might have been*managed with a litj^e aesistance 
ffro^ Palgjjeislf,” said Pat musingly, “before this girl 
arrivea^*bm how I'nj afraid it won’t be*fi(6 fasy. We 
diUBt jdst go on, I*suppose, living in*faith. Ten to ane 
Ishe ^makes another will cutting us out, and giving the 
jade*everything. It would be like our luck.” 

“ It Siusi be pAvented, I tell you,” said old Buthven, 
slightly raising his voice in his passion. “ And I rel}^ 
on you. My disgrace—and it will be disgrace, I tell 
you—would bring you doyn too, and we'd have to go 
forth a sorfy pair. I tell you, we must have tha^money. 
It’s .ours by nght anyhow. I’ve been a slave to the old 
cat for over twentf years, waiting on bar caprices and 
her whims, and it Wuld ne awful to be cheated a,£ the 
last, to dee everything go to that haughty young woman.’’ 

'‘It would; I'q;i with vo% ^nv.;’’ said Patrick, in a 
hard,*dry voice- “I’ll do mv best, whatever the con- 
■se^ences." 

The precious pair slsook hands upon it, and drank a 
whisky and soda, which Pat felt he wanted badly •to^ 
steady his nerves. 



CHAPTEK m 

BETTEB AOQUAINTANeB 

* A T seven o’clock that evening a meagre dinner was 
served for two in the big dining-room pf Miss 
Bempater’s, which felt as ccAd as a charnel-house when 
Alice entered it in response to the gong. 

She had ndi!; been downstairs fx^m the time of hex 
arrival untiUthen; one of th'e housemaids, less ag'gres- 
sive than the rest, and pitying her forlojrn state* besides 
being won by her 8weelJ,face, had furreptitioualy carried 
her up a cup of tea. She nad*bhange3 her thick fravel- 
ling dress for one of black silk, which* had been her 
mother’s, and which her clever Angers iiad altered to 
fiti. It was very plain, with a long train which seehied 
'"co give added dignity and grace to her figure. Her 
face, from which she had managed to wash every t^ce 
of tears, was now very pale, but her eyes had lost none 
of their brightn^s. There was a rebellious gleam in 
them, that of a* naturally gentle nature roused by 
ima^^. wrongs. She found that her aunt had made 
no change ^n her toilette aicept t6 wrap a shawl .of 
white cashmere about her sfifulders before she entered 
tiie cobber room. The whit^olour seemed to accentu¬ 
ate the waxeh paleness of her^ce.*^ Alice looked ht her 
vnth a sort of weira fascinavon. She looked like a 
cameo exquisitely 6ut, and^her fine features twere 
thrown into relief 1)y their very slfirpneBS of outH^j 
Th^ table was carefully laidf a^ though tlibre were 
no flowers or other attempt at aaoi^flnent, the silver 
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imd cut giasi wera^beantifol and valnable family heir¬ 
looms, ^ch as are never seen in«nushrooi|i houteholds, 
tmiess^hey have been acquired by a collector. i 

* Meikle stood decordosly behind his mistress's chair, 

the stpam roSb from the massive silver ^oun tureen on 
the sidbbSartl.* , , ^ * 

* ^db took her teat on her aunt's right hand, and*the 
dreary meal Segan. It was fortunately very short. A 
plale of soup, two small cutlets on a silver chafing dish, 
and a siirqple pudding comprised the meal. It was well 
qpoked, however, and Alice enjoyed what she had. • 

She could have eaten it all without hurting herself, 
or doing more than satis^ an ordinary healthy, young 
appetite. * 

Conversation* was practically non-e^stent. A few 
further questions Shout ^e journey, Colchester as 
a place of residence, served to pass the short time that 
MeikleVas in the room. He left immediately when he 
hkd placed an ^mimen^ diac^ter with a very small 
portion of wine in it before his mistress. She did nol^ 
touch it, howSver, nor offer it to her young guest. 

“If you've •finished!” she said, “we’d better go ipto 
the*next room. It is cold here.” * 

Alice sprang up, naturally courteous, and opened the 
contmumcating door, %t the same time offering her arm 
to guide thd feeble steps. Miss Dempster shook her 
hea^, though the sternness of her featTlres relaxed some¬ 
what at the unusual attention. 

“I can walk,” she fiaid,!**I am used to iij” 

«Alice smiled slifhtly, hm in the next room she drew 
the big , chair to the fire^hich she*even dared to stir 
into a brighter blaze. 

“Won't you have a^^shion, A*mt*Katherine?” she 
'asked, at the same time looking round for one in vain. 

^ The old lady grimly snailed. , • , 

* Tou*il find no Inch ^ng, lass, except the pillows in 
the bedd^ an€ I haven't ^come 4o that* yet. 'V^ere did 
ye learn sic nonamse? ” 
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fftther was long not stronf; Anyt Eatherinef 
and I Tiled to wait on kim.” « * ’ 

At mention of his name the old lady’s face hiSrdened 
again, and she sat down abrnptlj^, pointing her niece to« 


_ , _ _ _ hope yhu mil give _ 

another one/’ the girl answered. ** 1 shoind not lik^ to 
be up there beside the servants. I don’t min^ how 
small it is, but surely there will Ibe one to spare lower 
down.” • • 

** They are very big on my flat, and are seldom 
opened,” replied the old la^y ungraciously. VI am 
surprised tibat you complain. I wrote plainljr to you, 
jrou will mind, toying I expected you td work for your 
liTinc.” , • 

” Yes,” said the girl, in a low voice. 

'*And for that reason 1 have put away one*of the 
maids. There will bh certain ^uties ](ou vsill haye &> 
perform daily. Dalgleish and I have talked it over; 
she will tell you.*’ * 

The girl’s face flushed, and •her lip0 set a li^le 

will not take my orders from Mrs. Dalgleish, 
Aunt Katherine,” she said, in a lew, clear voice. The 
words weae not so q[mckly resented as she expected. 

Dalgleish ha^ oeen here for over twenty years, 
Alice; she’s a good reliable soul. You might do worse 
thai{«ma]fe a^fnend of her.” f 

* There was a moment’s ^ence. *While seemingly 
indiflerent, the oldlady keenlti^atched the girl’s chang- 
^j^lookl, an^ noted the rebeUmn in hcK eyes. And m 
some sti^ge manne»«it plea^ Ker to see the*high 
spirit; it reminded her of the^long-gone days of her 
own youth. • * • • • ^ 

*^xp%doii*t like mat, I can jms. iPerhaps jou wm' 
me what you expect^ wheiryQpcame what 

a^jQonsense your hbthm: put into yow'head ? ” • 
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* **MyJfather pxit^o ideas into my head, AonJ Kath¬ 

erine. 0 He did not ezpd^t 1 i^o^d happy heire, 
Ifht he^did not know ^bat else to do with me; to oom*« 
*fort him, beci^ase he was heartbroken abcfht what was 
to «e#ojnsi,o(n^ after lie was gone, 1 pip^gp^d to come 
Jbere, J^o my mothev^s old home. 1 see now it was a 
mistake.” , * * 

*«Yoiir mother’s old hom^! Captain Harman did 
not teU you, I oppose, how he broke it up, and sent 
them thaf were in it in sorrow to their graves.” 

* ” My mother was happy with him I ” cried the gi?l 
rebelliousjy. “ He was one of the best of men.” 

” Faitl^, then he must-have changed, or he was a 
wily plotter to^get round the hearts of silly women. 
Your own mother ^aid these very wordf to me the only 
tim^ I saw her after she ran away with him^ IiisteiH lass, 

I have jaever forgotten nor forgiven him for what he did. 
He stole my sister from me that yras the very apple of 
my ^e. It made rile an oM 'Ionian in the summer of 
my days. Yet you wonder that I domot take you tu 
my heart and set you on the pinnade you seem to 
expect. When I gai^ you leave to come I said, I ydll 
punish her for her father’s sin, I will make her » 
servant in the house where hef mother was queen.” 

‘•But you reckoned without me, Aunt Ka1;herine I ” 
said the gin, rising to her feet. “ I will go^'this very 
night. I have m few shillings, and {*hav& the address 
of one who will befriend me, if I need itI got i't to¬ 
day from a mei;(^ travelling acquaintance, who* was 
kfrider to me than you.” 

*The old lad^chuckl^ and wor&d her fingers to- 
gethqjr nervously above me rustling silktof her apron. 

“ Sit ye dovm; ^ h*ye a proilt spirit, but my heart 
warms to ye. If your eyes could out change to the 
^hopifie brown I nfight think the yea& had rgUed back. 
Sit dovQi, lass, anfi be kind to the old woman^aad tell 
her wlfat ydb want.^b • 

* Some inspirat^ told the girl that there was a heart 
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hidden somewhere in that withered«Jasket, and^sllpplng 
on her %nees she looked up iufco her lace. 

“ It*s very “^little I want, Aunt Katherine, for 1 haw. 
always been i oor. But love has taught me to make shifir 
with pove:j|iy. j.nd I would riy and be lpfid tp you |nd 
help you, who hav^ had so little of kindn&ss e'^enjily 
in this world. Only don’t say anything against my'^ 
darling father, for 1 worship his memory, and my motl^er, 
when she died, died blessing him for all the happiness 
he had given her. If we can bury alfthat, We may be 
kelpful one to another, and then perhaps 1 need not go 
out to earn my own bread as I must do if I am to be 
degraded here to a servant’s l^vel. You think oi me as 
my mother's daughter. I never forget that am the 
daughter of a J^rave officer, that fought his country’s 
battlps with the best of them.” 

The old ladjr smiled in a kind of gentle derision, and 
reaching out her mittened hand, patted the bright young 
head, with a most 'un^dsi&al ^ouoh qi demonstrative 
kindness. 

“ Lass, ye hafe the Irish way. Get u^, and let’s see * 
whether we can come to our bearings. You shall ra^ge 
house to-morrow, and make your own choice of a 
room.” 

At the' moment, and without^ knocking, Dalglsish 
entered with a little tray on which were two cups 
of coffee. In Ler sore anger and amazement at 
the unusual picture presented to her vision she nearly 
dropped'he^ burden on the ^or. Bj^t she only set it 
dowu somewhat rudely on tlpe table,^and with her nose 
in air and ft m^gnan i expression on her face 
'^alked^out pi the room. ^ ^ 

That talk deftred air, iWxt day, withodt fuss 
Cft ceremony, Alice Harman sk her rie^htful dftAe in* 
her aunt*^ hous^y. « 

She fqpnd a strange order of ing|lprevailin||. Eaoh^ 
unit of the household, while „^;^ently sffbsei^ent to 
the ^ead, seemed to be a law unto itself. 
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The poor ol 4 l&d^carcely evor out of her chair, aud 
iif realty more fit lor her bed, could exercfle no, 
,8uperYi*on over what went on. Alice found that the ^ 
meagre mealB served in* the dining-room in» accordance 
1:^ penurious ideas had no^r^hca down- 

* She ‘walked waiflily, however, keeping her eyes open, 
^d Baying litde, until she ma^ sure first of all of her 
aunfs Mendship and consideration. To win her was 
her fir^ and strSiuous effort. 

Jt was not •a di£&cult task. The lonely old woniam* 
who had wilfully cut herself off from her own kind for 
so many years and lived tl^ solitary life, brooding over 
imaginary*'wrongs, found herself turning with unspeak¬ 
able yearning to*her sister’s child. She |j?elonged to an 
austere race, however, tha^ prided itself on hiding ^hat 
natural feelings had been bestowed for the purpose of 
smoothing the passage from the cradle to the grave, 
and hpr satisfaction and ^groiviftg a’Gfection did not find 
expression in words. It could be felt, however, through 
•the house. 


D|blgleiBh speedily found her own mhuenoe being 
undermined, and felt that she was no longei Ker^ 
mistress's^ right hand. 

Ittwas^not to be expected that she would bear this 
patiently; ri-y, she continued to show her hostility 
towards the interloper as openly as sIbs dar^d. But to 
her Alice paid but little heed. * 

She would have prefe^ed had the w^mdn bSen 
friendly, but since she e^cted to show another side, 
wtJl, she coul^ continueit. ^ 

Nor did she, aS Dalgleim firmly believe^ traduce her 
to her aunt. ShefBeld^ mentioned her name, and 
, then only when househ^d matter^demanded it. So in 


tljJl manner and in an apparent quipt,*'which,^however, 
smouldeijng the year wore to*" ijs (lose. 



CHAPTEB IV, 

A MOMENTOUS DAY 

** A LICE, bid them get the carriage out,” said Miss 
^ Dempster, at two o’clock this afternoon, and 
you and I w^ll go for a drive.” ” 

^lice, at the table, was adding up the books gf the 
we^ly expenditure, and knitting her brows over some 
discrepancy difficult to explain away- *She glanced up 
in surprise, and thdn aV the Yondowa* which se^e^ to 
be obscured by a wet mist. 

“It is a vA:y bad day, Aunt Kath&ine,” she said 
gently. “ Do you think it wouid be wigfe ? ” ^ 

' “ Yes, I have something to do. Tell them to be here 
sharp, and bid Dalglcish lay out all my things, my seal¬ 
skin clotek, that has not seen the light for two years, 
TeU her to air them at the dressing-roohoi nre.” 

Alice sat back pen in hand and looked anxiously at 
her aunt. ' 

‘ghe Va^ far from well. ^ She h^ beheld her daily 
declining since her arrivals three weeks before. She 
looked more likd a cameo man and the wa2en 

paleness of };ier skin was a t&ug tjp wunder at. Of late 
i^e had had *duriouB and ribarnhg attacks ol pain, 
which left her weaK and spem, although Dr. Buthveix 
was alwaj^ able ip allay them when he came. * 
did po4 like the symptoms, sfid solnetimes washed she 
could consult a^medicai man^in^hqm sBe cohld have 
moie confidence. But her aimt seemed nleased. She 
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always talked and joked with Buthven when he 
.called, |nd that worthy was w%ll pleased wifii his 
position in the house, which seemed to have become 
. established and solidified. Following out iiis ^father’s 
fdire^ions, l^e assiddons in jiis attentions^ season 
and.oh^^ seak)n, andihad tried to nv^ke nimselt agree¬ 
able and to k^p fi firm hold on the old lady's good 
graces. And apparently he had succeeded. But he 
witnessed the gr<^wing i^ttachment to her niece, and 
the girl’s cofresponding influence over her, with dismay. 

could not fielp admiring Alice Harman, though he 
had never been able to make the faintest impression on 
her. She was as cool and proud in her bearing towards 
, him as she had been on the first day they *ha^ met, 
when he left an unfavourable impressioz^on her mind. 
Indeed* nothing surprised* her more than her aimt’s 
apparenji good-fellowship with these two men, whom 
sh^ considered nmderbred and vulgar and otherwise 
objectionable. • • • • * 

But regardii^ them also she had prgserved a strict 
lilence, even parrying the question when asl^ed for a 
^ireqt opinion.* But she continued to distrust them. 
She felt an immense compassion for the old lady, w£o 
was quite evidently the prey of % small horde of in¬ 
terested self^eekers. * Sne would not add* to the 
number. She had all a high, proud nature’s scorn of 
such' motives, and*served her aunt siijjle-heartedly out 
of genuine compassion at first, and afterw^ds witlg a 
very real a^ection^ which Steadily grew. Under that 
whnlesome clean influence .^he old ladj’s better self as- 
seAed itself, her^grumblii^, peevish mood visited her 
'less oft^n, and she to^k^a^righter, saner ontlooY upon 
life. And there evdk remmed to*^er a*certain quaint 
And happy humour whicm nnft of tha p.hfl.rmfi 

.c^Ajohg-forgotten fouth. 

^metifnes the Ibur Palgieish, entering suddenly, 
'would Jmd tfiem lau||hing heartily together; then her 
burioBity md futiltT anger knew no bounds. But ^he 
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had to keep her place. Alice stKPered^ no ^oken ^ 
even veiled Jmpertinllnce iit her presence. 

^ Miss Dempster had not been put for more than a fdrt^- 
night. ‘It Vfas now the last week in January, and^ttte 
weather ^ark and bitterly cold. ^ 

** H^dn t we better wait unti^ to-morrow ihorning, 
Aunt Katherine?" said Alice anxiofisly*. ‘‘Perhaps it 
might be brighter then.^’ 

“ No," answered the old lady determinedly. « *’* It is 
to-day I will go. Bing the bell, lass, and §ive Meikle 
this orders." 

One ring brought Meikle, two gave the signal for the 
attendance of Dalgleish, wbo, however, was ^^ne^er very 
far a^yf More than once Alice had caught her 
suspiciously lifee eavesdropping ou^siie, and had once 
sharoly reprimanded her. But Dalgleish did not «care. 
She nad her ovm ends to serve, and on the few evasions 
when she had an opportunity to be *alone with her 
mistress did her best iJb •f’easfert*hei> sway. • 

But, though^, civilly treated, she fou^d her advice 
scorned and set aside: her mistress now made her niece 
the standard of her doing^, and •'consulted her on ^ery 
»possible subject. 

Meikle appeared sufprised when he received his orders 
ooncemihg the carriage, albeit he did nqj permif his 
feelings to appear. 

While not lead resentful than his oelleague, he could 
better hide his femings, and Alice regarded him as haim- 
lessi thougt a poor servant who let ipany duties slip. 

As he pushed open the ba^;^e-covered door which Ted 
from the nail to tbe head of basement stairs, he met 
I^gldlsh fuy in the face. \ ^ • • 

‘‘It*8 the caraage^anted,”We sAd, in an odd voice* 

at two o'clock, ana lunch htof an hour earliw. Axe 
ye gaun ^oon ? 'reil the cook, for it^s time I was 
pantiy.ij 

Daigleish leaned against tne waanana loiaea ner arms. 

^^.The carnage at two; what for dh sic a day ? It's 
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t0at upslj^rt, and kill my mistresa That’s what 
she’s at^, 1 tell ye, Meikl#. Yod and me may & well 
.pack our traps and be^ off. No a penny’ll oome oor 
Wa;g. let- it be Jong or short” • • 

'^mstei; Kuthven slys it’s a’ richt,” sa^d Meikle, 
b^t.he^moked nervous at these dark words. , 

” If we coul^onlj^ find out what she wants the carriiige 
for,”, he added, stroking his chia thoughtfully. 

” It’s^m^be cl^s. 1 heard them speakin’ wan day, 
and the mfstress said they would hae a day’s shoppin*. 
A^ay’s shoppin', Meikle; ye ken what that means for* 
an upstart like Harman! She’ll worm pounds ooten 
the mistress. Eh, if I could only tell her wance w^hat 
I think!” ^ • • 

“ You’d find you^eli ootside the door,i3iy wummin,” 
obsetved Meikle, in the .same gloomy tones. i‘Ye 
couldnSh gang oot, 1 suppose, and follow the carriage to 
mfbk’ sure ? ” • 

“ Rinnin’ ahini lilfe, at my iSme* o’ life I No, thank 
ye, Meikle, ye^an try that little job yerje)’.” 

* Meikle listened with both ears open when he waited 
on ladies at lunclf but was unable to obte<in the 
slightest hint regarding their plans for the afternoon.« 
As he was not on good terms with Samuel Chisholm, 
the ftoachms^, he would not demean himself iS ask him 
for any information. Punctually at two the old family 
coach, now so seldom used, with its Bair o{ sleek, fat, 
good-natured looking grev horses and deco^ouj cosjch- 
man on the box, ^rew np at the door. !^th MeiKle 
arid Dalgleish were in aj>t^ndance, apparently equally 
scdicitous regardj|ig the effort of their mistress. But 
it was,on her niece’^am/ she leaned as she deislbended 
the broad, shallow steps Jifting heahead*to the grey sky, 
as if she felt even that €amp, sou jdless air to be good. 
Aui^cbnd more and*they rumbled o 4 l&ving the Square 
% the ^st side, ani coning speedily out into the South 
There the tlArses* hedds were*tumed, however, 
afld in a few miniftes’ time thev were bowline smoothly 
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alongPrinces Street towards the ^i^t end. Ati'Eredeiink 
Stre^ the horses’ hlads wire turned again, a&^d direc* 
tions given to stop at a certain number. * 

** I’m gdtng to call here on ^ fri6nd,«Alice, a ms'll bf 
business, shall not need you for h«It»aB»h 9 dr,^ saidt* 
the old lady as the carriage stopjfed.^ ** If ye lift® yecdin ‘ 
taSte a walk back to Princes Street, and^^here’s a pound 
to spend; maybe ye ne&d some gloves or lace, as a lassie 
aye needit when I was young.” • • 

“ But don’t you want me to come in with you, or at 
^ least see you safely inside ? ” asked Alice,*as she thanked 
her aunt. 


“ Tim man I want to se# lives on the grpudd floor, 
and he8'expecting me,” she replied.^ “I’ll take your ' 
arm up the stHips, and I’ll be readyrfor you in half an 
hour.” •• • 


Alice gave the old lady her arm and helped her up 
the few steps to the dopr of the high building, once en 
old family house, but now'let iif chambers and^offices. 
But so entirelyifree was she from curiosity that she di^ 
not even read the name on the partici}lar door which 
opened to receive them, the stopping of the carriage* 
having been noted from the front office window. In ^ 
the dim flight prevailing in the nassage she observed * 
that the'man who came to the door andoreceive^ her , 
aunt was comparatively young, tall and pleasant*look- 
ing. Beyond th%t he left no impreiAion on her mind. 
Q'ifl-likf she was pleased ^ have a walk along the 
fashionable promenade, whim, in spite of the dull day. 
was tnronged. c • 

She was standing before!* the window of a large. 
samrcer’s shop ^contemplating'’a .sk^t purchase^ when 
some one behind q^e her mcunl. Turning round 
suddenly she bej^el^ Traquair,^whqp she had ipet at * 
the inn at Blenkenfbot, and Had several times thoughl 
of inf»the interval, even expecting tl&t he imgh^call, ts*, 
he had promised to do,*in the Mi^ys. He was 
eowanied by a lady sufficiently like mm to leave Alice 
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m«no doubt as to thduarelationshipi even before she was 
introduced. • t * 

' **JVfis#Harman, I’m very fortunate! *’ he exclaimed, 
m. tones of undisguised sl^tisf action. “We were talking 
^l^ut yyu to-ddy, and wondering how we slmuld dis- 
obverVoiit f^ i Vas E^Jupid enough ^ot forget ^ more 
ex^libit* address fr(Hn you. This is my sister, Mm. 
Marshall King,*^of whom I toldjrou.” 

Thfe two women shook hands, mutually attracted one 
to another. • At tBe moment, with a little flush of ex- 
citepent on hex face, Alice looked her best. Traquair's 
sister genuinely admired her, and no longer marvelled 
at her brother’s persistent ^desire to renew their ac¬ 
quaintance.* • • 

* “I must thank*you for your kindne8%to my boys 
on that journey,” shft said |[indly. “ They have of^jm 
talked'about you, but we had no chance of discovering 
you, Jack, so like a man, having taken so little pains to 
make it possible.” ^ ® * 

“ Lu^ never loses the chance of a di^ at me,” said 
Hraquair, with Bis big, honest smile. “ Hut, now we’ve 
found you, we •shan’t l«t you go so easily. When 
^ill y5u come and see my sister ? I make free of hel 
Jbouse; you see, it is my real hame, though I live 
•among i^e wilds at Blenkenfoot.” * 

“ 1 am very^uch engaged with my aui^f;; she is so 
>orly most of the time, I can get (fat ve^y little. 
.v^erhapB Mrs. Marsnall King would cohae to me flrst: 
any afternoon would do, add the house is ^ No. ^ 
George Square.” • 

“ffhen it’s all right said Traqftair anxiously, 
and not so bad tks you expected?” , * 

” It was very bad at ^ty but I am be^nning to get 
on-hetter,” replied Alice ifrankly. \ln fact, I am as 
nkp^ as I could be away l^om Colc^ter and piy old 

t ■ • 

see f* I’m glad if,” said Traquair sincerely, 
^‘WpU, Lucy, whefli»can you go?” 
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“One day this week, and afMffWards we will hepe 
that miss Jarman xiiay be spared to spend an evening 
with ns,” * 

“ I shoitid like that,” Alice answered, ^th sparkling 
eyes, re^i(pijg for the first time ho]y*she ha<f ijtfisB^' 
congenial and suitable companionship, Wd how grj^at * 
tiftd been the strain of the past Tf^ics. 

“ I must go now, I* am afraid. I hlJive a little ptfr- 
ohase to make and to call for my aunt at the' place 
where she is. Good-bye, I am ^ery pk^ased to see 
you.” • « 

They shook hands, Traquair perhaps with more 
fervour than the occasiop. seemed to demand. His' 


sister^^louked at him with a whimsical glifhce. 

“ Is this the real thing this time, ^Jack ? ” she asked) 
with a note of banter in her voice/* 

'* Looks like it, Lucy. What do you think of'her? ” 
“A beautiful girl. Her eyes seem to haunt one. 
You know how ^eaf I* arq on presentiments, Jlok? 
Well, I have^a presentiment that we are going to be 
very much mixed up with Miss Hanhan.” * 

“I don’t think much of your presentiments as^a 
general thing, Lucy, but I’ll hope this one wilT come* 
true,” he answered.*’ ” I feel a little like it m 3 rself.” 

The little episode had pleased and ^lifted the girl; 
and, as she^ walked back to Frederick %eet, her hear^ 
felt light inded^. t, 

Sh^ fqund her aunt already in the carriage, looking 
a^little pvJe and tired, but^therwi^ pleased. 

“I’ve done my business. He’s a clever young man, 
that, Alice. I knew his nobther well. He’s very* like" 
tier,’* I’m(^lad it’s aU settled.” „ ^ 

“ So am 1, auntift^’ replied the Jirl, without thought. 
** Ye don’t pry,^is8, it’s what I like about you. lS>w. 
there’a* some thalTwould have wanted to find eut jvhat 
I waa doingfftt a lawyer’s office.” 

“ Was it a IfewyerVofficer 

« “ Yes, but keep quiet about it ;^ot a word to atsouh ^ 
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Now» tell ChisholttiHsv open the half of the carriage, and 
to drive tfs round by Hmyr%od and the pai^. Tell him 
^to up the Castle Wynd, round by Johnston Terrace, 
and round th<6 Canongale. It was m John^n* Terrace 
^ou^eije bom, tass, andfT will show you tl^ house/' 
Aiice k>otted aoubtfnUy at her aunt before she gave 
tne brdbr. • • 


• “ You are sifre it will not be too much for you, aunt. 
Another day, jj^rhaps; now the spring is coming we’ll 
have other f>utingl/’ 

Only this day is ours, lass; tell Chisholm as I say,”* 


she answered, and Alice gave the order without further 
demur. • 9 

They wdre a full hour making the circuit*, and the 
eagerness with ^ich the old lady pointed out every 
landmark told how*familiar they were to her memory. 
Alice *had never seen her so animated, so full of talk. 


It was like an awakening from a Jong sleep. It was 
allhost five when they reached Rome, and Dr. Buthven 
was in 1;he dining-room waiting for them. Time being 
Uttle object to Rim, he had been sitting tnere since hali- 
past three awdting their return. Perhaps it was,a 
napp^ coincidence, perhaps not, Miss Dempster had 
, certainly outdone her strength. ^ 

When they brought ^er in and placed her in a chair, 
kshe laid her Ifead back with a little sigh, uad seemed to 
faint clean away. 



CETAPTEB V 

AT DAGGERS DRAWK 

A LICE HAKMAN bent over the bed anxionsly, And 
peered into the pallid face of her aunt, where she 
lay propped among her pillows. 

It was now the third week of her%illneBs, and there 
was no betterment, nay, it seemed to the girl's practised 
eye'^that her strength was ebbing quickly, and that*death 
could not be far away. There was a weird, unearthly 
beauty in the featmes r]^ich fascinated her, even while 
it caused her heart to sink With disfhay. It was the 
strangest illnei;s she had ever known*or heard of-^ 
paroxysms of intense pain, removed hyi opiates, which 
dulled the senses, and left her to all appearances dead tc^ 
the outer world. S(\ it had run its course, and it seemed 
now only a question of how long the enfeebled body 
could stand the strain. If outward appearances told 
anything it*''conld not be long. Presently her lips 
moved, and there was a faint stimn^of the waxen li^ 
wmch lifted momentarily, a|^d with a flickeiinfir deam of 
intelligendb. 

** 'V^at time ia it ? How long have I been here 
** It is four o'clock in the Iftemoou^ Aunt Katherine, 
a|4 nearly tthiiM weeks,” answered 

the girl tenderly, asfshe bent ^er ner. 

** comes hfke in th» roonoi.? Your fatltl^r and 
niother*^are they stopping here ? ” • • • ■ 

^e^drl started back almost ft affright. sShe lldi| 
heard ftat those about to pasd^tne^mysterious banish 

m ^ 
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which divides timMrom eternity had visions of those 
who had*^ne before. 

I* Th%y nave not been here, auntie/' she replied, with a 
great gentleness. “Gnly I have been h(fre/and the 
doctor^and onde Dr. Ghithrie came up t^ you, but 
you*dia«io!rkiioV hin^.” ^ 

• ‘^I thought Lily was here and her bonnie bride¬ 
groom," she dlurmured, and wandered again. 

" It is time for you to take your medicine, dear," said 
Alice, ifhd walking to the table, which stood between the 
lo^g windows^ she took from thence one of the numer-. 
ouB bottles, and carried it to the fast fading light. 

It w%8 an afternoon in early January, a bleak day, 
with a cutting wind blowing up from the sea, taking 
the north side oi^ Edinburgh a place to 4)6 shunned by 
those who feared dold an^ disliked being caught by a 
blast* at the street comers. The old house in George 
Square ^occupied a more sheltered position, but even 
tbbre the wind creptg^^hrpugh the openings, and swept 
gustily*across the trim lawns, between the trees, cover¬ 
ing them with the flotsam and jetsam easily gathered 
and swirled bj^ a high»wind from the streets. 

* T8e girl's face as she held the bottle to the light was 
a study. Varying emotions struggled there, but domin¬ 
ant y^as the one of hesitation and suspicion. ** 

**il I could^only be certain that it is a^ innocent as 
it looks," she mustered to herself. She stood quite a 
minute, then poured a few drops into a ^ne-glas^ which 
^ set down. Then crosUng to the cupbqikra in the 
oQcmer of the roofli, where she kept a little store of 
things, she poured a few .drops of brdbdy into a wine- 
Mass* diluted it Mflth water, and came back, to thh bed. 
To get^e old lad]^ W swallow this w&s a matter of 
some ^fficulty. She v^s still pa^ntly endeavouring 
to get it down when there came a light* tap at t^e door. 

■ ♦J^ce called/* Coi^ie in I " in a low, clear voice,and 
,lne figuxtf of Hf maid- 80 ]|^aftt appc^ed. She was a short, 
thipkly built girl, witii a broad, plain face, which receii^d 
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intelligence from a pair of very fine "lark #yes. Also 
hair was a glory of bcautifa^ soft plaits, wound sbining 
and smooth^ round her head, under her neat cap. ,At 
sight of her Alice Harman looked pleased. / 

‘'It’s you, Christina,” she said pleasantly. "**I 
thought ySii'liad gone out this afternoon 
4^1 was gaun,” replied Christina, in that loud whibper 
which is more exasperating to a sick or sensitive ear 
than the full tones of the voice; ** but Meikle, he ‘ateps 
in,«and says I canna, for he's gauju oot his^l. Dr. 
'Guthrie’s in the dihin’-room, Miss Alice.” 

Alice looked perplexed or she might have smiled at 
the glory reflected on the gii^l's face as she spok^ a name 
both ibvcred and beloved. For that goc^ man had 
lifted her fro^n the pit of slum life; and to him she 
ow^d her present position under a liiistress she adored. 
She was only an under-housemaid, but her duties 
brought her into constant contact with JMiss Alice, who 
had taken to her, ahd 4’ar, perfect^g j|.he w^k the gdod 
doctor had begun. Neither bf them guessed fb what 
rich coin the slum child was to repay theft incomparable 
service. “ 

I want to see him, Christina, but I don’t wAit t6 
leave Miss Dempster. Would you stay here till I come 
back ? 'I’ll be as quick as I can,^and just explain tq him 
why I can'ti^stay. And if Dr. EufJiven^comes, come 
down for me at “once.” ^ 

^Christina nodded comprehendingly. 

” An^ Mrs. Dalgleish tshonld come in —1 suppose 
she has not gone out with Meikle, Christina?” 

**No, abe^s aTc her tea, t^d something tilt, in 4ike 
ld|cdibn,” relied Christina, with a gr^ace. 

‘"^'Well, it ^e c^es up, etp)^n to her tiSat Miss 
Dempster has hadmer medicine, and is on no aoooimt 
to be digturbed.^ ’ r * • 

A^ 1^18 Christina nodded, and promised to faitltfi^ 
obey. 

^*^My I she does look bad t ’she* renaarked, as eshe 
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ii^vaiieed on Upto^i^ up her post by the 

wde. • . . *# c 

** Shoes bad/' Alice said, as she gathereamp uie vwo 
gh&aes prepar^ty to karing the room. 

B&ems neither to mend npr to get any wors^" 

^ Ontsf^B tih« entered a small honsemaii^'Cupboard, 
effaced vout the gl^s^ and set thenf on the shelf, tijpn 
san down lightly to the dining-room. The stairs and 
hall seemed cold and ‘gloomy in fhe fading light, which 
fell rery sn]^aed Arom a darkly painted window pnjbhe 
stairs. ^ 

All the'fnmishings were dark and dingy, me oarpeas 
worn, no sign of lightness or Uprightness any where. And 
the girl Vh<s had passed so much of her life upder the 
sunny skies of the East shivered, as s^e had done a 
hundred times on these stairs, since the* day the walls 
had first shut her in like a*priaon. Her face lightdhed 
as she opened the door and beheld the benevolent face 
of 1^, Gut}]^e, b'ean^g upon^ar from where he stood 
before the fire, waiftnixfg hre hands at its cheerful glow, 
^ “ How wns you to-day, Miss Harman ; find how is the 
patient?" he i(isked, as he shook her warmly by the 
handi * 

** I am quite well, thank you, dpctor, but my aunt 
u just about the same.* I am very anxious abaut her. 
It seelhs snchaa strange illness. Half the time she is 
uneonscioos, not suffering, apparentlyITut she gets 
DPtther better nor Vrorse; and she has such •a strange 
vifKXj )ook.^ Just now she ti^ed jto speak to, me,Hbut 
is on agian into that strange dozing state '^hich is so 
aiaisming. It seems to me that it is impossible she can 
last^ke that." 

jpod doctor stit>k6d his chinihonglitfhlly. 

Buinven still attdhdi^, I snppw ? " 

AJicf im^ed Hei^heifi, and sonj^tking in her es- 
pieission armted the attezftion of the sbrcwd, ki^fily 
bei^jqpo%lier scf keenly. 

^ Ten don't leel*£uil* fionfidence in Pr. Buthven, per- 
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haps. Would it not be better to anotbcer ' 

he rajggested. ** A|t6r all^ Butnyen is a young man, 
and his e^qierience can’t ^ great. B^des, 2ae did^nol 
distingnisl^ himself at College^. A young friend of 
Imew him^well as a chromo there. It is hardlyemeei 
that a lifek'W important as Miss Dempateir^s .should be 
entirely, as it were, in his hands?’ ^ * • *- 

/ “ That is what I feel, doctor; but whet am 1 to do %*' 
she asked piteously.' “The B^hvens, that is, Dr 
Buthven and his father, seem to have greal^power here, 
I am, comparatively speaking, a stranger, and the}i 
make me feel it. And my aunt, certainly before‘ she 
became so ill, seemed to have no lack of conhdenoe in 
then^.” ^ 

Dr. Guthrie was silent a moment. <, He had no greai 
opinion of tfis Buthvens. The .father he regarded as 
ond of the pettifogging Itkwyers who are not very 
particular regarding the class of business they under- 
tedee, BO long astherecis^oney in it. * He had had scunc 
rather sharp passages with him% l!he Law Coivts ovei 
cases connec&d with his philanthrope work, and h^ 
on one occasion at least told biim with great plainnese 
^what he thought of him. The son he regarded a8»moift 
fool than knave, ^ut his own acquaintance with Mise 
Dempster did not justify his interierence, and he sai^ 
so to her niece. 

“ I happdi^q^ to call here one day shortl^r before you 
came from Colchester, on a begging expeditiem. 1 
iu straits for some money fpr some of my poor folks, and 
having hdard of your annt^ wealthal made bold to mal^ 
an attack on itc She received me not ver^ oard|idly, 
and 9 mt me away with the offer ff half a sovereign, 
^hioh X afia afraid 1 rejected. • Then she called back 
to,deliver an env^ope, whic^ I*^d not open tdl late 
bhat night; theafl was sur^se^ to find » cqfitaiQ a 
ehei^e*for a hundred poiibds.” 

Vube Harmc^ smilpd, weU pledsed. 

“You surprise me! I ha^* ^everknovm her^ 
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gpnercm. But 8h» ^ways speaks highly of you. She 
would hflfve seen you to*day^eyen,^f she had beesf able. 
Bi^t I attestioivvery much whether she is really as rich 
peo^e think I don't believe it myself, tr at least 1 
hav9 never seeh any -evidence of it here, since 1 came 
'Ave tveeks age." • • • * 

****Ah,*hut you ioni; know the nflBer’s habit#, Iffiss 
Harman. I would not be surprised to hear that she had 
a la^ge fortune to leave, and*l hope that she will 
remember wou hive shown her such devotion and re- 
oejyed so litije return. Before you came she was a 
fonom creature, with scarcely a friend in the house.'* 
Alicejahook her head. ^ 

They profess devotion to her, Dr. Guthrie^ and her 
serving-woman, Dalgleish, gives me no ^eace. We are 
constantly at war. iShe is jealous of me; 1 distrust her. 
Oh, I assure you this hou^e at the present moment^ls a 
veritabie*l^ttlefield, where all the hmnan passions play. 
And I am very mr^l^^one. it were not for Christina 
Caldwdll I am afraid 1 Bh<9tild give up altogether." 

• ** Clnristina has turned out well then ?*' inquired the 
doctmr, who had been responsible for her introduction to 
^he house. • 


She is a treasure, faithful, willing and oblig^^, and 
I with a fund of bright humour which helps to ^bft me 
\^en 1 am fedling more than usually depressed.' 

** I am indeed pleased to hear sucla ^ood news of 
Christina. 1 thought she looked perfectly haunv when 
shejidmitted me." 


positively nates tier, ana is always casting sluia upon 
her dhiCracter and uphringing. We've had Several very 




^barp passages on the sumect of Chiktina already. The 
wul sti<3c to me^I tmnk, and 1 Isiri that she is my 
^i^friend." • 

p ^Tomsi^position » pi^uinly tiying, but 1 think that 
should BUggedtgbo t)r. Buthven next time he comes 
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you would like another oj^on lor your auu^. 
It is Constantly done in cg|[^ far less serious‘ihan this 
seems to be/' ' 

** Well, luwill, 1 am expecting him every momeni f 
have other suspicions which I scarcely diajre utter. • On, 
Dr* Guthrie, V«hes6 have been most trying weeksi and my 
venr nature seems to have changed. At Col^eeter^l 
suffered a lot, but there was always peuce there with 
my dear father. 1 have never before had to live'with 
disagreeable people, some of whom think positively 
wicked. These servants who have been ip the house so 
long, apparent models of devotion and affection, i^e 
reaUy all harpies, only hanging on to see what t^ey can 
get. They all hate each other. Oh, the atmosphere of 
the house is horrible 1 ” 

The doctor looked his infinite coiapassion. 

‘'My dear, I do feel for you, but remember that you 
may be called to do a great work here, at least you cam 
keep watch on these unprofitable^ servants. Just think 
what the poor old lady’s plight would have be^ now 
had you not b^en providentiaUy sent' tocher aid.” ^ 
Alice slightly shook her head. At the moment the 
bell rang, sending sombre echoes through the house. ^ 
"The doctor! l.ishall have to go,” she said nerv¬ 
ously. like to be there during his visits; I^never 

leave her if I can possibly help it, even Ueeping m the 
room.” . 

She opened the door and listen^, but, hearing no 
sound of entrance in the h^H, closed it again, thil&ing 
had mkde a mistake. 



CHAPTER VI 

SMOULDERING FIRES 

^HRI^TINA CALDWBiL sat down cautiously a 
^ little distance from the bed, yet near envuTgb to 
be able to take fall observation thereof 
She bad in her dbildbopd been a witness to m^ny 
strange and rough scenes in the old Cowgate and 
elsewberd, but nothing awed her as did this still figure 
lyinif waxen-bued thj pilte^s. * 

Only* devotion to her mistress, in re^ity if not in 
name, held b6r*to her post. 

In a sense sba felt relieved when the door opened tf 
admit Mrs. Didgleisb, own woman to Miss Dem^ter. 

) Hearing voices m the dining-room* as she came down 
<rom jber tea, Dalgleidh had ascertained theft Miss 
•Harman was Agaged there with a caller, ^d forthwith 
ascended the stairs^ to her mistress's rc^m with more 
than her usual alacri^. * * • 

At^ sight of Christina shfitaerely jerked iljjer thuinb 
•baoWarda in the direction «of the door, indicating that 
she might retire. 

Christina's onlyHn|wer was a stolid shibke erf the 

^ "*She had been bidden ^ there by her mistress until 
sh^ hctKSelf should relieve •her. Chlidtina o\^ed no 
iQligi&nce to toe won^ who had not ^ken a kind^or 
wm to her the day she m&t entered toe 
’ house. * 


(37) 
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can go down/’ eaid Dalgleish in a whisper. 
“ I’m here to look afier mji»mistress.” 

Mine has bidden me stop here, an’ I stop/’ answered 
Christina in a loud and unmistakable whisper. o 

A dark ;dush of anger overspread the^'forbiddingf^e 
of Mrs. t)al^eish, and she looked as' if it Voald nayb 
relieved her to smite the girl where .she sat, apparently 
the picture of indifference, twirling her'thumbs above 
her white apron, even perhaps secretly enjoying the 
little passage at arms with her sworn'foe. i " 

You’ll pay for this, you impudent hussy,” said pal- 
gleish hastily. ** Whenever my mistress is able to speak 
I’ll have you turned out bag and baggage to th^ streets, 
where you ought to be, instead of in a respectable house.” 

Maybe a^ maybe no,” answered'Christina, with a 
suggestive glance towards the bed.” 

“ If you knew anything of decent service,” pdrsued 
Mrs. Dalgleish vindictively, “you would khow that 
respect ought to be paldtto me, ^nd jf you had had j^our 
own interest ^at heart you would have tried td please 
me and make me your friend. Hef you call yovjr 
niistress is a nobody, a poor heggar who has pushed 
herself in here for what she can get.” ‘ * 

“ If she’s like that, she’s the mair like the rest o' ye,” 
observe Christina tranquilly, ** but it’s a lee.” ^ * 

Mrs. Dalgleish shook her nst as near th^ pert offender’s 
face as she dated, and, disdaining tq notice her further, 
pretended to be busy about the bed smoothing imaginary 
wrinkles from the coveii^, and shaking up* sundry 
pillows the invalid was not using. ^But Miss Dempster 
did not move, nt)r was thei^e any sign of intelligence or 
comprehension on her waxen fei^tur^s, though her eyes 
were not entirely dosed. * 

From the bed^ she presei^tly walked towards the 
medicine table between the«.wmdow8 and inspected eac^ 
bottk, which bore the label of a jchemist's wop fnjt^ 
South Bridge, Thenf* she laiyitered tc^ thd«»cuphoardi 
but to her chagrin found it locked.' • . 
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■ What does she Iftep in there 7 Nothing gc^d, I 
could s^ar,” she said, with*a kin^ of hiss in her voice, 
to(f enraged even to hid^ it from one she considered bo 
far t^neath he^ as the under-housemaid. ***i'il*pat Dr. 
'^athveii ozt his gpard this very evening.’' • • . 

•“.There's brandy in*it for one thing,” said Christina 
guilelessly, " tyi’ irs never safe to let that stand abeot 
open, wi' sae mony cornin' in an'*oot the room.” 

If Mss. Dalglei^h observed the implication of these 
suggestive Vords she made no reply. She was in 
an*im|>otent ft>ge. The thought that a girl of such 
low onmn and so little standing in the house should 
openly lefy^ and flout her, fnstead of being impressed 
by the position ^nd dignity which at least Hhd once 
been hers, when sh^ was the trusted aftd confidential 
friend of her mistress, was as gall and wormwood to 
her. * 

Bnxall wonder*that Dalgleish^h^ted Alice Harman, 
the nigce of Miss D^mutei? Since she bad come 
“ begging,” as Dalgleish brutally put it, irom England, 
^erything in the house had altered. She had ap¬ 
parently wormed herself into the old lady's good graced, 
or, to put it more correctly, she had not been slow to 
assert herself, to take the position her relarionship 
as thtf daughter of Miss Dempster’s sister warranted. 
Of Dalglei^ and her tribe she took n%«heed at all. 
They were singly servants, to do so pouch work more 
or less well It was all sp badly done thaf,h%d Alice 
had her vrill she wonld hav^cleared them all out. Not 
tor her own glory or comfort, but b^ause her young 
and honest eyes wpre clear enough to ^tect self-seeking 
and doi]hle deabng f^em ^ttic to basement| • 

.Christina sat still,#enjoying herself fln^y. Relieved 
of the lonely, eerie fe»ng of being ^alone with the 
Knetienless figure on the “Mbd, she sto^ in ne further 
etw^. After ^ Dalgleish j^as but a servant like Iferself, 
biough she bad y»ar^ ftpon her* bead.* But Christina 
hafl been reared in an atmosphere where reverence doss 
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not fourish, moreover the experifeice of her yonth hAd 
given her extraordin&ry cldUmess of vision. „ 

The slums hold a brief for tl^e sharpening oi the wits.. 
Thus*'badied, Mrs. Dalgleish bounced 9 ut of the room. 
But bef^r^she left it she hulled a s]iot at^Christina.^ 
‘‘Look here, you street impjryou're not o^t of, the 
wood yet, nor out of this house. I*m keeping my e^e 
on you and your precious mistress, and I’ll see, that 
you’re both paid out for all this, ^ou thin|j: you’re 
doing fine, but some folks’ eyes are opfen to your 
questionable tricks.” *■ * 

Christina, returning to the dumb language of the 
slums, imread her fingers <^t in an expressive^and un- 
mi stakcmle scorn, and, speechless with rage, Dalgleish 
went out and (ranged the door. ^ 

The reverberation seemed Ao disturb the sick wqman; 
she moved once more, and finally opened her gyes wide. 
Christina held her br^th. • ^ 

Never had she seen siffch ^7-e8,*so unearthly bijght, so 
piercing theyc seemed powerful to read the very soul. 
Impelled by their gaze, the unwilling*girl felt hers^f 
rise from the chair and approach the bea. , , 

“That was Daldeish went out, I heard her voice,” 
whispered Miss D^pster. “ Who are you ? ” 

“I'm Christiny, ma'am, tfie under-housemaid. I 
came jist b«,*ore ye lay doon,” answered the girl, and' 
her shrill voice propped to an almost tender whisper. 
She h»d Jieard many stragge tales of the old lady’s 
pehnrioustand miserly hab¥ts, of hqp harsh treatment of 
those in her employment, but had had no personal ex¬ 
perience of them, Miss Dempster having been a Com¬ 
plete''invakd almost from the day sle had enured the 
house. Sheliad been engaged by Miss Harman on the 
recommendatiop pt Dr. Guthrie, who had taken h*er« 
family in hand ; she therefore considered herself ^atib^ 
outside the usual jurisdicti^ ofcthe house^ o 

“ Christina, *the finder-nousemaid. * I ‘’don’t 
Member you. Where’s my niece 
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*** Doon the stair sipeakin’ to Dr. Guthrie. Wad ye 
like a dr^k o* water, ma'am^ * 

.. GShristma felt that she ought to do something, and for 
the first time ii^ her life Ihe tender womanl^P instinct to 
help*0Qe in distress was* awakened in he^ ^art. She 
you1lig,*fitll dt lif^ and strength |bnd spirits, to her 
it seemed a terrible thing to be so wasted and worn,«to 
li% there useless and inert; though she could not have 
expre*ss^ them, these were her thoughts. 

Miss Deihpster^elt the hidden tenderness of the tone 
and look, and it was as if some tension relaxed. 

She looked up eagerly, pathetically into the girl’s face, 

“I like you to come in. ^^11 Miss Alice that when 
she has to leave me 1 will have you to stay with me 
instead of Dalgldlsh; she must not come in. She is 
only for well folk, fier vgy petticoats make a noise.” 

These words, delivered haltingly and at long intervals, 
woi^d noc have been pleasant hea|ing for Mrs. Dalgleish. 
But, tl^ugh she had. her gar glued to the keyhole out¬ 
side, and could hear the tones of Christi{^a*s voice, she 
c^uld only catch* a faint echo of Miss Dempster’s. 

^ Dijven to desperation, she hastily opened the doo| 
and once more stalked in. It was the first time, so far 
as she knew, that her mistress ha^been conscious for 
^everai days, ^iss Hafman herself that very morning 
»had mentionea with evident alarm that l|§r continued 
lapses into unconsciousness greatly troubled her. Now 
was her chance to assert her authority, and for e^r 
discomfit Christina Caldweflf as she had th^ Vglit to do, 
for she had served Miss Dempster faithfully, as she her¬ 
self Vould have said, for the last twenty years. 

“ Oh, ma*am, I’lfl gl^id to see you like yourself again,” 
she Boif. “ Is there^anything I crfh do for you now ? 
»Ybu know you can rely your poor,old Dalgleish that 

i ^sefved you so loftg. itthas hurt ide, ma’api, more 
laa I cas^ say to be ^et aside by them that, to say ihe 
Haast of if, are not my •belters. • The tery presses are 
locked against me.’*^ 
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“Who locked the press?” airked Mias Dempste^r, 
with^a fluttering about tki* lips which mighf have in¬ 
dicated a smile. * « ., 

“ Miss H^arman, and she setfe this girl here, this in¬ 
competent^^ i^le hussy, to watch over *me, D^lglcish. 
that was a stoop .in the house,,before sh^ Was Borp. 
It’s inore than flesh* and blood can stand, * ma'am, 
and I beg you to give her the downsetting she needs 
now, so that she may know her place and try to'keep 
it.” • « ' 

“If Miss Harman locked the press, Dalgleish, you 
may depend she had a reason tor it,” was the old lady’s 
unexpected reply. “ You (Win go down; this lassie will 
stop till^Miss Alice comes up again.” * 

For the second time, and more effdhtually, Dalgleish 
was set aside, by her own ,iuistrfess, too, and in the 
presence of one she so heartily despised. 

“ It’s a poor return for all my faithful service,'ma’am,” 
she said stiffly. “ An& tiiere^is nothing left but^for me 
to pack my bcpc and go.” 

“ As you like, Dalgleish, if ye take it that way. Mias 
Harman will pay ye what is owiing. Bat go now. Ye 
are a servant for the strong days, not for the weak 6nes ; 
your very claes mak^ a disturbance in the room.” 

It was the last straw. Once'more Dalgleish bounced' 
from the rooj^. Even Chi-istina felt sorry for her, and » 
avoided her lo(*/k as she passed her.^, She did not dare 
to^bang the door'in her mistress’s face, but she retired 
down to h^ikle’s pantry, tli6re to unburden her woes. 

Then they deplored together the woeful change-she, 
whom they called the interloper, had made in the house, 
how she hgd usurped their plac^ aild power, wormed 
herself into Miss Dempster’s ‘goo^d graces, and* all for 
her own ends, which were c^tainly no good. ' , 
In th^midst their doleful cogifRations the front-door 
bellrang. , ^ f 

“If that’s the doctor,” Ai^Dalglei^ dcftiperatelyf, 
“Jaring him into the breakfast room, Meikle, and tell 
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h\m what we think. ^He might be able to put a ^poke 
in mi8B*%wheel.” *• * 

I • Meikle nodded, and yiade haste to the door. The 
vt>icG8 were stiU sounding in the dining-roonS; now was 
His (Siatice., Meijcle waif the reverse of IVIraa Dalgleish 
ih appe^ance*. He was a small, widened man,.with a 
fgrret-like face^ hi# livery hanging loosely upon his thin 
framp, and with the air of perpetual cringing, which 
indicated a meai^-spirited nature. But such are often 
capable of* great pertinacity in obtaining what they 
desire; also ttiey are past masters in the art of hate 
Meikle was quietly opposed to Alice Harman, and 
really tP mgre dangerous eftemy than Dalgleish, who 
spoke too much.^ 

” Doctor, would y^u come to the breakfast room for a 
minuj;e before you go upsiairs ? ” he said obsequiqjisly 
as he helped the young man off with his coat. “ Mrs. 
Dalgleish has sdbiething to say^to^you privately, and 
there’sw never a chaatfs up th^ stair.” 

Ruthven nodded comprehendingly, and there was a 
Ihrking satisfaction in his eyes as he permitted Meikle 
^o tsjiie off his coat. * • 

Knowing the desperate* game that was being played 
in the house from attig to basement, and miych con¬ 
cerned at that^rery moment regarding his own share in 
it, he was by no means averse to a littlf• private con¬ 
versation with Mrsi Dalgleish. * 

He was in straits, and ccjuld not afford to* demise Nay 
help however humWe. * • • 

^ere was a quietly eager look on his face as he 
entered the little Jbreakfasi room, and bade her good- 
day. 
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IN COUNCIL 

“ XT’S about MiRS Harman, doctor/’ said Mrs. Dal- 
gleish sourly. “ Mr. Meikle and I have beeci taking 
counsel,^'together, and we think that ther^ are things 
going on in this house you should khow." 

“ Dear me! What are they ? ” '"asked the doctor, in 
a facetious way he sometimes adopted when desirous of 
hiding his real feelinps. “ Miss Hatoan seems very 
well-meaning, though, £ will admit, rather a dour 
person to de^l with.” 

”Oh, doctor, I believe she’s waur thkn thatl" cried 
Dalgieish, di*opping into her mother tongue in the ex; 
citement of the moment. “ To see my puir dear mistress 
in her clutches, her clutches! ” she repeated, with a shake 
of her hst, is mair nor flesh and oloo^ can stand. I 
said upstairStothe now I would speak to you, and I will/* 

“ Tell me more explicitly what, you mean,” said 
Ruthven smootHiy, striving to hide his keen interest. 

two 'servants in Ironic l^f him^ had no idea what 
importance he attached to their words nor how they 
were playing into his unscjnipulous hands. 

” There’s that much to tell I ^dofl't know where to 
begin,” said Dalgieish feverishly. ' “ To begin*wi’, she 
has put me out of the room ,aitogether, even sleeping, 
there on, the sofa at night, cl* put it to ^ou, doctor, ^an 
my« mistress be looked after m (the night, when ^1^ 
always needs more at^entiofl than in the daytime, by; 
a.sleeping woman? She says she'disna sleep, an’ that 
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wjien 8h% does she wikens wi’ the slightest moveijpient; 

• but flhe'%oiily flesh and bldfld lik^the rest of us, an’ I 

• ARf she should gie the pight work up to me, that has 

beer; used to wait on Miss Dempster for twenty, ay, 
i^^eanertjiir^,^years.” * # • 

^”.1 ^11 see that this is done,” answered the.doctor 
readily. ”I ^11 Insist in the interests of my patient 
on Miss Harman giving up the*night nursing to you, 
Mrs. Qalgleish. , I don’t wonder you feel aggrieved. 
Well, what elseV’ 

•* She’s hanfl in glove wi' that new housemaid, Chris-' 
tina Caldwell, that Dr. Guthrie shoved in here, a 
lassie off streets, and no* fit to be in ony respectable 
hoose. If Miss pempstor had been in her soitod mind 
and judgment whei^it was first spoken o* she wad never 
hae consented. She’s up •the stair now sitting by, my 
mistress’ds bed l^e ony queen, and defied me when I 
said that I wad* watch when 1^‘ss, Harman was down 
the stair. Says fhe,* * I'm bidden stop here by my 
mistress, an' I jvill stop’. I put it to yet Dr. Kuthven, 
can there be two mistresses in a hoose ony mair than 
•twojheids to a*body? ”• • 

“That there can’t. Miss Harman has certainly 
^ taken too much on hefself. I’ll point out to, her the 
risk flf leaving Miss Dempster in the state she is in 
' with no one to look after her but the on%«you speak of. 
Well, is there anything more ? ” * 

Mrs. Dalgleish looked found rather anxion^ly, land 
even wafked to tlie door jSid opened it to* make sure 
thefe was no listener outside. ^ 

“I’m almost feared to speak, doctor; but she has the 
press tekit, and shp^gi^’s Miss Dempstqf thingl ooten 
that press, things you dinna order. Your medicine 
' staaids oot boldly on theriittle table, bu^ I'lu nearly sure 
•ksbe poors it doon th*e sin^ fn the pantry. I've seen her 
liifit ind^d. -Noo ^hat w it she has lockit up •there ? 
^If it’s perfeefly opgn* tod above board, what for is it 
IffelrAi) V T’va hAPn rtpar thirtv vp.n.rR in this hoose. a&d 
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the 08 ily place Miss Dempster evel: keepit lockit was tlie 
desk in the library, where eihe keepit her money. And 
often she's^ gien me the key q’ that to get what ^^he 
wanted 'when she was up the stair ill.V , 

The docfon stroked his chin knd shook his head.r . 

" I certainly don’t like what you tell me, l^Irs. iJalgloisn, 
and in the interests of Miss Dempsfer we will need 
keep our eyes and our cars open, I see. Naturally,,Miss 
Harman is anxious about her own , future. iHaving 
come from the sordid poverty of a garrison town, she 
wants to make sure of not being turned* out of a gcod 
substantial home like this.” 

Encouraged by the famihlir tones of the dqctof’s voice, 
Dalglei^i took a step nearer, while the wily Meikle 
craned his neck as if gasping to he^r the next words. 

“I'm no grudging that she should get something, but 
Miss Dempster telt me about seven months ago that her 
money was all divide^, and that thedi as had secved 
her so faithfully would Be re?var4ed/ It was when she 
was recovering frae the last attack i^e had in the 
autumn. But since then she’s turned against us a^. 
Hhe even telt me this very day fo leave fhe room. ,, But 
surely, Mr. Buthven. your father, that has her affairs in 
his hands, will see that justice js done, in spite o’ Miss 
Harman ? ” 

“Well, yO'V see that’s not my department. I am 
solely here for .jfhe purpose of looking after Miss 
Drftipstpr'p bodily welfare. JBut I have not heard my 
father mention any change^'in Mi8s<Dempster's wiU. I 
think there is no^harm in telling you two faithful itouls 
this, and I assure ^ you I sympathije with you very 
^uch.” • „ ' . . . 

He spoke smoothly, avoiding their gaze, and a satis¬ 
fied look instantly overspread i!;heir eager faces. Then 
Dr. Kuthven turned toward^ the ?ioor. ^ « rf- 

‘^Well, we’d better go upB|airs ;rMiss ^an^an is tfiiH 
in the dining-room. We may hdve a few observation! 
te make before she comes un.” ' 
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*** But that beaom, dbristina Caldwell, is there, sj^ting 
•as croosa as ye like at th^ bedsi&e—Miss Harman’s 
•paid spy in this hoose, jas I'm a living wqpan!" 

think between us we may be able !o shift 
QhriatiTfa,” pbser^d the ‘doctor carelessly,gaud the pair 
iSttiihe roDm,*and ascended the stairs. , 

They found Jihe ^irl at her post, and though she rase 
wnen,the doctor entered she made no attempt to leave 
the room. Miss JDempster was lying as she had been 
an hour ago, apparently quite unconscious. The pass¬ 
ing gleam of etiergy had fled. 

The doctor, rubbing his hands together in true pro¬ 
fessional style, nodded to CRristina, and walked to the 
fireplace, where Jie bent down to warm his'i hands. 
When he turned again he took a 8i|uare look at 
Christina, and decided that she need not be considered 
or reckoned with. 

He did not imAiediately bid heg l^ave the room, how¬ 
ever ; Buthven nef er fnad^a an®enemy even of the most 
insignificant if ^e could help it. It wm a policy his 
ftther had instilled into him at a very early age. 

• "When his Sands w^e supposed to be sufficiently 
warm, he approached the bed, and, lifting Miss 
^Dempster’s inert hand, proceeded*with his •^tch to 
'take her pulset Then ne put it gently down with a 
very grave face. 

“ I shall need some hot water, my gjr^ some very hot 
water,” he said, bending lys brows on Chrii^iiyi’s fa«e. 
“ Will you be kin^enough*to go down to the kitchen, 
and*8ee that iiKis boiling before you bring it up ? It 
will be no use otherwise.”* * 

Christina looked £»oii; one to tlie otljer undecided. 
She really dared not disobey an order so reasonable, and 
tried to comfort herself ivith the assurance that in the 
^doetor's hands Mi8S*Demf!fter was perfectly safe. She 
tufned fr^ t]ie room wisjiing with all her heart? how¬ 
ever, that Miss Qarhllkn would come up. She even 
wdndered as she nitted past the dining-room do«r 
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whether she should summon hef; but, reflecting that 
probably Dr. ButhTbn's afrival had already been an¬ 
nounced, and that her message might be resented^ as > 
superfluous* she passed silently down to#the basements 
In the kitchen she found th4t the fettles had J>een 
emptied for the various teas, and <fchere was notVing.fdr 
it iSut to set on cold water with sonde stjcks above thp 
fire, which had died dawn, and thereafter to vigorously 
apply the bellows, and wait with wjbat patience she 
might. * 

Directly she left the room Dr. Ruthven closed the 
door, smoothly turned the key in the lock, while Dal- 
gleish, imitating his exam{)le, locked the dpor heading 
into thtf^ dressing-room. ^ 

Now, Miss t Dempster’s bed w^s one of the old- 
fashioned four-poster type, with curtains which could 
be draw'n all round so as to shut it off like walla. It 
stood between the doQir of the dressiiig-room and i;he 
other door, so that when*che nurtfiiarf were drawn, even 
partially, it was possible for any one to ^enter by either 
door without being observed by the occupant of the bedT. 

• Formerly an old-fashioned theval-glass had stood# 
between the windows, but it had been removed at the 
beginniijg of this illness to n^ake room for a useful ^ 
table on which to set medicines and mother alticles' 
necessary to»p sickroom. It was Alice Harman who 
had caused the httle change to be made, but in her 
own interests it nad been Sj grievous mistake. 

Having guarded thems(fives against intrusion, the 
doctor walked to the cupboard, which was in line "^th 
the bedroom door opening upon the landing. He found 
it firadly locked. All the locbs #%na keys lij^the old 
George Square house were of substantial and reliable 
make, diiflcult tp tamper with. 

“ I agree with you that tlfifl does not look well^ tMcs,^ 
Dalglefsh, and in the interests of «ur patjent J thinlrit 
will be our duty'to ha^e it opettdd. .•To-night, when f' 
have succeeded in convincing Miss^ Harman that it 4s 
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absoli^te duty to give up the night nursing to ^ou, 
[^11 re^y upon you to get4t opdh. You can try all 
the other cupboard keys in the house. Probably they 
a.re all moulded,on the same pattern.** * * 

** 1^1 «ee to it, sir; there's plenty keys ^ tfie house, 
iwd I’ll thdm all before I'm beat.**, 

‘*in tne interesl^of our patients little diplomacy#is 
necessary, MrsT Dalgleish, and nobody will be quicker 
to than^ us than Miss Dempster herself. She has 
\indoubtedl]f been* infatuated by this girl, who has all 
theoleverness’*«f those accustomed to live by their wits, 
but perhaps we may be able to circumvent her by quite 
legitimate means. But you Inust exercise great discre¬ 
tion, and remember how implicitly 1 trust you.\ I ex¬ 
pect you to deserve that trust.” • 

“Yes, sir, I'll do i&y besi to keep my mistress oqjien 
her clutcljes, and to serve you,” said Dalgleish fervently, 
elated at the nearfprospect of beiq^ ^ble to triumph over 
her enepiy. • • • ^ • 

“Now we must see what is necessary l^re,” said the 
dt>ctor, approaching the bed. “‘She is a long time with 
tbe l^ot water. * It shows how right you are in you^ 
suspicions, and how slack they are to do anythii'g to 
really help the old lady. I am astdhished myself that 
h ladyof Miss pempster’s capacity should have been so 
easily taken in; but Miss Harman undoubtedly has a 
spice of the adventuress in her, and so hfts been able to 
cast a kind of spell over her aunt, whose failing ^owe^s 
were specially suitaye for ttift purpose.” • 

“ Fm glad yqji see things in their true light, sir. I 
belieVe that Miss Harman'^only objeef is to serve her¬ 
self, and to get a ^o^d of Miss Dempster’s monfiy by 
hook or crook.” 

I *“ She’ll be cleverer e^^n than we Ijjiink her, Mrs. 
J)aiglpllsh, if she suedbeds. * fl?here is very little,.in fact, 
notfhance^of Miss Dfmpster being any better. She is 
^en nowin a*stat^of eolfapse, ftnd ^1 probably slip 
away in it through ^heer exhaustion. She is not able 
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to transact any business. Even Miss Harman, cleyer 
as she is, would fin^ it diMcult to get these poor frail • 
fingers to ^sign any ‘ document* I feel that it is* no* 
breach of confidence to assure you that you and Mjeikle 
are all right,«and your faithful services ha^e «bee;i 
forgotten.” 

Mrs. Dalgleish looked relieved, 

“ But she wasna il> when Miss Harman came, sir, 
and they even went oot a lot togethejr in the oarriage, 
just after Christmas,” she said doubtfully. 

“Oh, I should not trouble about that.* If there had 
been any change my father would know about it. 
Well, I’ll just give Miss 'Dempster a dosp, afid then 
we had^ better unlock the door, le^t Miss Harman 
should come up and suspect us iij her turn.” 

He took a small case fromrhis pocket, Dalgleish. pay¬ 
ing no particular attention. When the dosa was ad¬ 
ministered, Dalgleisfh unlocked the di>ors. • 

Hardly had she done* so heard the hall 

door go, them a light footfall hurrying' up the stairs, 
followed by Miss Harman’s entrance to the room. 
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OHRISyiNA IN THE BACKGROUND 

^HEBE wasp a quick, eager, questioning look on the 
face of Alice Harman as she entered the room, 
and her* colour had risen wfth the exertion of rapidly 
mounting the stairs. Kuthven cast an involuntary 
glance of admiration upon her. Certainly she was 
very f^.ir to look upon. • , 

“Doctor,” she said hurriedly, “I did not hear you 
coxqp in, and no ^ne told me yo^ ^^ad arrived. I left 
Ghristiiaa here. Wba^ ha^? befiome of her?” 

“ I had to send her to the kitchen for sq^e hot water, 
blit I think now we shall not need it; Miss Dempster 
ieem^ much more composed,” he answered smoothly^ 
“You can withdraw, Mrs. Dalgleish, and I will try to 
settle that little matter we spoke of?” ^ 

Dalfleish sa^ “ Thank you, sir,” meekly, and with- 
^drew, ^ough much against her will Sh(^ did not pro¬ 
ceed farther than the dressing-room, ht)wever, where 
she hoped to catch part at least of any Conversation 
which might pas% betweefl Miss Harman and 4he 
doct&r. ^ 

“fiow do you think my aunt looks tJb-day?” queried 
Alice anjQously as shgetqpped towards the^ bed. ** I am 
noyore anxibus about.her than I hkve ever been; she 
iseems so frightfully spez)^, and looks so^strange. Look 
•atiiqjr colour; it is hke detit^.” , • 

• I feai^it cannot much longer warded oif,* Miss 
barman,^he replioj, iSi«iecorous%one8. * “ Of course one 
hak to take into consideration her grreat age.” • 
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“^JVhat is her age ? I have nl?ver been ablij to find it 
out exactly, though* I know she was eighteen years older 
than my mother.” . • 

“ Het exact age I could not tell ;iou either.. My 
father is pr(4)ably the only one who Ij^iowsho replied. 

Then she has never been strong, and you know hOw 
sparely she has lived. She has nevOi taken the ordinary 
good of life even, nor sufficient nourishment, ^nce I 
have attended her I have been vain^v endeavouring to 
get her to take more nourishment.” 

“ Dr. Buthven, may I ask who was my aunt’s medical 
attendant before you came ? ” she asked. “ I have 
understood from your father that it is not long since 
you be^an practice.” ^ 

“ Four yearn; but I've been dosing her on and off for 
a good while. She has alwaj's liked me,” he said, with a 
slight airiness of tone and manner which Alir« particu¬ 
larly disliked. “ ^Yho attended her before ? Oh, an old 
fossil who lived in Bficclejgich Place, one of»,the old 
school, who vjore a broad-brirained hat and a stock, and 
whose ideas were as antiquated as his looks. He died a 
couple of years ago. Nobody ever knew his age now, 
but I should think, judging from appearances, that he 
could not have been much under a hundred.” 

Alice looked disappointed. She had had it‘in her 
guileless miqd to suggest that he might be called in to 
offer an opinion as having some special knowledge of 
Miss IJerppster’s constitution. Euthven, by no means 
lacking in perspicacity, irdinediatel^ took the initiative. 

You would like a second opinion, perhaps, fot your 
aunt p ' 

should indeed,” she apsv;ered, surpmed at his 
readiness to make the suggestion she had ^^n almpst 
afraid to offer. “ Dr. Guthrie has just been here, and 
he also advised it^ Will you^'biin^ some one to-inpisow 
mornmg ? It seems to me that ro time should be^Iost 
with my aunt in sach*a state. ”t *' ^ 
c Very well, 1*11 bring a professoi to-morrow mondng 

^ t 
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or*to-nighifc if you like ,^but perhaps we’d better lecyre it 
till the mprning.” ’ • • 

• • “^h, to-morrow will dp I should think, ^fhere is no 
use (^sturbing her to-night, and a few hours can*t make 
ngiuc^ difference ^rely,”*she said quickly# looking the 
relief sh^ felt,* and even inwardly hlaming hersplf for 
having harboumd ifhjust suspicions regarding the young 
man’8,probity. She disliked him intensely; she did not 
think him a gentijeman; his familiar manner irritated 
her beyond all telhng, and though she had done her best 
to ftiub him she had not succeeded. Of the two she 
certainly preferred the father, who could adjust his 
manner hettpr to please her, T^ut she was conscious of a 
sharp distrust of lyth. i 

“ Now there is another little matter to lie spoken of as 
we are discussing things,” said the doctor. ** It is at^put 
the nursing; I must put my foot down, I am afraid, on 
present arrangements. It is qui^ imposBible that you 
can go an both night4kiid ^y; indeed, in the interest of 
patient I an^ bound to forbid it.” 

*Afice set her bps together, anti he saw her whole face 
harden. 

“ You will break down yourself sooner or Hter, 
probably sooner, and then you wfll regret your own 
foolishfpersistepce. Wh*at I would suggest is that you 
Vould take entire charge of Miss Dempstar in the day¬ 
time, and leave her^o the care of her^fa'^tnful servant, 
Dalgleish, at night.” 

.^ce shook her h^d. 

** 5 don't wish to throw any doubt on Dalgleish's 
devotion, Dr. Rut^ven, but she is ndl a good nurse. 
She irritates my aunt^iiat pvery turn, and Jier tempera¬ 
ture seexnsto rise whnn she sees much of her. If help 
biust be got it would be |ar better to gqt a professional ^ 
from the infirmary,* ^hich is so near. ^ think * 
can gjt there?' , 

^ The doctor emphatid!ally shook This head. 

* ^ Nothing would induce me to agree to that. Will 
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you^k^xcuse me reminding you tIM I know ^iss Demp¬ 
ster's habits and Her opinion of things m|;Lch more 
intimately^- than you can possibly do? Professional 
nurses are one of her pet aversions. Itishe saw a uni' 
form in thetroom I would not be 8yiswei;abla fqir the 
consequences. And as to Dalgledsh haviiig a djsturbiag ‘ 
effect on her, whether true or not, <it would not affect 
her at night. She will have her sleeping draught *8.3 
usual at ten o’clock, and probably will require^nothing 
more until the morning. Therefore, I am dfraid Imust 
insist on Dalgfeish getting her turn at nuwing. Besiides, 
the poor old soul feels it keenly. She was weeping about 
it to me just before you'' came in. Remember, she 
had beion Miss Dempster’s attached attendant for over 
twenty years.® I would not hurt your feelings, Miss 
Harman, but she has acutely felt the change in Miss 
Dempster’s demeanour since your arrival in th^e house.” 

Alice held her pes^e, biting her Mps, farther than 
ever from being convinced qf Dcilgleish’s single-minded 
devotion, but- feeling that she could not make out a 
strong case for her suspicions. ^ ^ 

* “Miss Dempster reposed great codfidence ip h^ 
until quite recently,” said Ruthven pointedly, “ and, of . 
course,,the old soih naturally feels aggrieved. Try to 
put yourself in her place.” * c. ** * 

“ She has ^een most unkind to me, unkind and rude^ 
since I came, Di;. Euthven, but I would not deprive her 
c£ her.,jq8t rights. If yoq advise it I will leave my 
aunt’s room at night.” 

“ I certainly advise it, in the intereij^ of all parties,” ^ 
he replied, delighted to haye gained his point with so ' 
l^letrouble.^ “I can understand that your Dositionia 
a difficult one.” * , ^ 

** It has beeq, but w^hat troubles me is that my aunt^ 
though surrounded by those who ptofess devotiorf tj? hex;^. 
and Who have, as you point out, a^ed her ^ long, had 
little or no conHdence*^in any •^thpm,’^Alicfe observed 
boldly. 
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7ben sbe turned aifay, plainly indicating that^he 
wished th# conversation to etM. • 

• •“ Have you any furth^ orders ? she asl^ed coldly. 

Do you think there is any chance of her having Another 
jiaroxystft^of .pain‘4 It is dreadful to see hv Wte that.” 

* 1. hafe given her foinething to aoothe her mean- 
wl^le, and I w^l cftine back in the evening. Be pr*i- 
pared Ipr another doctor being with me, I shall certainly 
bring on« if possible. And may I beg you to try and be 
composed? You seem on the verge of hysterics.” 

“t?” exclaftned Alice, drawing hersplf up indig¬ 
nantly. “ You are quite mistaken, Dr. Kuthven, I am 
not at alf a hysterical person.* 

** Even the strongest will give way, and you haye put 
too great a strain oi^ yourself,” he wameii her. Then 
he bad^ her a civil good-afte»noon, and went downstairs, 
where he ^ound Dalgleish hovering about between the 
green baize door stnd the front halj. . 

Did^ou managfc i^,*sir^” stie asked eagerly. 

He nodded. 


*“ Oh, yes, nothing easier; she only wants firmly 
taking in hand* like m<f8t women,” ho replied airly^ 

You’re to take the night duty. I'll look in betv’''een 
nine and ten, if not before, to give yofl full instructions.” 

Dalgleish’s djill eye brightened, and, having let the 
doctor out, she retired to the pantry to acqiiaint Meikle 
with the good news« 

Meanwhile Christina Caldwell, with her ke*tJle^of h^ 
water, now not required, In#! joined Miss Harman •in 
the sfekroom. 

“Sere’s the wajter, misa, but whefe's the doctor? 
I’m vexeiTve been lo,pg, but the fire was doofi, an’ 
a* the kettleS empty.”. 

• “It is of no consequqpce, Christina,Jeave it in the 
dresBUig-room. I ana much^ibiiged.” * • 

•8hxuck the depi^ssioij in the tone of her bcAoved 
iffistress, the girl di^ aS «he was ftd, and then returned 
to fhe room, under pretext of seeing to the tire. • 
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“^bat does the doctor think noo, Miss Alice? *18 
she ony better ? " ‘ 

Alice shpok her head. 

“I think myself she is worse, Gbristina, much 
worse,” phe*, replied. “ But •■we are to l^veaaQiother 
doctor to see her to-night.” ^ ^ 

<“ Wha’s bringing him ? ” asked Christina, with' ex¬ 
traordinary bluntnesB. 

“ Why, Dr. Euthven, of course.” 

“ Will he be like himsel’, miss? ” 

“ What do you mean, Christina ? ” 

” Do you think he’s a giiid doctor ? We had students 
at the Coogate Mission that were faur cleverer nor him.” 

” I (jjan’t pass any opinion, Christifta. Tfie thing we 
have to renienber is that Miss Dempster seemed quite 
satisfied with him when she was able to speak.^ She 
never hinted that she wished to see any one ^Ise*” said 
Alice, scarcely kno'^iqg whether she ought to reprixqand 
the girl or not. Yet she was so ^uonrinced that ghe only 
meant well that she could not resent her frank speech. 
And in that great house she was so foHom a creatuie 
that the comradeship, even of a little 8ervant-mai4. wa^ 
precious to her. 

“ What is troubling me a good deal more than that, 
Christina, is that I have to leave my ^aunt’s rcom at 
night. The doctor insists on it.” 

“What forr; 

c “ He sc^s, what is perhaps true, that I cannot go on 
both night and day, that hnless sh^ is watched by one 
who has all her faculties about her s^e may go off at 
any moment. But you don’t know how I hate ledCving 
her. feel somehow that if she rpvM speak, poor dear, 
she would not like it.” ^ 

“ And wha s\ts up ? ” asked .phristina laconically. ' i 
“ Dalgleish.” * ‘ ‘ * 

• Imphm!” observed Christina, as she lifted the 
empty coal-scitttle. ‘^Whe^i are vpu dbming to yorfi? 
tea, miss ? Will I bring it up here ? ” - ' 
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•“ If yqp please. P®t it in the dressing-room. am 
so’•glad we have that inner r^om : 4t is such a conveni- 
©Pc^” * 

. '' Ay, it is/' ^sented Christina, as she retired.* Hav- 

*ing cfire^ully closed the (h)or, she paused ip t]^e narrow 
- passage leading frdm tb^ dressing-room door to the wide 
landing dt the head«ot the stairs. * ^ 

** Imphm ! ” ^he repeated, in 9 . long-drawn breath. 
“ Hot'water 1 they never wantit it. It was to get rid 
o* yon, 'Jeeif. Blft there’ll be twa fiitting up the niebt^ 
Da’gleish, my .wummiii, an’ the ither yin’ll be Teen, 
though ye’ll no see her.’* 
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THE PROFESSOR 

A S Riithven left the house five o’clock was ringing 
from the steeple cf the Tron Kirk, Reflecting* 
that he would probably catch his father before he left 
his office foi^,the day, he proceeded along George IV. 
Bridge to the Mound. ^ 

Ht was a beautiful clear afternoon with a touch of 
frost in the air, and all the spires apd roof^ stood out 
against the crystal skv with stg^tli’jig beauty. It Was a 
day on whigh Edinburgh looked its best. From his 
high coign of vantage, Kuthven had^an uninterrupted 
view of the incomparable panorama spread before hia^ 
^vision. ^ 

The city descended steeply to the green plains, skirt¬ 
ing the shores of the Firth, on whijh the Angering 
sunset glow seemed to make a blood-red pathway. He 
could see th^'vhole fringe of the Fife shores, the pellucid 
atmosphere mSiking it possible even to discern the 
'houses dn the other sidor** The river seemed to have 
narrowed strangely ; involuntarily certain words he had 
learned long ago at his mother’s kifee rose up«before 
himv and he hummed them to ^familiar tune. 

Life, like a narrow aea, divides 
, That happy land^from oars. 

, Then suddenly aware that it was a hymn hb 
he drew himself up sharp. * «» Z • 

Mooning, Pat, and so ticjcIisK a job in hand,!'.he 

* ‘ m. 
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mtltteredy^d quickening his steps he began to make 
^ quick descent to the vallesr* below. A few miniftes* 
brjsl^ walling brought him to St. Andrew Street, in 
which his father’s office Vas situated. He ltil> clung 
to a respectable and dignified locality, but had been 
obiigeS to^ leave th% mope professional ^ound noor, and 
remoVe Ifis habitatipn two stairs up. He had rdomy, 
oo&fortable quarters there, howqver, and the largest 
room 6i the house he had taken for his office, divimng 
it up iof piwacy trom his solitary clerk by a partition 
of opscured gla|s. 

Once Patrick Ruthven, the elder, had been a member 
of a respectable and respected firm in the bity, but he 
was now shifiined by most of his professional brethren, 
because he had b^n mixed up in bo many shady*cases. 

The general opinien of l^m in legal circles was that 
he only escaped just punishment by the skin of fiis 
teeth, and*that h^ owed it to his extraordinary slipperi- 
nes8*of speech and cleverness attdVading consequences. 
But he Rad now no proiessfonal standing, yiud the little 
l)«sines8 that came to him was nnostly of a kind likely 
to be refused by*better n^en. 

* Th'R career of Patrick Ruthven, the elder, would in* 


itself make no mean story, especially if the recora^ of 
his numerous djpes could be obtained, • 

, But he had rnade very little of it after all. Nearing 
the allotted span, he found himself not oaljr outside the 
pale in legal circles,*but often in sore aftraits ior monej^ 
even the wherewithal to liv^# Yet he had redticRd tl^t 
living to the simplSbt problem. He occupied the rest 
of the flat entir^ alone, took his meale, when he had 
money, outside, anid allowed a woman to come once a 
week to d«an the pl^cef It was a wretched, sordid 
existence, of which done could be more heartily sick 
tha^ hknself. The old 114^ George ^uare was now 
hk^oflly client; small wonder that he clung to liep like 
pJhmpei I5 a •rock. *P|kt diad been educated for tne 
medical profession koleiy to strengthen their position 
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whpre she was concerned, and now the fruition of their 
cherished hopes seeSIned v*>ry near. , 

He jumped up to greet his son with some apprehension 
in his looks. 

Allhoi^^yh^Pat had of late benefited considerably by his 
father's constantly applied advice, and had made strides 
in realising the importance of every trifle, old ’Buthven 
otten wished he coulid have united both medical and 
legal duties in his own person. 

It was a desperate game they were playing, and the 
slightest false move might undo all the laborious plot¬ 
ting of years. 

“ Well,” He said anxiorfsly, “ what's up ? ” • 

Pat jerked his head in the direction of the glass 
partition. His father hastened to assure him that they 
were the only occupants of +he office. 

Briggs has a holiday; gone to bury his aunt,” he 
replied flippantly. “Anything up? ¥oulook glum.” 

“ I’m stumped. She'wants somebody else to see old 
Kate.” ^ 

“ Who does; Miss Hannan ? ” 

Patrick nodded. 

“ What did you say ? ” 

“Said that I’d ^ring a professor, of course. How 
can wc'get out of it decently ? Can you guggest a way ? 

The old lawyer, with his clean, close-shaven face and 
shifty grey efyiis, slightly perplexed, pondered a moment. 

“ You can’t ^fet out of it; you'll need to take some¬ 
body. ' That’s a dead certVmty. 
advantage.” 

“If it doesr?’t finish us at the (^ff-set,” obriferved 
Patrick reflectively. “If it ha^ to'be done, I’d better 
cl^ar out.” ^ 

“ You seriously think it wo^ld be all up? ” * , 

“ I kpow it There’s symptoms nobody could*explain^.. 

avgay.'' 

“ But it’s got to be ^one all l#io same.*' 

“Explain yourself, guv.,” said‘the young man im-’ 
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^iliently. " Of course € know you‘d find a way some- 
bow out oi most things, but liponfese I don't see what 
you cg.n dcf here." 

You must get somebody to act the part." 

Patrick shook nis head. , ^ 

► ‘fYcfti doni: what you’re talking about, guv. 

Excuse nfis, but tha^s tne fact. And 'she’s as shedrp ap 
9. naedle. She’^see through a stope wall if there was 
inythiag on the other side she wanted to see." 

“ You tihink she's a trifle uneasy ? " 

“^hat doesn’J; express it. She suspects the whole 
ffang, and if the old lady doesn’t peg out pretty soon 
bhere’ll be* a nice mess, Sh<f 11 kick over the traces 
altogether—Miss Harman, I mean—fend have the whole 
College of Surgeonf in to sec her. She’s enable of any¬ 
thing, and I pee her gradually getting worked up to it." 

"I s6e. Then something's got to be done without 
delay. HKtw about the rest ? ’’ 

“Oh, Dalgleish apd ^Id Meikie*arb fair and square. 
They kn(fw what side their bread’s going tabe buttered 
anp and they only^see what is discreet. Of course, I’m 
the model of discretion where they are concerned, and 
bh%y think everything’s above board. But how about 
this second opinion ? Can you suggest anything ? " 

• “ Ye^ there’s Gardiner.* Why not Gartiiner ? * 

, “ Gardiner ? w hat Gardiner ? Do you mean old 
Woolly, as we called him ? If he comes^, then it is 
indeed all up. He hS.s an eye like a havifle, and, besides,^ 
he has the bad taste to haf^me. Never gafe me a 
decent,chance in^the^orals or anywhere. No, no, guv., 
Woolly is out of the count." 

“Idiot; I don’t# m^n liim; I mean old Dickj 
Gardiner, that used to life in Kankeillouf Street. 1 
^w*him the other da/ as shabby as he could well be 
He’d be*glad enough ef the job, and a little ju4iciouE 
cb%i^ifig would put him quite up to it. He’s a 
r€®i|)6Ctable-4bokmg sp5iiijien. I aauld lend him mj 
[wercoat. Old Dick’tf your cue." 
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Patrick Buthven Btared in mcmentary bewilderment. 
ThS man of whom rhis fe^er spoke was a br6ken-down 
practitioner, whom drink had brought nearly to the verge 
of ruin. 'But once he had had a good practice, an3 had 
been weU liked bv a large cli^tele of the bett^ class. 

'' It’s playing tne game a bit low down# i^n't it, dad ? 
he asked, with a very doubtful hote^n his voice. 

’“That may be, but we're in desperate straits;; at 
least you are,” was tfie significant retort. “ You know, 
or ought to know, the consequence of bringing in any 
expert opinion at the present juncture. if you refuse 
to have another opinion, you n&turally raise suspicion 
in the girl’s mind. You'ce between two fires. Of two 
evils I advise you to choose Dicky. A word in season 
and ^ judicious dram afterwards <?ill do all that is 
needful with him. And you had better not lose any 
time. I’ll come out with you now, and wait*at your place 
till you’ve seen Dicky and reported pn him.* Then he 
can come along and get my greateqat.” 

Ruthven was compelled ib admiration for the simple, 
direct way in which hi 3 father disposed of every detail. 

“You’re great, guv.,” he said slowly, “positively, 
great! Dicky is certainly an inspiration. If he^ sober 
enough to play tha part it’ll be all right, but it will be* 
better'for us if he has just a little in." ^ ^ 

“ Well, if he hasn’t we can supply it when you bring 
him to yoilt'c house. We’d better go. There’ll be no 
more business done to-day anyhdw; it’s just on six 
^oCclock.” 

They left the house together, ‘Smd walked tl^e way 
Patrick had come, talking disjointe^ly regarding the 
probable issues of the next few weeks. 

’ They weie united in railing kgainst th^rony of fate 
that had brought Alice Harmanto Edinburgh at such 
a critical mouSent, but tbp% Sverc determined i;hat al^e 
s|;ioiila not stand in their way. The elder BatfiVetC 
who had long since parted ^^th every oonscienSi^s 
' scruple, was i\ow a person of one idea—to possess 
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self of the greater p^t of Miss Dempster's wealth. 
He had several years before careful^ prepared a wiH for 
her, and •had then urged upon her the necessity and 
Wisdbm of providing ade«|uately for such of her servants 
as had served hSr well This was part of his own clever 
policy. *JIe«had aiso recommended certain^itf charities 
to her eonsideration, \nd had been*content with the 
residue to be left to his son Patrick. * 

He •had even spoken to her, Since Miss Harman’s 
arrival, v>f l^e adirisability of adding a codicil, which 
would include her among the list of beneficiaries, but 
Mis'fe Dempster had not apparently taken kindly to the 
idea. J^utbven, therefore, vias virtuously prepared to 
defend himself when the death of the old lady should 
occur, and his matives and actions be criticised. He 
had not the faintest idea that all his plans had been 
frustrated by Miss Dempst^.r herself, acting on her ffwn 
initiative,* and without even the knowledge of Alice 
Harman. If he fiad known of tiitft half-hour’s visit paid 
to a certain ofi&ce iif Pre(>erick Street he would have 
l:^d many uneasy moments. • 

About nine o'clock that evening a cab drove im to the 
dfeor^of Miss Dempster’s house, and Dr. fiutbverf 
alighted, accompanied by a tall, ^pare, intellectiial- 
looking elderly gentleman, whom he ushered with some 
ceremony into me dining-room. 

"‘Tell Miss Harman I am here v®4h Professor 
Gardiner, Meikle,” lie said ostentatiously. And ask 
her whether it will be comsrjnient for us to»cdme jip 
now.’* • 

Meakle disap|>aared, and in a very few minutes Alice 
herself entered the ^ooni. She bade them both a i^me- 
what curt good-evenidg, ‘but was apparently relieved 
and prepossessed by •the appearance of the professor 
Vhom Buthven had browgji]^ He had been in his day 
on#ot the handsomest men in Edinburgh, and had^been 
^Ibved and e&^eemed^Jbv all who^knew .him. But Lis 
iat%l craving had entirely ruined a promising career,^ 
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and now he was a broken-dowi»« wreck who ljved» n<Aie 
knew how, earning*^ a few miserable shillings from the 
veiy poorest in the squalid part of the city td’whigjb he 
had Slink" But the remnani of his ^old professional 
dignity fmd fine manners renqained, or at lea^ seemed 
to come bacii to him when emefgendy rosd! de howed- 
to Alifce with a cohrtly grace. « • 

Clean-shaven, except for his scanty gi?ey whiskersi he 
had a benevolent look which pleased her. The Ruthvens 
had managed between them to mak6 him^entlrely pre¬ 
sentable, so far as his wardrobe was copcerned, an^ he 
looked well pleased with himself. Time was when he 
had been a familiar and Welcome visitor in rqany such 
mansions, and there was a pathetic return bf the dignity 
which had opce been his. Ruthvdh introduced him 
casually, and at the same time ifemarked that as Dr. 
Gardiner's time was valuable they had better* go up 
without delay. , 

Alice nodded arid fee* the way. »She remained in the 
dressing-roopi while the e^mination was suf^posed to 
be made, and she could hear the low tones of thpir 
voices, apparently in earnest,conversation. 

In about twenty minutes Ruthven opened thfi'coih-^ 
raunicating door aitd beckoned her in. Then he glanced’ 
towardb Gardiner, indicating that he had bett^ deliver 
himself of an opinion. , 

“ There id nothing for me to do, dear lady, but to 
confirm Dr. Rttthven’s diagnosis And treatment. The 
patient is in a most critrcdl state. The end may be 
expected at almost any moment, 'There is no organic 
disease. It is ^simply a case of naturrfZ decay. She has' 
lived a long and healthy life, and^>all her organs are 
tJbund.” 

** How do you account for thhse paroxysms of pain 
she h%8?” asked Alice ^nfckly. “She had* a very 
severe one this evening not long after Dr. EuthveXi 
“Nerve spaems, Miss The ddiie of opiiate 

Iknust be increased for her comfort and yours/’ he^d 
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snloothly^ "'You may«afely leave ail these details in 
the* hands of her doctor, who^is on^of the clevoresff of 
our Younghr men/' 

“Oh, professj^r, that i^too much kindness*taan old 
pupils ” eaid Ruthven qijickly, mortally afraid lest in 
.the nfivAby 6f .thet situation the sham proftsaSr should 
say too much. “ "JVe are certainly dbliged to you for 
conning this evening/’ • 

“I certainly am,” saitl Alice sincerely, and bidding 
them godd-night they went downstairs. 

will see Professor Gardiner to his carriage and 
come back and settle Miss Dempster for the night/’ 
said Ruthven. “ We have e§ little discussion to make 
over the cas^/’ 

Alice nodded, and when the door closed she appreached 
the bed. Her aunt was ri<m wide awakd and her lips 
moving. 

“ Who tvas that ? ” she asked clearly, and with a per¬ 
fectly intelligent fofgk in her eyeg,* • 

“Proftssor GdrdinCrT 1^. Ruthven brought him as 
a»consultant to •see whether amy thing iiAre could be 
done,” answered the girl tenderly. 

* “ ^rdiner, David Gardiner; ay, I mind him weel.^ 
He's very much changed. Get a cup of my own g’^od 
tea, Aljce, and don't let them give me any mor» drugs. 
J see more than^they think.” 

There was a pathetic, almost an impairing note in 
her voice which stnfbk painfully on the^girl's ears. 

“Dear auntie, what am do? If you don*t h^v8 
them^ei'baps you ^fill suffer more pain, and how could 
I bea* that ? ” ^ % • 

She laid her han^ tenderly on the poor,•frail .fipgers 
lying so waxen white ^abnve the coyerlet.* They gave 
a feeble pressure in mturn, and two large tears rolled 
from under the tired iidsidpiyn the wasted cheeks. 

^^Diess you, bairn ! If God had but had pit^f on my 
l)ird heartff and sent ^ou t# me years ago there rai^t 
have been a chance.^, 

5 

m 
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After a moment’s pause she spoke again, and it 
seemed to Alice as if her thoughts were wandering once 
more. ^ 

“ Tij the desk behind the pigeon-hole,” she murihured. 
"Tell Patrick Ruthven, my cousin, he’ll get what he 
wants, but ‘it’ll not be all he expects! You can gie him 
the keys' He’s been seekin’ them a long time. Every¬ 
thing that’s there is his, to do with whip.t he likes.” 

Her voice died aw Ay, and her last gleam of coKscious- 
nesB passed. » •* 

The little scene and the unexpected words of apprecia¬ 
tion of herself were destined to return in memory to the 
girl, with many a comforting touch, in the dark and 
terrible days to come. 



CHAPTEK ^ 

SOME PLAIN SPEECH 


^HEEE was*a satisfied locJk on Buthven’s face when 
he ^returned to the sicVroom. The ordeal had 
passed over much better than he had dared to expect. 
Gardiner had risen to the occasion, and behaved in a 


manner which left nothing to be desired. * For services 
rendered Euthven had cheerfully paid him a guinea, afud 
instructed«him to say nothing about what had happened. 
Thi» Gardiner faithfully promisfi4* * 

One little incident,•nevertheless, had escaped Kuth- 
vgp’s observation. If he had noticed it,* however, it 
,would not hav© caused him any concern. As they 
pffLsssd down the stairs *from Miss Dempster's rcKjm 
■ they encountered Christina Caldwell* on her way up to 
bcr evening duties in the bedroom. Buthven did not 
even glance at •her, she was a creature beneath his 
notice. As she stood aside to permit ^em to pass 
she looked, not at Mm, but at his companion. And a 
curious tremor might have Wn observed upon«hAr faqe.* 
She had seen the gentleman before, and remembered 
whercL she had" ueen him. Now, Christina had been 
found by Dr. Guthige in one t>f the narrow 81l6ys.iu the 
vicinity of the Pleasandb. 

In Bankeillour Street, near by, Dr. Gardiner had th<3 
hse of a ground door^ittiin^-jroom as a c&nsulting-room 
for*iitich business as now came his way. Occasionally 
tl|^6 was a^ood deal, Ihit it^as by no m^ans remunera- 
iav^; unless paid on.ttS spot the tnoney was seldoii? 

. } 
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forthcoming. He was well lik<.cl by the poor peopk, 
hoT«fever, and the in«.trons^of the Pleasance pronounced 
him to be “akilly ” in matters wherein they were par¬ 
ticular! interested. That he was seldom sober did not 
*1 ^ ^ 

trouble them very much, it was a condition to which 
they were^welJ inured in thei/own n:en folk. Custom 
can rob even danger of its terror! 

^ow Christina, during the period of her slum-life, had 
become familiar with'^the appearance of Dr. Gariliner. 
He was too striking a figure to he easily forgotten. 
She, however, made no sign, but passed up to her work, 
storing this particular coincidence in her mind for future 
cogitation, if not elucidation. If ignorant, in tl^e ordin¬ 
ary educational sense, she was extraordinarily sharp; 
the life of the slums having developed in her a kind of 
sixth sense which enabled her to ;urap to conclusions 
nearly always correct. Without confidence iii Dr. 
Kuthven, she believed that the strange apparition of 
Dr. Gardiner in tlie house of her mistress was part of 
some concerted plan of the Huihvens. But s>be said 
nothing, only bided he:- time. 

Having sundry little services to perform in the sick¬ 
room, she had the opportunity of observing that Misb 
Alice seemed more relieved. 'I’he tense look had left 
her face, and though still pale and sad, she seemed, on 
the whole, happier. 

“ What did the professor say ? '* she asked, in a low, 
quiet voice, as Miss Alice looked kindly at her. 

“ Kouhiug much, Christina; I liked him very much, 
but he offers no hope. His opinion is precisely that of 
Dr. Buthven.”«. r' 

Xmphm 1 said Christina involuntarily. 

She bad been frequently reprdVed by Miss Alice for 
using this monosyllable in reply to remarks, and even 
now her kind teacher remepibered.to hold up a warning 
finger. * Christina faintly smiled. 

^‘Beg parding, Miss Ali«e,” ^^he said, she b6nt 
down to brush up the hearth,* You're gaun to your. 
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bM, arei^’t ye ? I've liehtit your fire, and there’s a tray 
wf' the tea things for fear ye ^inna^sleep.” • 

A^ice’s^yes filled at this evidence of faithful and kind 
consideration. ^ In that ^eat and hostile houle she had 
■ at least^one true friend, ^who, though despised and re- 
»jected bjathfi rest lif the^housohold, could be'de^ended on. 
“•You»are a little bnck, Christina,’* she said, and the 
h^rby praise caused Christina's eyes to glow. Preseirtly 
the doctor entered, and she hastily retired. He had not 
very mdch 4,o say, it relieved him also to see that Miss 
Harman seemed satisfied with what had been done, 
anJ he inwardly congratulated himself on his clever¬ 
ness. ^^or, though his father had suggested the idea, 
upon him had depended the ultimate success of a risky 
experiment. Thit it had succeeded so well filled him 
with lively hope for4he future. * 

“I'will see Dalgleish a*s I go down, and give 4ier 
final insttruction^ for the night. You will retire soon, 
I hf)pe,” he added^with a suddiif appearance of kindli¬ 
ness. '•You lo6k gftaStly,*even Professoj G-ardiner re¬ 
marked upon i4, and said I ought to insist on your 
having a rest. •* Easy to insist, professor,’ said I, * but 
Vh(Ti8 to persuade a wilful woman V • 

“I am going to my room almost immediately,” zilice 
•replie^ with that cold ^nannor which she seemed to 
.assume involurftarily, when he ventured on an intimate 
remark of any kind. •• 

I am glad of it.* There is so little lhat can be done; 
but yet, as the professor it may still be if majtti!: 
of wpeks. One neter can tell, and you would wish to 
be aMe to go thisiough to the end, would you not ? ” 

” Oh, yes, certainly I shall be able. I api* very 
strong,” she replied. 

You will not be disturbed if you should hear the bell 
go in the night,” he turoe^ say at the*door. " I may 
p4£sibly look l^k between twelve and one. There is 
^tften a soft of« crisis But* Dalgleish will let hae 

in; 1 will tell her wl^en to expect me.^ * 
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Alice nodded. 

“ H there should Iw any pnsis or cnange, you win not 
fail to rouse me ? ” she said quickly. *' 

** Most Certainly, you may^^ trust me/' he replied 
earnestly, and Alice was obliged to be satisfied with 
the assurknc^; but she was inwardly rebbllio'us;" and 
even yet felt like‘’defying them* all,^and rema'iniug at 
hef post. . 

The doctor descended the stairs, and as usual found 
the assiduous Mrs. Dalgleish waiting hr him. ** 

‘ He beckoned her into the library and closed the door. 
“ Well, everything is arranged satisfactorily, I think,” 
he said, rubbing his handi together. “Miss ^larman 
at last seems satisfied that some of us at least are trying 
to do our duty. She was favourably impressed by Pro¬ 
fessor Gardinet.” i 

“•What did he say about my mistress? ” asked Dal¬ 
gleish eagerly. 

“ Nothing that I^co^iki not have told you. The old 
lady is dyingj; it is only a' question of dayB,*'maybe 
hours. Miss Harman ii going to bedt now. Are yov 
nearly ready to take her place?” 

“ 1 am quite ready, doctor.” * •» ' 

“ I see; well, there isn't much to do, only to give her 
her medicine at the correct moment. It is explicitly 
stated on the bottle. Perhaps 1 will 16ok back about 
twelve or one^^ She seems a little worse, and we must 
be attentive in older to give Miss Hdfrman no chance to 
sky oth6twise.” f * 

“ Certainly, she’s one o’ them that^chinks naebody can 
do anything but^hersel’. She wad say /.hat to me even, 
that ^ beeh my mistress'i) right hand afore she was 
bem.** 


“ Have you indeed been so long as that, Dalgleish ? 
Certainly I reifiember you, since I was little 
chap. I don't wonder you feel you have a ^evs-nte. 
Now, there's one little^ thing»I ^fht yon> to do for 
to-night, after you get the place tib.yourselt” 
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Yes, sir.” » * 

It’s a duty that ought to be done in the interest of 
ouV patient, and there is no one ^cept you to do it,” 
witlCa touch of flattery which mightily pleased Dal- 
gleish. . • * * 

“ Pll do'it you may be sure, sir, if it can Jbe done.” 
‘*I*thcftigfit*a 8 Tnuch. Well, don’t 7 ^^ think^ Mrs. 
Dalgleish, that it ia our duty to find out why Miss Har¬ 
man keeps that cupboard locked, and what she keeps in 
it? Ts it a cupboard that was in the habit of being 
locked m Mias Dempster’s lifeljjme?” 

‘‘^o, never# there was naething in it in my time 
except a few bottles that my mistress never used." 

*‘Perhap 8 ^ou could find a Key to fit it," he suggested 
persuasively; ” Understand, I want no forcing of the 
lock or anything fliat would rouse Miss Jarman's sus¬ 
picions or indignatidh. Itjs only in the interest of pur 
patieni; we wish to know. I may tell you there are 
symptoms in Mies Dempster w|jich I am puzzled to 
account for, and.which J mean lo silt." His tone was 
quite deliberate and suggestive enough. • 

• An eager lighf leaped into the*eyes of Mrs. Dalgleish. 

" ril find her t)ot if it’s^possibie. I’ve had my doots a’, 
tne fime, doctor, but it wasna' for me to say." 

" Understand that I accuse Miss Harman of nothing, 
nor doj even suspect hef of underhand dealing. What 
I do suspect and believe is that she does not administer 
my medicine to Mi^ Dempster according*to my direc¬ 
tions, but either lessens the doses, or*omit^ t^m, oa 
substitutes something elsp.*^ * • 

"li she does that, which I am nearly certain of 
myseH, could sh^ no’ be pupished, docfor^ " 

“She ought to •be# it is not only culpaW^ but 
criminal, and many persons have had to answer to the 
laW for less,” he ans’frered. ' “ Of course, I am talking 
wijb gPeat freedom tctycflif Mrs. Dalgleish, and .relying 
implicitly on your ability to hold your tongue. I have 
felt for soD^e tiflie—in^ad, %ince Miss Herman’s arrivsil 
•—that I need an allwin the house. Miss Harman, of 
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colufse, has her own ends to Sjerve; we can readily 
understand that shfe cantot be supposed to share our 
disinterested devotion to Miss Dempster. How could an 
acquaintance of a few weeks be expected to f^l like the 
friends of years ? ” ^ 

“Oh, sir, ye pu,t into words every Single feblin'g I’ve 
had smce ever Miss Harman came,'! cried Dal^leisn, in 
an unusual burst frankness. “I'm glad you've 
spoken; I’ll keep quiet and watch like a cat vetches 
a mouse. She’ll be -'•lever if she pits aAythting past 
me.” ( 

“ That’s right; I thouf^ht you’d understand. You can 
see now at what a disadAntage I am placed, ^and how 
little chance I have in treating the case. She pretends 
to sonae mediqal knowledge, having hflid a lot to do with 
iny^alids; and those who knew a little, or rather imagine 
they do, are the very worst to deal with.’’ 

“ She has a high a^jd mighty way wi’ her," observed 
Dalgleish viciously. But she’ll imaybe find we^re a 
match for her.” " 

“If we haven’t started the campaign too late, Dd* 

. gJeish,” observed the doctor. Well, IMl be going; you* 
understand, then, that when you’ve settled the ola lady 
for the^night, and feel yourself quite safe, you set about 
getting that cupboard open.’’ " ^ ' 

“Yes, sir; there’s anither press like it in the spare 
room. I can'try the key o' that, an^d there’s plenty ither 
Jceys; jt'll be queer if I dinna get into the inside before 
the morn.” ^ \ ^ 

The doctor nodded and went his way. Having ^closed 
the door behind him, and instructed Meikle that he need ‘ 
pot J)fit in all the bolts and barsf as the doctor was 
coming back, MrS. DalgleisH proceeded upstairs. 

]Miss Dempster was asleep; heV niece was standing by 
the fireplace with her arm the mantelpiece/ loo^ng, 
d«wn into the red heart of the fu-e. ' ^, 

She stood up at thbopenhigtOit^thedn#»r aftd Dalirleaffb 
. approached, holding out two letters. 
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‘/The^cameby the nine o’clock^post,” she saidaun- 
graciousl3i, ’ • 

• ” Yon might at least bring them on a salter^” Alice 
.replied, agmngtficioasly. 

Sh^ iamajs^ at her own heroe dtslihe of the 
’ wonjan, .and her relucJtance to leav» her annt jn her 
charge. , It was nonuse to tell herself how unreasonable 
it Va^ since she had been practically in care of Dal- 
gleish f(jr o'^er t’v^tenty years. The distrust was there, 
too strong to be crushed or put piwda 

“•You will tfaU me if necessary V” she said a trifle 
haughtily as she prepared t(> leave the room. 

“ Yes,*mi^, of course,” replied Dalgleish decorously ; 
“ an' the doctor’s ^omin’ back ; I’ll surely do wjiat he 
bids me.” ^ 

“Very well. Good-night.” 

“ Goodjuight, miss." 

A^ the door cloiSed, Dalgleish jpa sudden fit of impo¬ 
tent fur]f shook hei*^t«in the direction of the retreating 
fi^re. ^ . 

So the lone night-watch began. 



CHAPTEB XI 
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BY THE INDIAN MAIL, 

A lilCE HAKMAN now occupied a room on ttie same 
floor with her aunt, thou^ separated from her by 
the broad landing and the half of a narrow passage 
leading off. It had been onf3 of the spare rooms pf the 
house, and Alice had chosen it because it f\ad a fine 
open outlook to th^ J^feadow Walk, where in the ejarly 
morning especially she'* coi\Jd alipcwt jmagin<j herself 
once more aiaong the green lanes of Essex. 

It was full of furniture of the old-fashidhed, substantial', 
mahogany type, and had a hwge four-{)ost bed vjjiicb ' 
Alice had managed to relieve with some hangings of 
white dimity, and Rad spread about the room the few 
treasures she had brought from the ^garrison* town' 
associated with the happiest part of her life. On the*- 
mantebshelf 'i^od a large photogr^b of her father in 
kis uni/opi, set' in a handsome silver frame; it had 
been a regimental gift, prA-ented tq her the day before 
she left Colchester, and was now absolutely the 'most 
precious of bfir'posseasions, Above it^ in a narroUv gilt 
slip, hflng a somewhat faded^ water-colour drawing of 
her mother, whoni she scarcely ^remembered in life. 
That portrait, however, had been'^ familiar to her from 
childhood; it had accompanied'th'bm through all^tbsir 
wanderings, and had alwavET Ojpcupied a ^praniinent 
apd honoured place atnong ner iatber's Scanty belon^^ 
wings. It was the portrait of a yf>ung girl, little more 

(74) 
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than Alibe’s own age, a beautiful josy-cheeked creature 
with iuBOcent round eyes, ^nd fair ringlets lying on 
her*brow. It always denied to Alice quile ,a fancy 
por^*ait, thou^ her father had often assured her that 
it exactly legrea^ted hftr mother as he %a(? seen her 
first at regimeinal b^l in Edinburgh. Alice preferred 
the virile life-like*figure in uniform, “handsome Dick 
Arman,” asne had been called everywhere; he was 
indeed ft^j^her ^if whom any ^ could be proud. As 
she opened the door the rudd3/glow from the cheerful 
fird fell full u^on the portrait, giving it such a life-like 
look that involuntarily shei started back. Then she 
smiled k little sadly, and turned up the light. 

The room was temptingly comfortable ; Chrisljna had 
forgotten no detail., An easy-chair had l*en drawn close 
to the fire, and a little taWe imported from somewhere 
else stood beside it, with a tray daintily spread. A shin- 
in^copper kettle*sang on a hob ^hich the girl had hunted 
up out*of the oooft's uwn»domain, and cleaned for the 
occasion. A sijdden rush of gjj^titude to flic kind heart 
that had so planned for her comfort made the girl’s eyes 
f^roiF' dim, an^ she realised as she sank into the chair 
how utterly exhausted she was. She had not properly 
^undressed for ten days qr more, ana had only snatched 
‘brokeft half-hours of sleep on a sofa in the sickroom. 
*The rest was grateful to her. Kelieved^pf the tension 
wMch had held her so long, she dosed eyes a 
moment in sheer abandcgi. Then she suddenly re¬ 
membered her letters. Bolft bore the Colchester pbst- 
marl^ though on^ had been re-addresse^from the Indian 
mail. She recogrysed the stiff envelope with a familiar 
crest as coming froraAhg wife of Cplonel.O’Brien, who 
ha4 been her father’siimost intimate friend in Colchester. 

She^ had been ve^ fpnd of Mrs. O’Brien, a typical 
outspoken Irish lady or th^ old school, and shfe opened 
hir fetter ^rslj^ though thq other^might^ have been rftip- 
^osed to interest her tlfh more, since it* came from bier 
loVe^r, the man whom she had expected to marry. ^ • 
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** Bcnqalow, Nobth Boad, Colohxbtbb. 


“ My Deab Gikl, —I was very glad to get ybur letter. 
It was so long coming that I said to the Colonel I’d take 
a journey to Edinburgh to see whether you had.actually 
reached your destination. I am^glad4hings arc turning 
out better than you expected, and I see that it was wise 
for you to wait a week or two before writing, or you 
would have had us all miserable here thinking about 
you. I foresee that'-*^^oii are going 'i ;0 w'iad yourself 
round the old woman’s' ueart in Edinburgh, just as you 
did at Colchester. Never had a girl such a way. We 
are all missing you more than w'e can say. Tho, Colonel 
is quite dowm. lie says Colchester isu’t thfe same place 
without you and your father, and ind€ed I’m not saying 
but that he’s rVght. * 

"'But I always tiy to be cheerful: there isn’t ahy use 
being anything else as long as circumstjp,nce8 w*!!! permit. 
All the friends yoh cave about are„quite well, and we 
often speak cdiout you, and h'ope 3 rou’ircome b&ck to us 
one of thes(^ days soon, « « 

" There isn’t any news, e^ept that, they say Kitty 
T?odmin is engaged to Teddy Fitzgerald. I was cCling 
on Eliza Fitzgerald yesterday, however, and she didn’t 


say a "s^ord about it. She was too full of something 
else. My dear, I'm sending on a letter that has come 
for you from 'Jim Stanley, and though I’m not a cujjous 
or prying person, I never was more tempted to tamper 
whh what doesn’t belong ti:^Vne. Whatever is in it, I've 
pondered everything in ray mind, dtjd I think I pught 
to tell you what Mrs. Fitzgerald saidr You know Fve 
neves keen very easy in m/rain^abiut Captain Stanley 
since that minx, Cecilia Travers^, went out to Simla in 


the autumn, ^nd now Mrs. Fit^erald has had a letter 
from hqr, and she told me Jim are looked uj^n 

as,engaged out there, and that Cecilia quite expects to 
stop out. Now, my dear, Wisje^ed to all the womwi*^ 
^tklk without passing a single remark, w'hich you ought 
to set down ta my credit hgr^after. There can be no 
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doubt tbit she told me the gossij of Simla for4he 
express purpose of getting ifte to pass it on to you. 
She asked me a great mauy questions. I toldiher a few 
lies shedesei^ed, for she’s a wicked and uncharitable 
^womasi ever t^re W8te one, and your*poir father 
'couldn’t ^tand ^er. M^ husband is just as angry, and 
has prohibited me fo go near her. But I went to hear 
if ftier^ was any news fropa India,*because you told me 
how irreguly Jink’s letters had coming of late. 

‘'Well, dear, whatever Capta^r Stanley may tell you 
in Ms letters, Pthink you ought to know about Cecilia. 
That’s the kind of girl you ai^: you always like to face 
the gunsf. It's why the Colonel admires you so much. 

“1 know you’lUwrite and let me know just as^much 
as you like me to J^now, and you ma 3 abe sure that 
whatever happens the ColoTiel and I will never fail ypu, 
and therein be a corner for you in the Bungalow as long 
as it shelters you^ affectionate • • 

“ITabkiet O’Brien.” 

, "Alice put down the letter stiii in no nasie lo open me 
dthap one. Then the stefem from the kettle arrested her. 
attention, and she made her tea. She was surprised at 
Jier own coolness, for she^knew perfectly well wjjat were 
the cofttents of-the Indian letter before she opened it. 
Mrs. O’Brien’s letter had only confirniecj a suspicion 
thaf had almost betome a certainty in ifer own mind. 
She drank her tea, ate a morsel of the oread %nd butte» 
from the plate, and^hen broill open the envelope, whtch 
was stamped with the familiar regimental seal. These 

were me contents of the Indian mail* 

* 

* “ Rajhputam, Kobtbbbn Provikcks. 

• J , 

“ My Deab Aeice^—L received your 4ast letter, how 
lotfg jkgo I am ashamed fb*say. I ought to ask your 
fdfl^venes^ an j if I were t^e usu^l sort of sneak 1 could 
.easily furbish up decffht enough excuses for my care¬ 
lessness. But I’m *a straight chap; aud, besides, I» 
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knew very well that you’d see through excuses, lour 
eyes have always b^en veiy sharp. I daresay you have 
noticed at difference in my le(ters; indeed, you bint at 
it in yours. I’ve tried all thrgugh the last fix months 
not to show that I have altered a bUle, but I<^CQ&ldn’t 
help it. Whatever my faults, I<Jm not a^hypol^rite.^ Bo' 
this brings me to the main object of my writing, which 
is to tell you that I 'think 'we’ve both made a nq^isttilke, 
Alice, and it's a gooc|^ thing we find it^put befoi^s it’s too 
late. V ^ 

“ Before I left Colchester last time^^k'was beginning 
to fear it. You see, yo’i’re not exactly my style of 
woman. You are too exacting in your standard of 
conduct, and, though 1 have tried my level best to live 
up to your idea of what I ought to be, I couldn’t. You 
dop’t allow a fellow enough rope'. You see, dgar, he 
may need a little liberty without being wholly, bad. 

“Then the question of the eternal*oof has troubled 
me a lot. It’s beastly b'xpogsive qut here, and pur corps 
has never been conspicuous for its economy. What a 
chap has to spend on polo alone woulh make you op^n 
your eyes. I’m not one to brixg a girl down to poyprtr/ 
and, goodness knows, you’ve had enough of it in your 
time ; you ought to marry a rich man, who would keep 
you in 'the lap of luxury. I’ sincerely hope yen will. 
There’s one out here I needn’t name who would jump 
at the chance? , <> 

„ “I’n? not vain enough tp imagine that you’ll wear 
thte willow long for my sah*'. It w^uld be a pity if you 
did. I was never half good enough for you, that’s my 
only consolat^ob in writing this lette/. It’s not Ik nice 
letter tb have to write, but I’pa determined to act upon 
the square. 1 assure you it h^ kept me aWake at 
nights ever sojong thinking what I could say to you. 
I console myself with thinkiifg^oii never cared ak much 
for me as 1 did for you. You kp(jw I often pompSiied 
of your coldness. I "hope tJaptain HaFman is bettdC 
I hear he has had a long spell of *bad health just ndw. 
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Of course! he’ll be very angry, but perhaps you’ll be able 
to talk hi»i over. Will you'^ite nie a line some day 
tdlinif me you forgive pie? I’m sure our^marriage 
would have beeh a ghastly mistake. Try to believe in 
the sisic 6 |ity*o{ mv intenlionB, and not to ^think of me 
'too Ijardly. I 3oalBur#you I feel it ntorethan you can 
possibly do, and^ of bourse, all those who know you here 
wilt be^down on me. • 

“ Plea^ dpn’t ipsult me by sen^ng back any of the 
paltry things I gave you. As f^f^hc ring, if you don’t, 
want to keep it^fqjr auld lang syne, drop it quietly in the 
Colne. It won’t lie the first tliat has landed there. 

*‘With dqpp regrets and apologies, and throwing 
myself on your me^^cy,—Believe me, yours sincerely, 

James CARif Stanley," 

• • 
She let jibe letter flutter from her hand to the floor, 
and «sat perfectly^still gazing ir^i# the bright flame of 
the fira tShe was ift no»wa|^ surprised, but there was a 
slow shame and indignation at l^r heart vftich for the 
time being banished everything else from her recollec- 
Imaiv' She had*been foifd of this man once, his gay< 
debonair ways and handsome face had won from ner 
a passing regard. But she knew now that in ^pite of 
ibe paift at her heart, only her pride was hurt. 

• Looking back she scorned herself for having waited 
for this. She could so easily have b_^efl* the first to 
break the tie. Then the thought of Cecilia, Traversi* 
gave an added sting*to the w^und. There had been* a 
kind 6f friendship between them once^ until Stanley 
intervened. Sitting there iu the stillness^ Alice went 
back over the past twt) years step by step. re¬ 
membered how doubtful her father had been of the 
engagement, and how in the last hours*he had never 
seemqi^ to take Stanley^ flftb account in his enxiety 
abeut her fptui|. • ^ • 

, t^he had wondered at the* time,*though saying noth# 
’in^; now she gnessSd that that clearness of vision 
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Boni^etiineB vouchaafed to those about to pass \^thin the 
veil had warned hi& thaff in his child's futujre Stanley 
would hare no jplace. Although Stanley had onlj»been 
five months in Colchester after the ^’engagement, it 
had beev long enough to convince «Alice jbhat^ h^' was 
not all her first fancy had paifited ^im*. A^d in his 
lazier 'letters Certainly he had made no scicret of 
the fact that rnonay matters were ^troubling Kim 
greatly, and that his people were urging unon^im the 
necessity of marrying a rich wife. Witnin the last 
year Cecilia Travers hart come into a spluitantial fortune 
through the death of a ri{j{) relative, and was now there¬ 
fore desirable in Stanley’s eyes. Also shc^w'as on the 


spot. _ , 

Oh, the stoiQ 7 and its sequence were very easy to piece 
together. Bit by hit Alice did so,‘with the sanu; slow, 
bitter smile on her lips. It seemed as if tt^e end of 
all things had coi)ie,ra 8 if fate had decreed that, she 
should be cut off entirely frc^ni bei; past life. « 

She took the ring frpm her finger, an old-fashioned 
ring, set with small rose diamonds anSt an opal in 
^.centre. c 4 

“ I am far enough from the Colne,” she said to her¬ 
self. “But this ^ill do as well.” Then she leaned 
forward’ deliberately and dropped the thing into the' 
glowing heart of the fire. Stooping down, she picked 
up the letter**and, crushing it up, rburnt it too. • 

^ " So,I^may write finis on that page of the book of 
life,” she'said to herself. What nfixt? ” 


The muffled peal of a distant bell seemed to answer 
her, and she/’.^ang up as jf called to'a forgotten duty. 
Thfeff she smiled bitterly ag^iu*. ® 

I*m off duty, afid nobody needs me anywhere,” she 
mattered, and throwing herself on the bed, buried her 
head among the pillows. «^ ^ * 

She did not knowr how tired^ how distraught she 
^as, **'•#• * 

None could have been more sVirprised than she'at 



fey THE IKDIAN MAIL . 8: 

V 

the swiItfleBB with which sleep descended on her ftye 
lids. . ' • . * 

'When she awoke sore and stiff, yet strangely re 
freshed, she foiftid that tfie fire had gone out, ahd tha 
the B|tliR clock ^ the iuantel-shelf pointed# to fou 
'o'clock. 



CflAPTEK XII 

A WATCH IN THE NIGI^» 

t 

jDUT if Alice slept, others were awake^ in ’the old 
house. , 

At half'pasl^ ten the three servants from below as¬ 
cended to their own quarters.*- The cook occupied a room 
alone on the fourth floor; a larger room was §hared by 
G-race Jervis, the ^taljlemaid, and Christina Cald^yell. 
They did not agree vdry w^dl. r. Jeivis was wjiat was 
called an experienced servant, and her contempt for the 
housemaid knew no bounds. When she came indeed, 
P^ervis had declined to share a room With her, an^.tp* 
keep the peace Alice had given them separate beds. It 
was a very large ro6m, originally the day nursery of the 
house, ahd it was a silent te'stimony to the strained* 
relations existing between the young women that their* 
beds were set-in extreme corners ^f the room, as*^far 
jMmove^ from o*ne another^ as possible. And when 
^ey happened to be in tlk’' room together they never 
exchanged a word. As a sort of sarcastic comment on 
the extreme,.delusiveness^ of Jervitf, Christina, not 
devoid l)f humour, had rigge^ up a* screen round her 
bdd out of an old Clothes-horse, making her own part 
of the apartme^it like a little cuBicle. 

They retired to rest as us(ilkl,\inA before eleven* Jervis 
was sound asleep. Behind the screen Ch^stina had 
oply made a pretench of ifndreesing, &hd Was lyirig 
.down fully dressed, with the bedebver pulled over hfer, ‘ 

( 82 ) 
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at, the fboment when, withont question or flpojogyi 
Jervis pi^t out the light. * • 

• “ Here, I’m no ready^ Grace! Nane o’ your impi- 
dence," she called out, m a voice o£ preteudeS anger. 

“Xotr can finiph in tiie dark then," was#the cool 
reply. * I cah’t Ite he#e all night waiting on you." 

Christina continued to mutter things to herself, 
to'm^ke a godd deal of unnecessary noise, while pre¬ 
tending, to unless. Finally hpth succumbed into 
silence, ani shortly the snore^.oi Jervis began to re¬ 
sound through Jhe room. . 

" Jervis,’’ cried Christina# in a voice of pretended 
alarm, “ I ^hear something rinnin’ across the floor. 
It’s ower big for,a moose; I’m certain it’s a rati" 
Now Christina said this of a set purpose, khowing 
Jervis’ terror of mice. As for rats, the mere mention 
of them yearly sent her into hysterics. That she made 
no ^Bort of ansvner, but continupd Jo breathe heavily, 
fully cqpvinced. Chrjstina^ thaif she was really sound 
asleep. ^ • 

* She tried aglin, however, by dropping her Bible on 
floor, but*th(^e was no break in the snoring. 
Therefore, Christina thought she ipight safely rise. 
Jervis had been careful to annex thfi warmest cornev of 
the rcjom for her own flse, and Christina’s Bed stood 
opposite the door. There had been frequent wrangles 
on 4hiB important point, but on this parncular night it 
suited Christina very w'e^l, for she "was afcl^ to slip, 
across the room ai^ out byjfce door without havings to 
3ro8S*a particularly creaking board about the centre of 
bbe rdbm, • , 

She softly closeif tho dpor behind her, i^nd stftlft half¬ 
way downstairs, listening with both ears strained to 
3atch the slightest sdund. It was rathei a windy night, 
*nd tllere were all ^rtf #rt:reaking sounds wandering 
ihoul the house, all-in favour of Christina’s project, 
^hich wai to^atch.ifrsHfe coulB, what was going gn 
in*the sickroom. When she had been in the last things 
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at wight to build up^ the fire and stock the co'al-scuttle, 
she had on her way^throifgh the room taken the liberty 
of alterini,' the situation of several articles of furniture 
in order to help her later on and facilitate the task she 
had set harsdf. Her one fear was th4rfc Dalgleish .might 
have observed the slight changes and have, put the 
screen and big chair back in their accustomed places, 
when she would find some difficulty in hiding herself 
so as to have a faii^view of the inn^r room. , Also, it 
was just possible tha^Dalgleish might have shut the 
communicating door, though Miss Harman never ^.hnt 
it herself, and had givenutrict orders that it was to be 
kept open night and day in order to purify as much as 
possible th(' atmosphere of the sickroom, which always 
seemed to ho I'cavjly charged with the smell of drugs. 

The light had been left up in the hall ready .for the 
doctor’s late visit, and the staircase being of the well 
type, the light asr*ei>'led and somewhat lightened the 
gloom of the upj)er landings. ' 

Nothing c^Hild be heard or seen. The girl hesitated 
a moment, half afraid to venture, for it she were to be 
seen, or her design suspected, Dalgleish"would not 
her. She might even have some difficulty in convinc¬ 
ing Mis^ Alice that her motive had been entirely dis¬ 
interested. ' '* 

Suddenly the wind rose with a gusty shriek, and, 
taking her codrago in both hands, Christina slipped on 
^*0 the Mpding where; tbe sickroom was, and along the 
nalrow' corridor to the <^^:■essing-^f)(Jm door. It was 
quite dark there, and, as she had taken the precauti6n 
to remove hr>f^ white apron, she was ouickly absorbed 
in the general gloom. 

The dressing-rodm door was W'ide to the wall, and 
the next moment she was in and behind the screen, 
which she was pleased to been left wKere she 

had carefully placed it. There was a faint light in the 
dressing-room "cast from th^ bedroom beyond. Cbrfs- 
r tina was surprised that it should be turned fully "on. 
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Scarcely aaring to breathe, she crouched down on tJie 
floor behir^ the screen and li^sitened. * The fire crackled 
once and the ashes fell wi^i a little noise on the hearth, 
then there ^ras sftiother sound like the grating of a key 
in the*look. • « 

* Instan^l^ Chlristftia bobbed up her bead, and, to her 
intense interest an(4 excitement, beheld Dalgleish'w’itji 
her back to the dtessing-room appaamtly busily engaged 
trjnng to^pen the^upboard door. Jjlow Christina knew 
that Miss Alice kept the key of tho-cupboard in her own, 
key basket, and# that it was at tnat moment safe in the 
dressing-table in her room. Assured the proceedings 
were therefore unlawful and unauthorised, she watched 
them with a transcj|3nding interest. 

It took a long time, and f^algleish trigd appafently 
innumerable keys wifh an exemplary patience worthy 
of a bette^cause. At last she succeeded; there was a 
little^ squeaking nDise, a special wrench, and the door 
was opened. It ];e\^ajed oi^y an*ordinary narrow press 
in tho wall, with three deep s^helves in *he interior, 
^th which Dal^leish was already perfectly familiar. 
T5jjJy^he peered fhto the inside as if she now saw it for , 
•the first time, and expected to corae upon untold 
treasures. A few bottles and two boxes stood there. 
Dalgleiih took them out* one by one and e^mined 
them with the deepest interest, holding each bottle up 
to tho light with th^t curious eager look ttiaracteristif; 
of the prying busybody in ^ull pursuitT^of a favourite ^ 
occupation. • 

She^was only interrupted by the distant boom of the 
front d5or bell. Itistantly C^jristina bob'dhd down, and 
held her breath. Hht Balgleish, hastily pushing^d the 
cupboard door, went out to the landftig from the inner 
room, and thus did rfot come into the close proximity 
’the* watcher had exjlbctid^ She could hear h^ir foot 
creak on thf stair, and^with one bold jump she entered 
tbb bedroom tS have a*lodk at the occupant of thij 
bed* She was lying Hbe same still motionless figure, 
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like death, that Christina crept back shaking her 
head. • ^ 

She canna last," she whispered to herself.t “Eh, 
michty, sic ongauns! ” 

Abowt two minutes passed befo»*e shp hcarji them 
come up together and enter the roum by the way Dai- 
gjeish had left it. 

Without even glancing at the bed,*Ruthven wJked 
to the cupboard ai;jd threw it open. He also took out 
the bottles one by -pne and carefully examined their 
contents. They were very innocent... One contained 
toilet vinegar, another ([^eau de Cologne, and another 
brandy. One, half empty, contained a curious brown¬ 
looking fluid, at which the doctor^ looked with great 
distrust and,, curiosity, curling his lip as he read the 
label, giving the address of the herbalist in the Cause- 
wayside, with whom Miss Dempster had surreptitiously 
dealt for many y^argi. Then he lifted a small mahogany 
box like a medicine-chest and earned it to the light. 
From Chrbtina’s coign oik vantage she could see one 
half of the room, including the fireplaCie. The light was 
over the fireplace, and it was^there that Ruthven stood. 
It was a very neat little case, which had seen service in 
many an Indian station, and was part of the few be¬ 
longings of her father that Alice had kept. It contained 
at least a dozen small phials and some little drawers 
containing various drugs. Ruthven smelt and looked 

“Don’t like this, Mr^,Dalgleigh. Anything might 
go into a thing like this or come out of it. We'll need 
to watch bjw,' I tell you. She's betn most of her life 
in India, Miss Dempster told m6, and they learn all 
' about mysterious'and dangerous drugs from the natives 
there.” „ ^ 

Daigleish looked on op4u.2ik)uihed. 

, “Ixell you,” he repeated, “we’ll have to watch, her 
^pn every baud. I am flea^rly sure tha^ she's been 
* giving the old lady something she ought not. If only 
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I oQuld tike away this case and thoroughly test tiie 
contents! • 

Gould ye no take a jpottle at a time V " tm^gested 
‘ Dalgleish sirewdly. “ I have aye the key, and ye could 
chan^ them, everv* nicht Awhen ve come mntik ye eret 
bwer they? a’.” * 

Kuthven shook hk head. 

“To(^ risky, I*fear. She’d be sure to notice it. No, 
no, Mrs. the thing is tcy watch without re¬ 
laxing and keep quiet about it.” . 

"But hoo is^t possible to ^tch in the daytime?” 
she asked. "I’ll^ave to haofmy rest some time, and 
there’s naebq^y in the hoose bar Meikle that can be 
^trusted. Jervis ha^ nothing in her heid but lads, and 
*as for that Caldwell, she's not fit to be in a^ecent hoose, 
let alaije a room where thefe’s trouble, so what are we 
to do?” . * 

“ Aye can only wait until things ^eyelop,” replied the 
doctor captiously* cyi apf)ly certain tests later 

on. Meanwhile you can see thaj your miskess at least 
h^ the medicine*regularly and laithfully while you are 
ih^^ttpndauce.” 

• “ ril certainly do that, poor body ; tojfchink that may¬ 
be she’s bein’ slowly poisoned 1” * 

* The doctor interrupted her with a sharp huslTand an 
ut>lifted forefinger. “ You must be exceedingly careful 
as to«wbat you say, IV^rs. Dalgleish. I would^iot mention 
your suspicions even to M^kle. And*remen^q^ that 
they are only suspfqjons, wejiave no proof. We m&y 
get it iater on, if we are cautious and keep our eyes 
open, ^ile appedting to Be§ nothing, ’Now are you 
sure you observed die enact order in which the liltings 
stood on the shelf? Miss llarman htfs a vety quick eye. 
If she once had the fhintest suspicion that her secret 
board Wias being tampered ?dfh, we should not h^ve the 
ghost of a chance of di^overing anything.” • 

I ken exactlf hoo th« 3 » stbod, debtor,” %aid Dalgleisl^ 
ibitllediately beginning to replace them one by one. 
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She handled the harmless medicine-chest very ^ngerly, 
as if mortally afraiH its eo'ntents would expljode to her 
hurt. Meanwhile the doctoy turned to the bei, and 
took a'more particular look at his patieht. 

“ Shefe very cold, Mrs. Dalf^leish. • fl'm afraid must 
ask you to fill a couple of hot-Water bagd or bSjttle«».^and 
ppt close to her, and pile on some more blankets. ■ 'The 
vital spark is at its lowest after midnight; j?ncl shp's very 
far through." w , 

, Dalgleish turned nhatily at these ominous words, and 
left the cupboard door open. ^ • « 

“ I put the big kettle ^n the kitchen stove, saw to it 
mysel’ afore I came up for the night, doqtor. I’ll just 
fetch it." ^ 

Shd went off at once, this time passing through the 
dressing-room, her stiff skiKs swisbing past the jscreen, 
a few inches from the crouching figure behin^ it. 

The moment he fvas left alone the doctor walked 
over to the little table which stop^, between the^windows, 
and Christi»a’s head bpbbed up again. Had he turned 
his head quickly he must have seen Ifer, but* Christina 
was determined to watch him also. * She had 
liked him, and she believed now that he was in league* 
with Mrs. Dalgleish desiring evil to Miss Harman. He 
took fr?Jfn his pocket a little jacket which he oarefuUy 
undid. Mixing a small portion of a white powder with 
water he tuifhed to the bed and adpiinister^ it to^ss 
,.Dempster eviSCbntly with,great difficulty. Christina 
mOv^ dangerously near •'the door^in order to behold 
him in the act. 

Then he loSnt back to {he cupboafd, wrapped some¬ 
thing ^up in a blue paper, ^nd pdt it in one of the 
drawers of the medicine-chest. 

Christina watched him closely here, and lost no 
single detail of his perfon%B»idb. *’She saw that‘he took' 
nothing out, but put something there frojm his own 
pocket, a fact* duly hoted &nd rememl^red in the fffi- 
failing and correct diary of the giri’s mind. 
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When JbalgleiBh came labouring upstairs with her 
hot-water Jbottles, he was steading Mecorously by the 
fire, with his hands crossed behind his back. # 

. “ That’s^right; she’ll te better of them,” he said 
heartily, he took-one ai>d folded back thei bedclothes. 

“ I’ve givAi hef alPshe •will need for ,the night, and if 
you /eel inclined for a snooze in the easy-chair,' Mrs. 
Dalgleigh, there Is nothing to hindeir you. If you could 
get enoi:^gh rest ip between to put^you over at least a 
part of to-morrow, it might be to pur interest.*’ 

no sleep ^he morn, doojfi^r; you may trust me. 
I’ll keep my e'e on that black witch, you may be sure.” 

“ I’m sure you'll do your duty by your mistress any¬ 
how, but you mus<^ not be indiscreet. If Miss Harman 
knows that we harbour the slightest suspicion cJf her, 
she wiU be on her guard at t>nce, and we may never get 
any farthey forward.” 

” Put what-for,•doctor, would sjie geek to poison my 
mistress S” • * , » « * 

Oh, I did not say poison! ^ You mush be discreet, 
nftr good woman,*’ said the doctor hastily. “ There are 
nJjiJjat medicinfe-chest, 1 am sure, all sorts of potent^ 
drugs. The Indian natives deal in Ipve potions, end 
all kinds of strange and deadly thirfgs. My own idea 

that JMiss Harman is n*ot trying to make atfay with 


the old lady, she T^ould have absolutely nothing to 
gain*by that, but thpt she is trying to ge^her to leave 
her at least a big slice of hgr money, ^atur^l gnough^ 
in an adventuress li^e her, iijrJ^t it? ” * 

“ Oh, the huzzie! but I hope Mr. Ruthven will see 
that she is cheated o* her gre^d.” ^ 

‘*I assure you e^eiythipg is absolutely safe ujfth the ' 
present, unless Miss Hempster recoters, and alters her 
will, which is unlikely/ The professor who was here this 
evening quite corrobofatdB-<ily opinion, that it is|merely 
a question pf d^s.” , • 

't*Dalgleish sh<$k her and the doctor, pitting qp 
birf greatcoat, with Which he had entered the room, 
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prepared to go. He j)a8aed through the dressing-room, 
Mrs. Dalgleish foliovs:jn^,'and directly they were down 
the first half of the staircase Christina sprang )j,p, and 
darted across the landing up to her ow'n domain. And 
there isjhe crept, shivering under thp ^ bcdciothes, 
muttering “ Eh michty !" over aiid over mnSer her* 
breath. * 



UHAPTEE XIH 

% FRIENDLY PACE 

• • • ^ 

A LICE slept hea^ly after sh^jrhad undressed at four 

o’clock, and when she awoke again seven had rung. 
Confused for •the moment, she could not remember 
where she was, an^ laid down her head ^ cqllecf her 
thoughts. Then all tlfe evenis of the past sixteen hours 
rushed upon her, and a feeling of hopelessness seemed 
to creep ovdi: her. 

Whfit had she to Jive^tor now? she asked lierselt, 
almost pa^sionatelj^. Everything seemed ts be gone, 
an A she a prisonef in a strange hnuse, where her only 
friind was nearing the con^nes of eternity. 

^ thought of her aunt fully roused^ her to a sen. o 
bf waiting duty, and she hurriedly rofie* and began to 
drtss, thg chill air of the rroom causing her t^Tmake 
evgn more than her usual haste. 

• Wr^ping herself in a thick dressing»gown, ,8he 
'opened the door and went ac^ross the laMing. ^'(here 
she heard the sound .of sweepijjg, and beheld the faith* 
ful Christina busy at fier morning work upon the stairs. 

• • " Goodf*moming, Christina,” she said kindigf. “ I have 

slept so soundly I ha^e hoard Nothing. Have you4)fien 
in Miss Dempster^ room ? ”* • 

** Yes, miss, jist made Up the fire; she’s jist the same.” 
^ •Christina stood up to ati^lr, and being unde| one 
of tl^e gas lights, Alice got a. good view of her face, 
Andtfhe wasltru^k by ifg pate Took* and by the.heavi-, 
ildsS of the girl’s eyes. 

m) 
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“Are you well enough, Christina? Whert were you 
up this morning ? ** <, 

“Quit-3 well, thank ye, an’ I was up oh thj^ back 
o* six,” she answered, but ‘averted ker eyes a little, 
as if ly^t desiring to be fu]pther Q,pestion§d.c Jn the 
clear light of the morning i,he events of the past 
night were far more terrifying to Christina than when 
they had been actually transpiring. She had not yet 
got them marshalled in her mind, or arrived at any 
clear conception of her position 6r duty 'regarding 
them. ' 

She had not slept at Jl’l scarcely, and her outlook was 
of the gloomiest. 

“ There is no need to be so zealous in the dark morn¬ 
ings,” said her mistress pleasantly. It is only burning* 
gas, and the work can’t hr properly done. If you get 
down by seven after this it will do." 

So saying she passed on to the sickroom; where she 
found Mrs. Dalgleisfi regaling herself with a cup Of tea. 
Alice bade <her a curt good-morning, and approacjbed the 
bed. Her aunt was now conscious, but appp.rently un¬ 
able to speak, though her eyes followed her niecv’s, 
figure and movements with the same lingering Ulimb 
entreaty. Alice bent over her affectionately, and in-' 
quired' how she was. But mo answer came. 

“ What kind of a night has she had, Dalglei^? ” she 
inquired, tiii^ning to the nurse with a slightly imneriou» 
touc4. which' seemed to rise naturally when she ad- 
diressed* her. 

“ Very good; slept all night, except when I ■^oke her 
to give her,^\e medicine,” answered^algleish pointedly; 
and not even stopping in^ her Jiea-drinking or Tbetraying 
the faintest sign of respect. * 

“ Did the doctor come ? ” 

at twelve o*cloc9>^a stopped near an ^our and 
ve nrade her very comfortable,” she replied,•wrth a” 
Jfaii\tly impertinent* touchf * * • • 

“WeX you can take yourself and your tray doWn- 
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stairs no'W^’^ observed Alice calmly. “ And send 
Jervis with my tea as quicklyj as yftu can.” 

She turrifed round, drawing herself up in indication 
that she wqjild n^t be triflM with or disobeyed. Dal- 
gleishjro^ '^th a^^ur look, hot, angry wgrdsx)n her 
clips, bdt cowed by th*^ “dignity whiph forbade any 
demur*. But her face was a study as she gathered the 
things together oti the tray. 

“ Conle back! ” said Alice, as she jvas about to leave 
the room* “fli’ak^away these glasses and the bottle. 
Who had whisky in the night 

“ My mistress; Anything ye j»ee here is by the doctor’s 
orders,” the woman answered slowly, as she took the 
bottle from thft mantel-shelf and set it on the tray. She 
kft reluctantly, half*moved to openly defy and dencwnce 
the interloper, only deterred from it, inSeed, by the 
memor/ of the doctor’s warning. But Alice was quick 
enough to discern a^distinct falling off in even the scanty 
respedt hitherto shown her. And fene determined that, 
whatever fhe cons^quedces, ihe would not permit Dal- 
gleish to h%ve unlimited sway oviSr her aunt’s room for 
aafother night. Although Jder rest had been somewhat 
brdteSfi, she felt refreshed by the hours during which she 
Had been relieved from the strain, and,^udging from the 
aj^earance of the poor, wasted figure on the bed, the 
end could not now be long delayed. 

• Uhi^stina came up with the tray, but did-tiot seek to 
linger as usual. Oned or twice during thtf day, iijdeed, 
encountering the gisl, Alice struck by someftiing in 
her iool^ and different demeanour, and again asked her 
whether »8he felt f^rell. But Christina i(Qjnly looked 
scared, and said Ye« • Abofit three o’clock that After¬ 
noon a messageiwas brought to Alice that a visitor 
waited in the drawing-coom, Mrs. Marslv^ll King. 

« • She hesitated a moment# Q^lfy anxious to see h^, yet 
afraid to leave the room lest Dalgleish should talfb he; 
pla^. Dalgieisb had ^e^n* very •obtrusive all daji*, 
eoihing into and out of ^e room often, and on various 
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flinisy pretexts, taking no heed of the pointed^ assurance 
that her services Vere Fot required. Alice knew that 
the atmosphere of the house towards herself'had^under- 
gone eome subtle change for* the woree. S|ie felt her¬ 
self beii^g watched. For this she blj^ed jSuthven, and 
the interview between them v^hen he paid his rhorning 
visit had been of a most uncomfortable kind'. It was 
Jervis who brought i}he message, and AAice looked at her 
keenly, as if wond^ing whether it was worth while to 
, put any responsibility upon her. Christina tiad been 
disappointing all day, ute evidently k^.eping out of her 
way, and not at hand ^ihen wanted' Of Jervis, Alice 
knew little beyond the fact that she was a good servant, 
experienced in all the details of her wdrk. She had 
not, however, taken kindly to her ‘or spoken much to 
her, except regarding hounehold nletails. 

I should like to see Mrs. Marshall King,*’ sne said. 
“ Could you wait here, Jervis, while I go down ? " 
Jervis looked,(foubtiul. ^ .. 

“ Mr. Meikle is out, miss, and there’s the 'door. I'll 
send Chiistina up,” she replied, and forthwith disop- 
peared, as if mortally afraid ^he should be compelled to 
remain. Alice walked to the mirror to see wheth8F;^e 
was fit to see a visitor, perhaps even wondering whether 
Mrs. Marshall King had come alone. She had wondered 
about them once or twice, and thought how tike thpy 
were to the^rest of the world, to make promises without 
troubjiing to fulfil them. As she ‘gave her hair a hasty 
brush (mristina entered« ^'She had < got dressed for the 
afternoon, and looked very fresh knd rosy, the, heavy- 
heartednes^.£(f the morning seemed |o have disappeared.” 
Alifie* 2 ioted it with relief.’ 

“ You can stay'here, Christina, tilKf see a lady down¬ 
stairs ,* and don’t on any pretexl^leave the room.”* 

** l.winna, Miss Alice J^diptaa 4)e feared. I’U stick to 
it like a limpet, in spite o’ Dalgleish’s neck." « ^ 

look better than«yq?i ^id this m6ming,”Uaid 
Alice kindly. “I have missed«you all day, Chriatiha. 
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I,"have not many fridtfds here. I have counted^jon 
you.” 

Yes, miss.” Christina’s big, beautiful eye»suddenly 
filled"Vith tear® “I wasUa mysel’ this mornin’,I was 
workjn’ ^o’S? a pr^Wem, It’s workit oot, an' "^'m richt 
.again.** • * . T , 

“ That's right,” said Alice, with a slight srtdle at 
Christina’s explanation, to which, however, she did not 
attach'the smallest importance, j^he knew the girl’s 
position•wastrendfered difficult downstairs, and supposed^ 
some of her o\^n small troubl^// had fully occupied the 
horizon of her thought. She* dismissed her from her 
mind as she left the room. 

She found'»Mrs. King alone, a very trim and winsome 
•figure in a long, cl^se-fitting sealskin coat^and the most 
bewitching of bonneis. Sh^ rose with a quick smile to 
greet the girl, at the same time struck by her pale, wofn 
looks. ^ ^ ^ 

” My dear, you lc\ok as if you had*been shut up in a 
sickroom^for weeks.” * * ^ 

o'” So* I have, M^s. King. My'aunt has been laid up 
since the day w^met. She had a kind of stroke when 
w|p»^t home, and she has been very ill indeed.” 

” But recovering, I hope ? ” 

, Alice shook her head. * . 

• " Oh, *no; I am afraid her case is quite hopeless. We 
.had a consultant yesterday, and he gave noiiope.” 

” AiV^hom did you Ifave ? ” 

” Professor Gardiner.” 

** Gardiner! Wh/, I thou^t he had gone to Egypt 
•for the* winter in ^ad health I ” said King, m a 
puzzled voice. “Brob^ly lie has recovered ifi^he is 
back at work again. I ihust tell Tom; ’ he will be 
pleased. He has a great respect for Profe^r Gardiner; 
, indeed, •we owe him a debt of gratitude: he 

* certainly pulled my husband through a dangerous il j- 
nq^ after h#lia<i been ^i^enup by everybody else.^ 
fUM ^ure you liked him^’’ 
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■^‘Ob, yes, I did; he was very kind,” re^<Iied Alice 
readily. * • 

“ Welli I really came to explain what has'^happened 
to us,” continued the little l&dy geniaSy. ” When we 
met you that day you woulrj have.j|hougl« there was 
nothing on earth.we desired m<ire than to see»yoti agaia ■ 
’'Speedily, and, indeed, that was quit^ true. But strange' 
things have intervened. Soon after vw3 left you there 
was a frightful accident in the street. Two children 
were almost run over by a big dray, the hCrse^of which 
had become unmana^ble. My brother, Jack^ just 
managed to get in beiwre them in‘'time to save the 
children, but he was himself knocked down, and re¬ 
ceived serious injuries.” 

” Oh, how^orry 5 am to hear it'l ” cried Alice, in » 
voice of genuine regret, f ^ 

I knew you would be, and fully expected that you 
would have seen jsoipe account of th^ affair in the news- 
papofs, or I would h^e written tcvtell you about it ere 
this.” ^ * * • 

“I am afraid I have scarcely lookad at a,newspaper 
since that day, Mrs. King. J have been -entirely occsa-^ 
pied with my aunt both day and night.” **4 

Then you hate not had time even to wonder aboul; 
us; pdihaps it is just as well. Jack is convalescent 
now, and up for a little part of each day. I am reatly 
here to-da/^o ask if you will come to-morrow an^ talso 
tea v^it||i us, 5Rd see him. He h^s not been able to see 
ihany people, but he wij^ljes very specially to see you.” 

The girl did not evej^ "blush, ^bich somewhat sur¬ 
prised Mrs^^King, and even piqj^ueji her a little. Her. 
br(ftlser had talked a gfeat deal eibout Alice Harman 
during the'few days of his dbnvalesceftce, and she feared 
that he was taking it rather seriously. She was ^jhere, 
inde^, at his express ddlii^,«theugh a little against hei^ 
better judgment. She was very fond of her younger" 
ibipothex, an(^ also extremely *a^ious lo marry hinrvto a 
special friend of her own, who would not be atT aM 
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aYei;ise to such an arrangement. But her match-maki!:?g 
seemed likely to fail. He had not betrayed any anxiety 
,to see {jkhe girl sb^ was so anxious to recommend to him, 
while he hl^d been distinctly eager about Alice Harman. 
And y^t there was aemethir^g about the girl that jileased 
and ^on ter—a pathetic charm she could not have 
defined. Then she was so unmistakably a lady, with 
the air o of breeding which cannot ^be acquired. And 
her very ^nc 9 nscipu 8 ness and lack of interest in Jack 
made her the more interesting. 

^‘'Bou are indeed most kin/-",*’ said Alice quickly. 
“But I fear that to-morrow ic will be impossible. I 
cannot leave mV aunt. She is not now able to speak, 
but I*^hink she misges me when I am out of the room.” 

“ But it would do you good for an' hour 4 , I will 'send 
the carriage for you and brfng you back,” urged Mr^. 
King, the more anxious now that it seemed more diffi¬ 
cult ^an she had ^pected. “ You-will be all the more 
able for the strain of’nursing,after a little break.” 

, “ I feel your kindness, but I must not tak^i! advantage 
q^it just now,” she said gratefully, and with a sudden 
sojkj^ss in her eyes. “I#don't know why you should 
be so kind to a stranger. I was only, feeling to-^lay 
how ranch a stranger I am here, 'vC^ithout even one 
friend now my aunt is about to be taken awfiy.” 

•Involuntarily she covered her face with her hands, 
and Her bosom heaved slightly with ai^A'inotion she 
cOuld not. control. 

It was enough t 6 *rouse a^'^the sympathies of Jadk 
Traquat^s warm-hearted sist©^^ She rose and crossed 
the ropm to the gM’s side, and*'laid her itiud hand on 
her shoulder. . 

“ My dear, I be^ your friend if* you will let me, 
^d I a^ure you my brother v^ants to be <very friendly, 
iqdeed^ That is why.f aifi-iiete to-day.” ^ 

“^hank jjpu v^ry, veyy much. I hope to show yoa 
do aqppreciate it one <&y,” replied Alice,Joofefcxg^^, 
up with the sweet snffle which illuminated her whole 

rr > 
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fi:>3e, and made it so. much more winning. “Meantime 
I must devote myself to my aunt; she will not need me 
long, I eiitn afraid, and this is such a strange" house 1 If 
you knew how I arn situated here yon wouVi pity me. * 
I am without a friend.” ut . o 

Before Mrs. King could repty a ftrious peal from an * 
i^st^irs bell resounded through the house. Alice, re¬ 
cognising it, hurriedly rose. 

“ My aunt's bellThere is only a little housemaid 
, in charge there. Will you excuse me ? 1 must go up. 
Good-bye. Please tehj^Mr. Traquairol hope hQ will 
soon be well, and give my love to the"'jungle boys.” 

She offered her hand. Mrs. King bent forward and 
gave her a kiss, then trotted out to her carriage almost 
as much in loye with the girl as Jack himself. 

^ Before the hall door closed behind the visitor Alice 
was in the room upstairs.' The bell, hastily rung by 
Christina in a mom^t of terror, had? summoned others 
besides Alice. Dalgleish sjbood at^he bedsid^ with her 
arm round ihe shoulder of her mistress, trying t,© raise 
her in her bed. The doctor enters behind, having 
come in as Mrs. King was, leaving -the house. Bat * 
there was nothing any of them could do. 

The feeble sands of life had filtered through the' 
glass. 

Miss Dempster was dead. 
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T> UTHVEN left the hoase as soon as he decently 
conld, ,and, calling an empty cab crossing the 
, Square, jumped iji, and bade the man drive him post¬ 
haste to St. Andrew Street, Th’e mo]g^ent Buthven, 
senios, at his desk at the* front window, saw the cab 
stop he lopked out eagerly, half-expecting to behold liis 
son.. Nor was hewdisappointed. # , 

He had the jjlodr, c^en, by the time Patrick had 
ascended th€^ stairs, and led hiix^in withoulPa word. 

shd gone f ” he asked, the moment the door was 

IS,” replied Pat, with half a ga^p. “Get me a 
mouthful of brandy, will you ? Are Ve alone ? ” 

1 ** Yes, my lord hasn’t* seen fit to come ISack; he 
•won’t come now. If he does he’ll find himself paid 
off. • When did it happen ? ” • • 

**About an hour ago.. Ugh! th^t^ bejtqf. I'm 
thankful the job’s dpue. what an infernal stfain 

it ha8*been on me! ” said thfi dnr.tnr. wininof bis hrnw 
with his handkerchief. ^ 

His father filled ^p his glassr and he drajned i# hgain. 
**A. bit BudffSh at the end, surely, wasn’t it?” he 
asked anxiously. l^id you Jjiappen to be there, or had 
they to send ? ” ’ 

^‘/ust gpt t^ere in,time, jno, sne aiea easuy, sqa- 
^[fenly, in fact; just blejw^oift like & candjfe.” 

Miss Hsirman nrifeent ? ” 
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Just ^ot up in,time; sjie was downstairs with some 
caller at^he moment, Bo'S the old lady was m charge of 
that housemaid girl; showed, great careiessness. < I said 
BO pretty strongly to Miss Harman.” 

'*I thought you had put Dn,Igleish‘l)n the tr^ckV ” 

*' I had in the night time, buf of course she was 
supposed to be ofif during the day:' We got into that 
cupboard last night,' and found all sorts of things there 
in a medicine-cheSt. I added a littlp contribution of 
my own just to make, sure later on, if necessary,” he 
said, with a curious lowering of the eyeKd. His father 
nodded, perfectly understanding, and himself took half 
a glass of brandy neat. t 

“I tell you she’s^a queer one I” <said the doctor, on., 
whom the raw spirit was begiiming to tell. “But 
Dp-lgleish and I were too many for ner last night. How 
the old girl hates her! These feline ameiwties are a 
great help in a ca.seJike this. You can always tplay 
upon them. Dalgleish proved# herself a grand amateur 
detective la^t night, an3 got inside th^t pijess in & mc^t 
workmanlike manner. She quite enjoyed it, too, and 15 ^ 
absolutely convinced that theie’s been some tinkeiir:g 
with the old lady.” 

“ On whose pari ? ” 

“ Oh, Miss Harman's; 'in fact, she calls her*a blacfc 
witch, and qonsiders her capable of any crime. I’v^f 
done my best, to foster that little# idea. It may borne 
in jiaeful ^ater on.” ' 

“But you were care'ns:!, very #^*areful, Pat? Be- 
member no woman can be trusted farther tha'n you . 
^an i^ee her. ' She’ll turUf round a^d^ play you false at 
every turn, r I’ve j)roved them'scores^f times.” 

“ You may leave it to^ me. I’ye managed that little 
delicate bit of*machinery. Al/’ ^nswered Pat, yrii'b a 
cocksure air, which almosf cdnvinced his father. ^ 

»“ And left no loophple fropoi which they co»ld possHaly 
ptniliceW yout I hope?” * *^0 ^ 

“ You bet I Gardiner was a cfand couv d'^tai. You 
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deserve something for that inspirati^. Well, I canft 
over to see^what’s the next move. Hadn't ycm bettw 
go •to C^eorge Sqyaare and ^ke all the arrangements in 
hand? lt^J:>etter to take the whip-hand at once.*’ 

“ ;*but*we Auat no4 be too aggressite. You’re 
loo hasty.* Pat.* policy will now*be consideration 
and conciliation, '^u’ve done your part. Leave ^igs 
Harma^ now to^e.” • 

“ No gbjeqjaon^ in the world, I Itssure you,” said 
Patrick, and reached for the bottle again, but his father* 
gently removed it. ^ 

” You’ve had enough, Pat. Even if your work is 
done, you needn’t make an ass of yourself. There's a 
Jot to be gone through yet, and you’ll need all your 
mtB about you.” 

Well, tell me hoV thiifgs will stand. Shall I Ije 
able to leav.e the beastly hole where I am now, and set 
up im Queen Streehor Charlotte Sgmase? ” 

” Certainly; thpr#’g a cgrner house in Charlotte 
S^aroi 1 w^.s looking at it ths other da}^ and think 
i^ould suit you 8.11 right. And I might have a couple 
o^ooms in it, tlfough I iatend to leave Edinburgh and 
•taxe a little place in the country. I’m sick of this sor¬ 
did struggle. I’ll turn over a new* leaf, Pat, and, 
p^haps,# who knows, may*dift*in the odour oflianctity 
y«t.” 

Patrick grinned and shook his head. 

“ The r&e would hardly suit you, I doubt, gUpV^ Hut 
we needn’t decide afijrthing ior % hurry. When will the 
contents of the old lady’s last will and testament be 
disclosed? ” 

“ On the fu neral ^ayj I suppose. This is TiiSsday. 
We’d better sa^^riday at half-past two. I’ll see Miss 
Harman about it. By^he-bye,Jiow did slfe seem to take 
it ? ® ^ ^ 

“^he nev|r spoke. QJie has a mighty cool way with 
hS^ I don’t believe Bhe»llks*any feelings.* ShewidtWSt 
omtt to look at me as ff I were taboo, I assure you, J>ut 
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f didn’t spare ))^r. I as good as told her she,was 
responEuble for the old lady's death, leavingi her in such 
inoompetent hands while sho played n^dam therhostess 
to some of her friends downstairs. It Marshall 
Eing1[( carriage. I didn’t forget t<f in^nare^Vbhse waj^ 
the grand tnrnomt as I went iirto the house. ,No^, how 
in tne name of all that’s wonderful did she get in with 
that exclusive’ set ? ” 

The lawyer shciok his head. 

She’s a person to be reckoned with, Pat, and don’t 
you forget it,” he relied significapitfy. “Now^ we'd 
better decide what’s to be our programme. If we can 
aifford to be generous, we might make ,her a gift of a 
thousand pounds.” • 

“‘Which she would probably ^hrow in your teeth if 
you tried it,” said Patrick, with a grin. “ I tell, you she 
has pride enough for anything. I wouldn’t be too soft 
over her, guv., i^ I*,were you. After all, she won’t be 
any worse off than when #he»oanie., She wa« a beggar 
then.” ** ^ 

“ But she’s old Kate’s own kith *and kih,” said^^e 
lawyer, and Patrick stared,*, astonished at his fatk^r's* 
unusual clemency and consideration. He shrugged his. 
Bhould||;rs. ^ 

“ Upon my word, gu\f, you’re a queer fish, and I ^ve 
you up as a conundi-um. Do what you like, only make 
sure that w,^,have enough. How much did j^u say 
lyould aome our way afteueverything’s paid?” 

“ Twenty thousand \3tch, at bast. I spoke to her 
about five months ago about leaving a thousahd to the 
infirm^, land Meikle, gets five * hundred* and old 
Dfdlieish.a thousand; Chiiholm, the coachman, a 
thousand, too; so none of them cair^rumble, I^think 
we'd batter !iet Miss Harman 'have the house^, though, 
it is suppled to be sold \bfid *the money inco^rporated** 
‘‘with the rest of tlm trust fun<is.” 

- “ Bbw much is the hous^ worth ? 

About three thousand poifhds, and the furniture' 
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another live hundred, say. Theti thefe’s the old lady's 
personal bangings, her clothes and trinketi/; we’d 
better lit l^r ha^e them-all*' 

■“Strike Ae she^ going to come off well,«gu\^; but 
«he shoflldabe made io uwl^staiid that,she has all that 
of our*boimty—you^, if you like; but so long asit i§ 
the name of Butfcven she’s beholder^ toH^ don’t mind. 

I owe her that in return for many a bad quarter of an 
hour sheTias’^givdli me. I tell you she can make a 
chap (pel pretty ^eap with these haughty eyes of hers.” 

^'You can leavtfit to me. After all, we don’t do 
badly, Pat, and may congratulate ourselves. Is there 
anybody there ^ith her now except the servants?” 

- “ Nobody. I offe/ed to send somebody^in, and •she 
declined,* with a look •which* put me outside the door 
pretty quick.” 

The Jawybr rose,.^locked the littl|i porner cupboard 
where his special stora of private rcifreshment was kept, 
and took h*8 hat anff coat irorSi th^ir peg. 

^ **«3[ Bupposp you ient away your cab ? " 

Ruthven nodded^' 

‘•%Ve can get another one. Are you (joining, then? 
I’ll go over and see what's what. I’ll Ifave to interview 
heiisoone^ or later, you see; •th^ooncr the bettSSr.” 

precious pair left the house together, and hailed 
the firaj empty cab crossing Princes Street. • • 

Patnck left it at the corn^ of Georglfe^quajef and 
walked out to his own doma^ni facetiously observing 
that it his consuTting hour, and somebody might 
•be awaiting him. j^e had no desire to 'center Miss 
Dempster’s house agi.in,* sayidg, in response to^bis 
father’s invitatios^hat he nad finished his job and 
must be excused. 

-He hsfd an odd lool? at Jie*walked, even glaecing 
!tirtively«aroand him almost as if he feared to find him- < 
self* fkadowecr by ^me l^emesis. He was begiiinii%'« 
^^.4fi*rlalise, though only very faintly as yet, what he had 
^Uone, and, being less expeyencedyn roguery than hts 
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father, felt his nerves Weaker than he conld have de¬ 
sired. U was gettinf^ grey dark as he fumtfied v^th his 
key in his own door, proxfusiiag himself another stiff 
bran^ and soda when he got inside, ipfe observed a 
light in the dinipg-room, ana ■Eath<?ut rcmoving*'hiB hat* 
^alked in. A woman sat by the table, a 'woman of 
might figure,‘\7.ho rose a little hurnedly at bis entrance. 
She had a sweetv attractive face, not indicating much 
strength of character perhaps, yel with Something 
winning about her. She smiled apmewhat depre- 
catingly at sight of him, noting qifite well the frown 
which overspread his face as he recognised her. 

“ I’m afraid you’re not very glad to sefe me, Pat; but 
I had to cope. There’s something to be said that 
can’t wail.” * * 

' “ Oh, I’m glad enough to see you, Jessie; but, hang 
it all, it isn’t wisp fyy come hunting me up here. Didn’t 
my housekeeper wohder?^ I hojpa you didn’t say any¬ 
thing?” * 

“ Not I. I said I wanted to see -you ptofessionrJly, 
and would wait as she expected yot soon in to t^.”, 
“ I’d offer you a cup of tea, only she might woift.'er. 
Did you walk in from Corstorphiiie? " 

She*iiodded. ,, 

“ And I’m very tired. I should like a cup, P^t; 
never mind her,” she said persuasively, and 4 ® 
the l^elj^ to o/d 6 r in his tea.,, His housekeeper, an elderly, 
stolid-looking person, not seem to wonder at all; 
she brought the teapot at onpe*' and closed .the door. 
A* model of discretion is Mis? Macdonald, but it 
occur again, Jessie. WeK, what do you want ? ’* 
I want to know when you are«ig©ing to marry me, 
Pat,” she said coolly. ‘'I’ve'waited five years, and 
they’j^ making such a*'c£u^about it at home that if it,, 
can’t come off soon father and my brother Bo}> will 
.^ke ^me steps in the matt&. I heard them ^'ums- 
sing it last night, and I tBhugiit I’d better come and tell 
y 6 u about it to-day^” 
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‘‘But 1?explained to you, Jessie, that it would h# 
two’years at least yet before? § could marry you,” he 
said uneasiJj^. | ” \ ^ 

. “ You’vtkbeen lOur y«ars*in this house; at least it'll 
be four yesA^ nes< l^artinmaSi It s a loa^ tfloie to 
iiave waitid, and I4m not* going to vait any InnofAi* 
I’m sflyin'l; this onjaiy own/* 

“ There's no money, Jess,” he sai(i glgemily. 

“There must be some,” ^e replW. “It wouldn’t 
take any* mofe l(? keep me than Miss Macdonald, as, 
you oall her; and I’m not afra’d of work.” 

“ But you don’l understand,” he said desperately. 
“In my position it would be quite impossible for my 
wife to be doftig a^servant’s work, answering the door 
and what not.” 


“ I qpuld do the w^rk in^de, and nobody would be 
any the wiser,” she replied stolidly. “And we couf& 
get a cheap girl fof the door. Oh^I’.ve thought it all 
out scores of tin^s, a«id ij^’s high tifiie it was cominer off. 
Pat, sa you’ll have* to name tlie 6^y,* 
fthe spoke with % quiet assumption of authority which 
g&ed him inexpressibly. ^He dared not say a word, for 
h#was under heavy obligations to her and to her father, 
who held his note of hand for severat hundred pounds 
advanced to him when at cDlhifi^, on the undeittandmg 
that he was to marry the girl when he was established 
m his^profession. ^ • 

Had he really cared for ^er he coiTld h^p imple¬ 
mented the promise long ago^hut his brief passion Wks 
now dead, and his sole desire was to get rid of the 
entanglement.. need only be patient for a few more 
days, he reflected, a®d then hb could pay old Koedland 
the money anA^ilterest he owed and* snap his fingers 
at the whole crew, ^hey were peopla of no class 
whatsofever, Kossland Keepipg^a pawnshop in the West 
Bov, Itaiiliy ta'»too many of the college boys. It 
.tlQ^ugh freque^ visits to •his emporium tfcai 

Buthven had seen Jessie fir^t, and been attracted by her 
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petty face. Old Kossland, clever and astute, besides 
being ambitious fbr his^aughter, had got hjm gradually 
into th^ toils, and held his written omise to marry 
her whenever circumstances would penxyt/^’ On their 
accoifut he had removed hi^ domicife as far aS ^ssible 
from the scene of his business Dpor^tion^i, and they lived 
ijovy^n a new villa on the slopes Corstorphine Hill. 
He had showtTiA gCKid deal of patience ih waiting so long, 
but was now de£a*mined fo bring Euthvep to tte point 
or mete out due punishment to him for his faitnlessness. 
For Jessie was the apple of his eye; ^-she was or good 
girl, and would have made Buthven an excellent wife. 
But he had tired of her long ago, and had no intention 
of fulfilling his promise. 

Bmt he g^ve no sign of this, and even affected a 
pleasure at sight of her lie was' far from feeling. 

“I shouldn’t care to see you doing that, *Tess,” he 
said kindly, “ and if only you’ll have patience a little 
longer something’s sure tq tui^n up." 

“ You never come, to see us," she said jealously. < 
“I've been hearing things. I beli^fve you’re in Kjve 
with that girl that has come.to live w^ith your old kj-dy' 
patient in George Square." 

Buthven flusln^ up to the roots of his hair. He did 
not evdii know that th-^ girl had found out the factj^of 
Miss Hannan’s existence. 

“ You think you’re very clever, no doubt, Jess, but 
this tjinjie yoli’Ve overshot the mark," he said coolly. 
“‘For she hates me like* j^oison, s^me as I do her, and 
we’ve been playing a game at cat and mouse all the 
time the old lady's neen ill." < > ' 

“'Ty she any better?" ^sh^ arficed casually, as she 
helped herself to'another cup of tea,***^ 

“ She’s dead, Jess; and if ydiji’U only have patience 
a few»more weeks, ana'dct!!^ \^orry me, I expect it'D 
]be all right." 

—^ Yqg,’re eXpectirfg a ha?il tli^n ? " 

He nodded. 
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WHEELS WIl^IN WtlEELS. 

*^A* gooi bigihaul, last, then we*ll make up for aJL 
this "waiting/* be said confidentially, Reflecting that it 
woifld certafcly ae better to send her home in t good- 
humou]? tvreporl favourabljr to her father'and so give 
him time ft^ang^^his affairs. , m 

*• “It’ll* b® a little ^ihile^of course, before I come into 
anything actually, but there’ll be no doubt of it im the 
end, so* you’ll promise not to woriy nm, \j^’t you, Jes^, 
because* you see I’ve had a» good to worry me 
already ♦ • 

“ Qh, I can premise that as long as it’s only for a few 
weeks, and I’ll keep them quiet at home too,” she said 
good-naturedly. “You’re very comfortable here, Pat, 
and I'll be reai pleased to get l^ck to the town. Cor- 
storphine is ve^ difll, especialfy in the winter.” , 
Kuthven suncred her to babble on, ^d even en- 
courage*d her, and she left for home soon in a high 
good-humour, seeing herself in the near future mistress 
of Pafrick Buthven^ house and hoflSe. * 

But noftiinn waff farffhdt frftm his intontioiv 
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Ae secret drawee 

R UTHVEN, senior, arrived at the Kouse in George 
Square to find the blinds decorously drawn in 
token of the fact that ito mistress was no more. Meikle 
had his face adjusted to t>e proper mournful expressionj 
and 6ommeno3d to shake h^T' head^irectly he opened the 
d/)or. 

“ So it’s all over now, Meikle,” said the- lawyer, in 
subdued tones. ■“ Well, it’ll come to us all sooner or 
later, and Miss Dempster har had c long life.” 

'‘Yes, siF, I’ve been in her service ^^seevin an* twepty * 
year come Whitsunday,” he observed, m* somewh-it ^ 
sentimental tones. ”It’s a*" long time. I was brit 
eighteen at the^time, an’ no big for my age.” 

“Yoi^ haven’t grown muqh since then, Meikle,” the 
lawyer could not refiafn from saying, thOugh 
immediate!}^ changed the subject. Efe naturally loved- 
a joke, ahd sojdpm permitted the e^ueer side of thi&gs to 
espape- his notice. Meikle’s assumption of decorous 
sorrow and sentimental s eminisccnce tickled him im¬ 
mensely. He knew that in Miss Dempster’s hpiise there 
nev^ had been the service of }ove^ fund that there was 
, no real regret for her deceaB3. ^ 

” **ni need to see and consult with Miss Harman, 
Meikle,” he laid. “Where is |he?” 

Meikle shook his head/' * 
f J stair most likely, »There’s been 

tfRJriocflfcj- in *tbe very deiS-cIiamber.” he renlied. in a 

( 108 ) 
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shifted Toice. “ She y^dna let Mrs. Daleleish touch 
the'mistreds. ler an* that h^om, iChristmy, dress^ 
her thems^’s ’* the door lockit. Dalglei^, she's 
•greeting i%the litchen, ^n*»ragin’ when sHe’s no^ greet¬ 
in’. Qh^it’S a regular ploy, an’ nae mistake ! ” ^ 

•* ‘‘ Ddhr,*dear,." saj^ thg lawyer, shaking hfs head and 
preserving his most serious expressioif, though im was 
inwardly in a high ^tate of cheerfulness^^ “ Can’f they 
' stop wrangling even in the piiesence*(jf^<feath ? Wometf 
don’t hflfVe afly s^se of proportion, Meikle.” 

“ ]^aybe no, |ir,” replied Meikle, comprehending but* 
dimly. “ Will ye»go to the dining-room or I tell Miss 
Harman ? ” 

** The library, Meikle, and ^it’s to the back we can 
have the blind up* I thin^nyself we make death a 
lot more horrible tha^i is iie'^ssary.'^ 

He pushed open the door of the familiar room, and 
striding to* the window drew the blind up to* the very 
top. • Dalgleish ha1i,‘herself walkiid ftom attic to base¬ 
ment ^Swing down ev«ry tilind, and takiijg a melan¬ 
choly sati^factioii in the task. !lJice had not yet been 
downstairs, or ^he would certainly have intervened. 
Slie had small sympathy with the desire to shut out 
the light and the sun, and cared nothing at ail for 
conventional custom. , ^ 

^^Kuthven poked up the and looked round the 
roon^ih which he had so often spoken \dth the dead 
woman; even now iff seemed haunted i)y^ her presence. 
Her high chair, tbe desk Vhere she kept her*money 
and acpounts, and %hich bO saw was locked and the 
*key gone, the few books on the little table, and the 
work-bag above !t* all* evoked memories of m^ay a 
half-forgottei]^/ijp.jk He shrugged ]\is shculders more 
than once, and wisl;^ed Miss Harmaz^ would make 
•haste. • He expected » spme^at trying interview, and 
ha^ careful^ considered tfie attitude and tone bh should 
ad(>pt in ^ilbussing affairs ^th Miss Depipster’s nieee. 
•SBcong and secure in yh own knowledge ol ndnf mStte^s 
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stood, be could afford to be bc/jh patieuf and^ oonciUa- 
tdiy, and he had fully Redded to offer/her the house 
and all contents, also to offer to disW^e of it for her 
in the very l^est market. He felt himself ip q^ite a 
glow (4 unusual generosity, when the^ door opened, and 
she glided ih. She had seldom ^looked njote atWctive, , 
he thought, but'her manner was very distant, and 
hoagh'ty, and^he carried herself like ^ young qtteen. 

^ ‘‘Good-afternbttn,'Mr. Bvthven. I am sorry I have 
kept you waiting, mit I had much to^do upstairs, and 
I thought perhaps you might have given me until to¬ 
morrow morning.” f ‘ 

"I have no wish to intrude, dear lady,” he said, 
adjusting his voice, wiuch could often*, sound very 
pleasant and sympathetiX to the proper tone of re¬ 
spectful sympathy." “ Bufs there,, are certain things 
which in a case of this kind must be seen to at' once. 
And as I Tsnow your poor aunt’s mind on ail matters 
pertaining to her dea^h, 1 thought^that the sooner we 
discussed the arrangements«togctbef the better^ Prob¬ 
ably you wifi be glad to'leave them in my hands.’* 

” Oh, yes, up to a certain point. Ypu cam send i*p. 
«the undertaker, and tell me who ought to be employ^ 
as I am a strange^ in Edinburgh,” she replied quietly. 
Kuthven noticed that she did.not offer to,sit down, and 
the fact annoyed him. seemed to show that she 
had no desire to prolong the interview, but the reverse!" 

The family,h'l^^yii^g-ground is in Greyfriars Church- 
yaidr” began, and she nodded quickly. 

My aunt took me to' see it one® 3ay; it is close by 
the grave of the martyrs. You will give instructions 
for vault to be opened,..and \ th^c^ht Friday would 
be a sifltable^day for the funeral.” 

“ Just my own idea,” he said suavely. ** I will send 
in the undertakers when I leave hpre, get the certificate 
from my son, and get her clerftfi registered.” 

^She madenp reply, and Jie even imaging that ^ 
%ead to hide the e^psjgssion in her eyes. ^ v 



IE SECb4t iJRAWER 


ill 


"*WhM oat of death will Dr. Buthven certify 
she askfed clea y. ^ 

“Why,%iatT3 .1 canses, of course; she hadfan apo- 
plectid seizureMn the. finst instance, bd| 1 have not 
seen .hi^p to inaipre what he will actually pu^jfi the 
. certih^atS. ’Well, J su^ose you will leave fhe ^ails to 
me, trusting me to carry them out iif a sober but sub¬ 
stantial style l^pfitling Miss Dempster^ standing and 
position.” -• \r 

Sh^ wished everything to be very plain. She made 
me jvrite out her directions explicitly some time before 
her death. I tiave copied them out, and there they are, 
Mr. Buthven; perhaps it will not be necessary for me 
to wait while you read them 

“ If you please,•Miss Hannan, 1 would prefer it,” he 
replied, as he took*the ei^clope from •her hanfi, and 
removed the sheet of paper from within. , 

“ It is very explicit indeed, even to the price of the 
coffin,” he said, ift ^ surprised v^cc?. ”But there are 
some tHings here naturallyfthat surprise me very much : 
that she ^hould^wish Dr. Gutlfrie, for insiance, to con¬ 
duct the service. Her own minister will feel it very 
•huch.” 

” Miss Dempster did not think so she had not spoken 
jto him nor been in his clvirch for eleven years,” replied 
jAlice (fuietly. 

“^Well, well, these are small matters, ^iss Harman, 
and I will see that all her wishes are gained out. You 
were aware, I 8i\ppo8e, that I have been my^ouiin’e 
legal {kdviser for a4ong pe«^d of ^ears, and was fully 
cognisant of the manner in which she wished her 
pi™erty disposetl^of ?.” 

He compojg^ his sentences adroitly, taking everything 
fon grant^, and keying a narrow watch for the effect 
produced. 

But absolute indifferetfce'was the only expression on 
♦the girl's iwse.* She Aisliked the jnan ir^tenselTj^ly in 
•^rless degree indeed Jfi&i the son, whorn^ShiwBbrrdd, 
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and she had not as yet given 4ier own | titnr4 a sihgle 
tlfbttght.^ She opened a small leather hajjt which hung 
by a chi^elaine chain at her side, andArom it took a 
long shining key of curious skap^ and psittemy^ 

^*The key of this bureau/* she said briefly^ she 
handed it to him. ** My aunt ^esir^d me^o it to 
you, and to tell yOu that you were to do what <you like 
wkh what yo^j^^found there, which %eepaed to indicate 
that she reposed J^ou the^confidence you speak of.” 

She spoke quietly, but whether sareiastiually® or not 
Ruthven could not determine. He did not care. ^ His 
eyes involuntarily gleamed as his fiicgers closed over 
the key, and he tried to hide his surprise and gratifica¬ 
tion. V 

“I may leave you now, >jlie said, ttfming towards the 
door, ^ and if jwu have anyfViing tc^say to me after you 
have been through the papers you can ring.” 

She glided from the room. He only waited until 
she should be out" otv>ihearing, thei\ turned the key in 
the lock. The locked doori- was familiar t^ h!im, who 
all his life fong had bOen hiding something, froin his 
follow-inen. His fingers trembled a little as they fitted 
«the key in the old-fashioned/ curiously shaped locla 
It went smoothly ^enough, and turned it without any 
strain. , 

The interior of the d?ft/i was very neatly arranged; 
though singujarly bare. A few acceunts docketed^ and* 
fastened together lay in one of the pigeon-holes, and 
some letters of no particular account filled another. 
He knew tlie construction csf the desk with which he 

I 

had been familiar for many long years, and be found 
. the sqpret drawer without difficqTty., was character¬ 
istic of Alic& Harman that she had thought of 
opening the desk herself since tl^e death,' or of being 
beforehand with Buthver. in discovering the contents 

the fldicret drawer. A fonf paper in an envelope of 
’'bahmentlaywithin^ Ruthvenkookitiout^Hthfing^a 
WlftioBfe»;i*;ffy"trembled, such hr^rtant issues hung fti 
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tlie loe. 4 As he sfiread it out and made 
master of the montents his •b|ow cleared, andf an ex** 
pression (A liwy satisfaction took the place of the 
hunted, anxious look. There was somVthin^ more^ 
&ven«an^ expression of gratitude. For his^ couaicf had 
not forgotten Jbim^ and^ his. The document was the 
only will* so far as he was aware that Miss D^pster 
had ever writtep, alid, with the excepUo?ii«-of Sme sifb- 
stantiai legacies to the servants, eve^n^ning reverted to 
him and to his son. 

Ai]ce Harman was not mentioned even by name. A 
feeling of pity for her, born perhaps out of his own 
thnnkiulness, rose up strongly in his mind. After 
pondering the poor, crabbed^writing again for some 
time, as if anxion# to assurF^imseif that he made no 
mistake, he put it ^own, 4nd rang th(f bell. When 
Meikld came he desired him to ask Miss Harmi^ to 


favour him with a few moments’ conversation. ^She 
came almost immediately. AlreadlJ^ he had mapped out 
a progradame for his cfwil performance. 

9 ** I nave^raade tan examination of the contents of the 
baireau, Miss Harman, and, though they do not greatly 
silfprise me, yet I should ^ike to ask you a question, if I ‘* 
maj' do so without presumption ?” , * 

. “You may put the queati^n, Mr, KuthveB »5 what I 
n»y think of it is another niawbr,” she answered can- 
dfidl^ 

“Did Miss Dempster express anjk «nxi^ty about 
^our future or suggest what you should do affer her 
aeath ?• • 

Alice shook her head. 

** She never alldd#id h) it even in the most distant 

way, Mr. Ru]iJ?.veik“ • . * 

“ Did she—pardon pie if I seem inquisitive, but tfee 
matter*is a tride urgent, ^nd the circumstances per¬ 
haps ewen painful—-but did* she tell you that her almirs 
entirA^ in my haiftls^? , We were frie^j[so^a4;fd- 
tiitOe, and she had the pjmost confidence inmeJISterly, 

8 
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yii/pn, she did not ask a single questioi^regafdm^ li^ 
investnfents.'’ • § * / 

“8he^ ever spoke of these matters tofme,«Mr. Kntb- 
‘ ven/’ ivplied^lisR Harman sifeadily. “ Nor diji she ever 
menUtei yaur name in connection Fffch kter JbuBinesS 
affairs." 

The .lawyer lootced surprised, even incredulous. . 

*** Miss l^lJLSfk^ter ^did not make a Vili in the ordinary 
sense, though shL^fcold mer about this paper. About a 
^ear ago, on my suggestion, she add«d few* codicils 
chiefly dealing with charities in the city. Nothing has 
been done since. I shall be sorry, Miss Harman, for 
your sake, if she said nothing to you about your future. 
Doubtless she thought'^iihcre would be pknty of time. 
But Y® never knov^ what\ day majP bring forth. It is 
my duty to tSll you that Ibme faw weeks ago I sug¬ 
gested to her that, as you had become an inmate’of her 
borne, it might be wise for her to revise he* will, and 
add something to iron your beh|Llf. I repeated my 
suggestion fvt various mterfalafbfit she nut m& off each 
time.’* 

.Alice watched him narrowly, though, with'a slight air 
of fatigue, which seemed to indicate that the subject ffjd 
not interest her in tlie least. 

‘‘Need we discuss it jcM5anwhile, Mr. Butbven? ,I 
repeat I know nothing about my aunt’s affairs; a2ie 
never spoken of them to me, or appeared to have ariy 
anxiety conedming them." • ® 

But it is your fiitiir^ dear lady^ that concerns me. 
Mias Dempster’s will, as^it now •Stands, contains ab¬ 
solutely no provision for you, and, unlesa* she bas< 
made •you any private gi^ts, jaour^jfcsition will be de¬ 
plorable.” * . 

I am not troubling myself concerning it, sir," she re¬ 
plied. I can go back*}yhenpetl came. I hav^many 
friends in Colchester, and ozTb at least who will give me 
a* can look oul; for^nyself#* t • , 

“ Your courage and fortuijle are admirable 
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uSutual,* he idimpretwively, “But the idej^revolt^ 
me. As Miss pster’s scxic^ executor, you may 
upon* me 4o d4 my utmost for your iuterestvf Even 
judged %om tHe lowest, most sordid standpoint, yoi^ 
devo^ioiL toB youu^unt during the last wei^s ‘^gpurvea, 
,and shali rec^ve-~I r(miat it, shall receive, recogui- 
tion.‘: • * , 

Alifce smiled Jairftly and somewhat weajilyr*^ • 

“ You are very kind to tt-oubie •ajirfSt me; it is un- 
necessafy, I had no ulterior motive to serve when I 
came here. I am no fortune-hunter. Being only af 
recent acquaiiilaace, as it were, of my aunt, I expect 
nothing, and he w'ho expects nothing cannot be dis¬ 
appointed.” • 

She turned to but Rul^bven, agreeably Burprified, 
felt his generous impulses g-t>w and well within mm. 

“ Bht, Miss Harman, there are certain moral obliga¬ 
tions one cannot act aside,” he said impressively. “I 
repeat that it wMl^ be my endi^vcftir to keep your 
interests*in the foreground.® I am sure you will find 
tj^t nhne of the^beneficiaries Uhder the will will make 
t£e slightest demur. The house, for instance; if the 
h^se were yours, you ct)uld realise, and find yourself* 
with a very good sum in hand. It js n^ne of the best 
Ileuses in the Square, and well worth thre^housand 
^nds li,t least. Properly expilJited, it might even fetch 
moi 


ore. 


yr* w« A 

“ ^eil, Mr. Ruthwsn, perhaps; but pegja we discuss 
problematical situations? 1 am very tired,’and must 
ask you to excuse me.” # ® 

She retired with a slight bow, and without appearing 
to see his outstrctdlmd Im^d. • ^ , 

He rubbed ^ia awn togdiher as thp doni* ftlnsfid and 
looked extremely perjglexed. 

* “ Can't make her oyt,” he muttered. Either she’s 
a foot or an arch-plotted. Which ? Well, sHe’Jl be 
cipher if shl cam plot «rgaiq8t me^” • 

r^'ftuthven had had Ipjigand varied experlfiKte^oTlife, 
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4^Jb he^Had yet to prove the patency of ^noc^ence^tirid 
simplioi'^F of heart.< He.was conscions a va^ne un¬ 
easiness, However, as he left the house, jiind it wa^ not 
h<?. acWally held Miss Dempster’fe last -will arid 
te8tam.'"it, dtawn up by his own hand,r*beforw hjis vision 
once more, that he felt himself reassured. 
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WISS DEMPSTER'S WILL 

• 

morrfiiig due notice of Miss Dempster’s death 
appeared in the obituary column of the Scotsman, 
and was conynented on at ma»"y breakfast tables. For 
though the old lady had loij^' since dropped out of the 
social circle in whigh her position’^and^ieans entitled 
her to move, her name was well known, and her 
eccentricities often spoken of. * 

One interested individual, however,.did not happen to 
see the*announc^nlevitjUnUl he had reached his office 
m Frederick Street. He examkied his let^rs first, and 
Jien sat Sown for ten minutes at the newspaper before 
attacking the Say’s woak. It was Kobert Warburton^ 
the lawyer upon whom Miss Dempster had called on 
,the last day she and her niece hftd been out in the 
^rriage together. 

* Now, Warburton had been much impressed by the 
old^ady that day, and the haste with JSfhich she had 
desired everything done h«d surprised mm.* A^jtin^ on 
her directions, wngih were^ofost explicit, he had drawn 
up a nftw will, couched in the simplest language, but 
leaving no donbttas to her iptentions and desires. She^ 
had evidently cogSdered it to the last itom, aif<f there* 
wag not a moment’s hesitation in her utterances or in 
the directions she ^ave Wajrburton dflring that brief 
but memorable intervteiv, • He had been nkore than 
;^eased tcl seether, fgr he was a comparatively yogng 
'•^an, to whom each Wit of btisiness^Nas^^y^rtant. 

“ (117) 
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iloj in /^ommon with many Owher Edii^bnrgh folks, 
knew Mi^js Dempstec by r|^put^, and he hi^d heard both 
his father and mother speak of her fr^uen^ly. Her 
.„i?i8it wa^^a yejy pleasant piece, of news carrj tfi. the 
wife I^>^ iiad, recently married after ^r iong^ pe^od of 
waiting, and they had rejoiced pver it together. But 
neither of them had any idea that he would be called 
to adminibw.r her estate at such an early date. He 
had thought the lady a curious, even a weird look¬ 
ing, figure seeing her that day for the first time, but he 
had not the smallest suspicion regarding her mental 
capacity, which seemed so keen and clear as to be 
almost disconcerting. The document had been pre¬ 
pared with great rapidly, read over cerefully and 
approved by Miss Dempstir, and duly attested in the 
presence of accredited witnesses. Tt was therefore a 
document absolutely valid. Warburton threw the 
newspaper on the floor, and, unlocking the safe, took 
out the packet, which as carefully tied up and docketed 
in the usual way. 

It did not take long to read, and when he put it bock 
he rose to his feet with a kind of undecided air. It wap 
a'matter of great moment to at least one person, and he 
wondered whether it would not be his duty to call upon 
her without delay. He finally decided that it was, and, 
having given some iiistruciions to his clerk, put on hir 
overcoat and left the office. 

He found MisS Dempster’s house,mot by the number, 
which he had forgotten, but 'by its drawn blinds. He 
ascended the steps somewh.t reluctantly. A modest, 
unassuming man, he almost feared to intrude at such a 
^ime, ^r^d the lady he must see \^as a complete stranger 
to him. But‘ the ipformation he had to impart being 
of a pleasant nfiture somewhat encourag<^ him. 

The decorous Meikle admitted him, and put him in 
the library, where a cheerful was burning, and the 
bliiids^^f. the window looking^out upon tbe ba'ck garden, 
which*^turn converged on th^ Meadow Walk, wei?e* 
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partially dra^n up. A^lady writing at tbe des 


some su 
had give 


isa at the announaemem of his na 
Muikle orders not to admit the J 


nad given MiiiKie oraers not to aamit tne mtnvens, 
.fathSr dr son, so long al she remained \in tha hojjjtM 
nowshfe \?btuld lit least be its mistress, aud th«4^work 
was ^onb. • t • • 


She femembere^ the thin, pleasant, intellect^! face of 
Warburton in a moment, though lys D;'"j.€lSScrconv^ed 
nothing to her. • 

She likedThinS. His grey eyes had a straight, honest 
look, and his-onouth, though firm, had a mouile sweeV 
ness which betokened a kind heart. 


And Alice was in need of spine kind touch; she was 
feeling uttefly foylorn, and Hd just been unburdening 
herself partly in a letter to l>lra. O’J^rien. 

“I must apologibe for an intrusion, ^iss Herman," 
said Warburton, in response to her pleasant good-mam- 
ing. “ r am here in consequencjj o( the announcement 
in the Scotsman tliis morning.” 

“ Qh, have they put*it ifi ? she asked,#with a slight 
l5urpriBe.% *‘I have not even opened the paper this 
Corning. You see, I ^have scarcely had time to get 
%ccuBtomed to northern newspapers.” * 

As she spoke she opened the paper, which 8»ill lay 
;^eatl}t folded on the centsre^.tsjble. The sin&flicity of the 
► announcement pleased her, and^ the mention of her aunt's 
exact age was interesting. t 

At 84 George Square, on the 17th,^iss Katherine 
Dempster, in hep 68th year.# * • 

“pou knew my aunt,'Mr. Warburtqn,” she said, 
looking* toward^ him. “ She called upon you, I re¬ 
member, that lastrtime we Vere out together. waS 
taken ill thM da^ after we came home.*' 

Warburton inclined his bead, 

“Y'hat was the fiAjt^yne#f had the pleasure of seeing 
Dempster, though I believe my parents had some 
J«quaintafice ^ith h^ tiome yeafs back.«|^hA^o Idea 
it would be the last eSi well as the first time. 
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I. She seemed 8^?well theft day. I Wd 
not seezs her so bright weeks, not j^deed since I 
came to the house. We have had manj^ trj^ing weeks 
■rtfli^ce th<ui, Mfr. Warburton.*’ * 

Ifexv'fes in spite of herself suddenly^'fllle^',* ard War- 
burton's face softened. He thought her heauftifui, and 
tliere was a pathetic charm about her he could not have 
defined, rh. nfo longer wondered at the strong terms 
of affection in wid. h the oid lady had spoken df her. 

“ T suppose yon are aware of the *Objdct ol Miss 
Dempster’s visit to me that day ?” he aSked gently.. 

She shook her head. 

“ 1 am not. My aunt never spoke to me of# business 
matters. She was not'ht any time communicative 
regarding herself or her aftKirs, and Thave, happily for 
myself, not beett born curious.” 

l^But, as it happened, that was a most important 
interview so far as you were concerned ; in fadt, it con¬ 
cerned you entirely.” 

** How ? T' don’t understand > 011 ,” she said simply. 

“But surely you have an inkling?” he s^nggestedv 
“ You have not been long an inmate of this house, 1 
Understand, but surely you ard aware that your aunt 
was a verj' rich Woman ? ” 

“I have-heard so, hut h have never seen anv evi¬ 
dences of it here, Mr. Warburton. The household wak 
conducted on,*economicdl, even penurious, principles, 
and though myt»aimt was kindness ifself to me after we 
Ieari7ed 'to understand pne^ another, she never gave me 
the impression of having riches tn bestow, and I have 
never oelieveSi the rumours I have heard from' time to 
'time.^’o ^ 

;r Nevertheless, she died poslaessed ol more than fifty 
thousand pounds, Miss Hannan, exclusive of property 
and personal effects.” 

Alice clasped her hands and* looked at hiip incrcdij- 
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speak BO positively? I uu^rstaad that iqi atull^i 
atfairs haft^e bVen left entirely in the hands of Mr. 
Buthrtea, of St. Andrew •Street; indeed, ^he told me 
onljiyesteB^y.S^ , 

W<trbmrton,opejied eyes, and sund^ small un¬ 
certainties that had been in his mibd wore instantly 
dispelled. , * • 

‘^BMthven ! Ah, that axplaini ;<^ut I'am afraid 
unless*Miss* Dempster has had business relations with 
Mr,Kuthven ^incethat day, the document in my hands 
wdll alter, nay "entirely sot aside, anything he may 
possess.*’. 

“ As to that I cannot say. * My aunt has certainly 
never transacted ^ny business since that day ; she has 
seldom been able t(% speak more than a iew con»ecutive 
sentences after it. And Mr. Euthven never saw her 
until yesterday, after she had passed away, though bis 
son was in attendtyice.’' ^ * 

At this Warburton l»ok«d, as ho felt, surprised. He 
iinew the name,of Ruthvon bj^reputo and nothing to its 
fcredit. That a life so important as Miss Dempster’s 
l^ould have been left ih the hands of one who had m 
little professional standing as Patrieji Kuthven sm prised 
him more than he could h^ye expressed. . 

• “ You surprise me; but 1'Suppose they were friends 
of ^Id standing. Tell me, did Miss Deionster ever bint 
that she felt any difetrust of Mr, Kutliv<jjr?” 

Again Alice shpok her liead. 

“ Sever, she wfts very <rel^erved; how reserved you 
can have no idea.” , ' « 

“ Then the coftt^nts^of the document she caused ma 
to prepare -yill b« a surpifise to all.”. 

To me, probably,*’ said Alice, but j.pparently with- 
out>uriosity. “ M*. [guthydn assured me no later than 
yesterday, that no proviiAon had been made tot me, and 
lat her mean® had been all disnosed of at least^ a year 
rforelcame.” ^ 

' Then my information wiU be a pleasant surprise to 
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Harman. '- I h^venot the document with me, 
^ ovisions are simpheity itself. [With the ex- 
.tj^^tion of 80 p;.e leijjacies to charities, a special bequest 

and some remeinbranc^of th^ servants, 
you are left absolutely her solerl^gate^” . ' 

“ Mr. Warburton, it is impossible. I am stire. my 
aunt had iii.-'’^\Qh intention. She never,even hinted at 
it to me or led na<r,,to expec^t anything. As I toM Mr. 
Buthven yesterday, he wno expects nothing cannot be 
disappointed.” 

“But, Miss Harman, it is only right and just. You 
are, I understand, Miss Dempster's only surviving 
relative. You are not oYily her natural, bit her legal 
heir, and you would even have been'* justified in con¬ 
testing Any will that'ignored your clnim.'' 

7 I ^OTild not have done thAt, Mr. Warburton. You 
tell me, do you, that my aunt of her own free will 
caused you to make a V.'ill in my favour that day when 
she sent me a^way ? ” •* </ ’ 

“ She did ; she came With it written in her o^n hand* 
I had only to copy it, and have it signed and attested.s 
K was a very simple, but yet a thorough job. Nothing 
can shake your ola^im. I must congratulate you on 
your accessjflp to such a fortji?i\e.” 

To his surprise she svfddenly threw herself into ^ 
chair, and cov(jfed her face with her hands. 

“ Oh, daddy, ^^,dy ! ” she cried, “ Why has it come 
too late ? ” 


you, Mi 
but its n 
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CHAPTER XVn 

4^ I 

MR. WARBURTOk INTERVKNE8 

« 

A S Warburton passed out Dr. Riithven came up 
the steps to the house. They looked at one 
another casdally, hut in Ruthven’s eyes there leaped a 
quick suspicion. He did not know, Warburton. but he 
had a professional fcok he did not like. ‘ * 

“Who was that, Meikle?” he asked, as he passed 
into the Iiousa , ^ , 

“A Mr. Warburton, sir^ theros his caird." 

RiUhven mad's a ru^h to i^ft it from the hall table 
ftnd ran kis eye^ver what was inscribed thereon. 

Robert Graham Warburton, R8.C., 

32 Frederick Stre^et.* 

“Who is he, and what djd he waoife#" Did Miss 
Harman see him ? ” 

‘♦Yes, he’s been jn a guid half-hour." j 
“ You have tfo idea, I suppose, whtft hroughj him?” 
“No, but Miss^Harman 4 jame oot wi’ him hehsel’, 
and they seemed very frieifdly like. She had the caird 
in her nand, and^left it on the table. Thai’s what way 
it’s there." • ^ ^ 

“ Where B sh^-’now ? " 

IS^eikle jerked hii thumb^ in the direction of the 
librafy door, and at‘tke^ moment it opened, %nd Alice 
c»mfe out.* ^ ^ 

iJShe merely recognised 4he d<fctor 
Slination of the heact Vnd proceeded towards the stairs, 

(123) 
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He, hov.ever, in abashed, addressed her hj 

name. s 

May I spaak to you a moment, Miss Harman,? ” 
ter head. ^ ^ 

** There is nothing more tQ. I?e said, Hr. ButbTen,” , 
she replied, and proceeded on her way, as if nhe.had 
difirmissea wr-^c^fmd his business from «he^horizon of her 
life for ever. Ht^feddened furiously, and even .shook 
his fist, Meikle looking on decorously >lrO£a the back- 
^ound. 

" She gae me my orders this mornin’, sir; she wadna 
see either you or Mr. Euthven,’* he said, in his small, 
complacent voice. , 

“ She’ll maybe have to see more of us than she likes 
yet, Meikle, and ahyhow it would^^pay her to keep a 
cinl tongue in her head. Has my father been here this 
morning, then ? ” 

** No; the gentlemk.n ye saw gaun oot was the first 
visitor, but ^e’s had a lot of letters. ’ 

Buthven Runted, and putting on his hat again left 
the house. He could not rest until ^e hafi told h\s 
father about Warburton's visit/i which somehow seeme^i 
to him a bad omen. The day was yet early, and ^s he 
had now professional dpt^es, there was nothing to 
hinder him taking a walk* across to the office. H\) found 
his father witja all the pa;^er8 relative to Miss Dempster’S 
estate spread V^cpit him in fine condusipn. * 

**.^oud-moming, Pat; odcupation gone, I suppose? 
You’ll need to be on the ‘lOok-out for another dnpping 
roast,” he said, v^ith a touch of vulgar fac6|idusnesa . 
v^hich Pat was not in the ^lood^to stand. 

“I’ve just been at the house; got an infernal snub 
frcAn the marqhioness. She looks hke dhe, upon my 
soul she does. But son^thing ejse 1 saw ther^npset. 
me a lot more. Do you Happ^ to know a chap pedled 
WarbuHon, an S.S.C^ ? ” i c \ 

As'*Kk‘'8f^e he tossed o^eif the.card which he Ifcachi 
put in his pocket at the house. 
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“Heard of him, and rknewjhia father. White dicT 
you get 

“• At George Square; met him on the steps; he’d 
been closete^ with her half an hour, Meikle 
What* do‘‘^od «uj);^e it n^ans *? ” - " 

* ButhVen, seilior.^IeanSa back in his chair, looking 
perpleked and conce’ned. • i 

** It looks quder, unless she’s taking advice about 
contesting the will or something of that kind. You see 
I put the whole thing pretty clearly before her yesterday, 
so th&t she would know what to expect. And she took 
it well, I thought; didn't seem to care a hap'orth 
wiiether she got anything or not." 

“ That’s her policy, depend upon it; she's a deep one. 
rd give something to know' whal thai^ fellow’s business 
was this morning. T suppose there’s no way of getting 
at if?” f 

" None that I can think of. I cculdn’t very well call 
and ask him," said ?he <^ld man grimly. “I shouldn’t 
look sorscared, Pat, if I were y^u. It’s alhright, boy. 
Tlfis takes % lot of getting over.” 

fie indicated the wealth of documents with a com- 
prihensive wave of the hand, and Patrick tried to look 
reassured. 

•“I'vebeastly feeling ’aDou^ the wheiTir'busineBs, 
dad, and I wish the suspense were over. Last night 
1 slei)# badly, and had,horrible dreams." 7 

“ Too many nightcaps, lad 1 How fiiaiiv had you 
after you left me ? 

“ A ferw," he admitted modestly. “ You see a fellow 
wants sonfething to settle his nerves." 

“ You talk too mudh about Jrour nerves, Pat. When 
I was your ag® I had none; but then I didn’t indulge 
in nigl\tc|kps. Listen to this.” ; 

’ He proceeded to read to hiut the last codicil that had 
beeft added hv Dempster to the will in Augpt of^ 
t^fe "previous year. It ^as^all very good*^tadiig to 
^tlick Butbven if he could have bani^ed the memory 
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of Wa^burton’s strong, g^ave face from his recollection. 
It recurred again and again, but nothing CQuld be done. 
The intervening forty-eight hours had to })e^, passed 
_ A few invitations to th^ funeral h"ad been 
isauea by liuthven in Miss Harman^} name, ^hd,^ever£d 
she had addressed and posted her»elf. So ij came to 
pass tnal^y^g six mourning coaches>were full when they 
left the house tc^^ear the’r burden to the old Jprkyard 
of the Greyfriars. Dr. Guthrie had^ coi^uctfd a very 
brief service in the drawing-room, and in response to 
Alice’s urgent invitation had promised to returi; after 
the funeral to hear the will. Explicit'directions had 
been left by Miss De^iipster regarding the proceedings 
of the day, and she had expressly^-named the persons 
whotwere to be present in the library for the customary 
,reading of the will. It was an'old-fashioned‘custom 
she had remenlbered since her girlhood, hnd it had 
pleased her that discomfiture of the Ruthvens 
should be public and covipl^te, "Alice, only aware of 
the broad lacts of the case, cared nothing either way; 
she sat down in the big dreary dravung-roCm after‘the 
cortege started, tearless and calm, with a curious/Set 
look on her faee. Hhe had one friend with her to t(fcke 
the edge off her' de.solation. Mrs. Marshall King, on 
oonsultafibir with her'-husband, had driven with hiiji to 
the house for the service and remained while they went 
to the chuitjiyard. They had been asked to the funeral 
by Alice herself, for though they were very recent 
friends she liked and tii\?ted thepl, and believed them 
sincere. Traquair waa not yet able to be out'of doors, 
but she was not out of ^his thoughts that day, and he 
had ^ventured to send herra note' of sympathy, which, 
however, she had not yet acknowledged^ 

**It is a curious ideai this to lead out the vj;hole legal 
settlement in front of tbose^who are left,” said Alice. 

When aunt spoke of it I,asked Jber what if p»3ant. 

was tne cuBtom„.and it had a]way%bSSan 
done in her family.” * * * 
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Mrs. King faintly smi&d. 

“ It is d^ne in the case of grdht or important families 
where there are substantial estates to leav^. 1 confess^ 
I thihS you might hav& been spared this ordeah** 

“ bVhorrflsle. I understand that tli?e Buthvons 
•expect toT)e thh chifcf be?ie1iciaries, and their disappoint¬ 
ment*, will be frightiul. Did you see old glsft-c 

at Mr.^ Warburfon when h<i came <»ip»^o th*b room just 
before the se^vic^ began ? It was horrible.” 

did see it. I was talking to niy grandmother the' 
othef day, dear, a^d she told me that there was an old 
love affair bet\i^"een Kutliven and your aunt.” 
“Indeed?” 


“So I am fed to*believe; then something happened, 
and he married some one else. Not)ody‘ thinks ^nuch 
of him in Edinburgh, and nobody would be surprised 
‘to hear that he had looked afttu* his own interests to 
the exclusv:>n of everybody else s.” * 

“I coald not refuse to down, I Hup])oaeV” said 
Alice, a trifle nervously. 

I am airaid n5t. Why 8hf)uld you mind ? You arc 
j)dlfectly innocent, and m|j;d care for none of them.” 

•'I dread th® whole affair,” she said, with a slight 
shiver. “ We had better have soirtfe ttia before they 
c^me back. Oh, this seeiifs^uoh a big, gfeolny house! 
Idrnall be glad never to see it again. Although, had 
*my"pjoor aunt lived, might have l^df^ome happy 
days in it together. 1 was ohly beginning to tadW her 
when she was taken^away.” ^ • 

“ I wish for yotxrself she had lived, and I hope in any 
case you ^ill not leave Edinburgh.” 

^lice looked surprfked as shook her head. 

“Oh, I shatl goTb^k to Colchester, think. I do 
t feel home in this city.” ^ 

rhere was a low knbek^t the door, and Jervili, very 
;*in her n^w mourning, entered ^ learn he^r 
biiding. 

Some tea at once, •Jervis, and gee that the Are is 
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'iiear aid bright in the library, and everything ready 
for them coming back.”^ 

Jervis witjidrew, and Mr*'. King made an nimsUal 

don’t’care for that girl’s face, Miss Ha^m^n. Is^ 
she a jjood servant ? " ** 

8 hS’her work ; none of tAeni are nice, if you 
know what I meerr My enly friend in the house is a 
little housemaid called Christina Caldvrell,'a protegee of 
*Dr. Guthrie.” 

“Will Dr. Guthrie come back with them?” asked 


Mrs. King. 

“Ho promised to do'so, and I hope he^will. I shall 
need the few friends 1 have, I feel sure.” 

She had a ‘prevision of trouble which was not dis¬ 
appointed. ’ 

Within the hour the first roll of wheels indicated the 
return of the first cairiage, and she rose nervously. 

“ They are coining back^ Will Jron come d6wn with 
me, dear Mrs. King, ^and stay by me through this 
ordeal, which Mr. Warburton assured me P could rot 
' ,escape ? It was expressly stated in my aunt’s will that 
’ it was to be read in the iibrniy before Obrtain persons. 
But I feel very netvous about it.” 

“ You hiui’tiettor waiL, iily dear, until they aie all 'u, 
and send for you, don’t you think?” . 

“ Well, perhaps, but I wish it were over,” Bhe*‘8aid, 
daspirig and unclasping her hands. “ I have a horrid 
anticipation of evil somehow, and (tod knows I have no 
desire to deprive any one of their just rights. Perhaps, 
my aunt, though wishing to he kijrd to me, has done 
i»e a dfoubtfal service.” ► 

Mrs. King had gathered from these words that Alice 
expected some provision had be'fen made for her; no 
conversation regarding h^r tftfture had as yet passed 
between them. Meanwhile a iroumirg cpjtch co5»*’<*3n- 
ing Kilht&u^and his son Had stopped at the doorj 
next following, containing only Warburton. He ran 
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up steps and toucHod the elder Rathven bn tlie* 
arm. ‘ ” 

!‘I have’been trying to get speech with you all the 
afternSbn,*' he said politely. ‘‘Is there rfnywjierewj^ 
could'have aVord together before we meet thaintexeSted 
company f” ^ 

Buthvfen positively glared at him, whij^,hi 3 son, 
white with apprehension, ^aited . open-mouthed for 
what was to, follow. 

I fail to understand what you can have to say to 
me, oir," replied^ Buthven, with an assumption of 
hauteur his inward tremors ill bore out. “ I suppose 
you are acting in the interests ef Miss Alice Hannan. 
I! so, it will bh tiin^ enough to hear your views before 
the interested company, as you exprewj it/ 

“ I ^Lon’t think so, Mr. Ruthven," returned Warbhrtoi^ 
pointedly if quietly. “ I think you had better gmnt me 
the few minutes I desire. It will pertainly be in your 
own intei^sts." *» „ 

Anotjier carriage, wdth tfie dergymen, emme up to 
th» door, a#id they were obliged to pass within. 
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MISS DEMPSTER’S WILL, 

T> UTHVEN, famil’ar with the whole interior an(1 
aiTangemcnt of the house, ^ppened the dining^- 
room door and motioned Warhurton in. 

Hfs face was grey with approhe^ision, and he |;iad^ the 
greatest difficulty in controlling his expression sb as to 
appear unconcerue^. 

‘*1 thought it wise to hav(^ ti^word witb^you, Mr. 
BrUthven, ihefore we went ^to trhe rest of the cojnpany/’^ 
said Warhurton pointedly. “ I daresay yop may heiive 
some expectation of what I afn about to say. Onthe- 
* day when she was taken ill Miss Dem|;wter called upon 
me for the purpose of having a new will drafted.'’ 

"‘Well2, .said Itutnvcn, and his tongue seemed-to 
cleave to the roof of his mouth. ’ * 

** Actingcupon her instructions, which were most 
expli/?it and had evidently been ^fcarefuily tljougnt out, 
the document was prepared.” ,, . 

“ But it could not he fcproperljT attested, s^ing she 
was taken ill that very day/' said Buthven thickly. 

.ft" *‘$ardon me, it was; *he Whole Affair was so concise 
and brief, IhougV. at the saine time comprehensive, thal 
it was done in half an hour, ^t was sig^d by Hjnss 
Dextkjpster in the presehc^ of py clerk WiUiam^^ryme- 
geour and Mr. Adams, the aeoount|pt> wiio, Ms cham- 
1)^ pn tjipa»ame 3&oor wit^ "" f. 

“ suppose this to j^e Miss Demnster’s' e®!- 

aw 
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valid toatament ? inqilired • l^utbvin, with a slight 
sheer. • 

« *' I ls|iow it to be [to«,8ir,*and I thought might be 
Well tg a^qaiiint yc^ with part of the contfQts^t 
^tefore we^o {o.the*othe%r^^om.'* 

fi?ey?" , . , . . 

**With the ej^ejJtion of a few small bequests, none 
of them of any magnitude, filiss KarinaTi is her sole 
legatee,’* • v 

“ I see; a case of sheer coercion and undue influence, 
if ever there was erne, sir/' cried Kuthvc^ii, white with 
wrath. ** If you had taken a little trouble to ascertain 
the true facts pf the case, to fathom and discover this 
young wonian's mofivc, or to inquire iiilo her treatment 
of the poor old lady^whora she managed to get/iom- 
pletely*into her power, why, you, sir, as a rcspectabltr 
practitione*, vibuld have refused to have anything to do 
with a document so^infamous.” ^ 

With%uch facte, wbicjh, however, I do noj; accept as 
•fadg, Mr. Buthv^n,” observed Warburton calmly, ‘‘I 
» ha# nothini whatever to do. Miss Dempster spoke in 
tei;|4is of fvident affectior# for her niece, and her one < 
•re^et seemed be that she bad not known her 
e|rlier.*’ , , , ^ 

''>»Ah, *1 ’suppose Miss HarmHn was TKesent when 
*tlfb&e interesting assertions of devotion wye made.” 

** S&e was not. Mies Denypster came aieme, and until 
I called ujpon Mias Harman the day after h^r aunt's 
death sne was in tofai ignorageS of any document in her 
, favour.*** , 

** You are a novie^ at your j)rofe88ion, Mr. Wy;liur- 
to be takejt in l#r such «as8Uinptioji, which is only 
|h# usual ruse of an adventuress. I tell you if you knew 
the actual faote of the ^se, as they have been knoym all 
along ^ me fmd my Son,^'«u would have refused to be 
a pl^ to s#ch a lrau4 which deipives um^nt and 
, %gj?iking people of the^^uSt ^reward of faithful service, 
covering along period of years of thankless bondage,'* 
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** I think Mis# Dei^pster was mindful of all who 
served her/* said Warburton dryly* “ Perhaps now we 
better go in next door, whese^they must be fvonder- 
in^t Shr^Iay. I asked these few«wordt w^h/ou in 
order to preven4) any uiidu# ixpr^sion of distippointi. 
H^ent.in the presence of those assembled/' « , 

“Mosriftnd and considerate, I afh %ure," said'Buth- 
ven, with an ugly sneer? “I may as well give you 
notice before we go that it is my infentton ta contest 
this will, if need be, before every tribunal in Sccjtland. 
You will find that you have tackled a mighty unsavoury 
business, sir, in your anxiety to txim an honest penny. 
It is not likely that those who have serv#d Miss Demp¬ 
ster with a lifetiq;>e’s devotion, who have never received 
the wiJue of S penny piece in re4irn for their services, 
Vill stand tamely aside and allow an adventui^jss like 
her to reap the yrhole benefit/' * • 

“ Those who ser^d Miss Dernier for nothing have 
themaelve§ to blame,” replied Warburton qufetly. “ It 
is a bad policy always? Experience jnightiiav^e taught* 
them that, Mr. Ruthven.” 

A slight tap came to tht#door, and Meikle puf^is 
head round it*. ^ 

If yoi^jjjease. Miss Hujnan's compliments, and ^11 
you come to Clie libra^" at once, gentlemen ? ”• • • 

Warburlipn nodded and was the first to leave file 
roon^. KuttiWin followedt wiping the sweat drO]^ from 
his brow and the grev moisture,that was gathering 
about his twitching moutk. He was to be pitted in the 
hour of his desperate downfall. The moment the door. 
of*tbe adjoining room opened te^tkdmit them, Patrick 
]|$uthven, the picture of ifneasinees, ob^rved from his 
father's lool^ that something unforeseen and terrible had 
oocusred. And his face seddened first and then^ 
naledt as he made room fcff nim on the leath^ oouoh^ 
*i^de ^arma^ ^tODd by the tible. wt^d 

Mrs. Kiotg, feeling themselvea jperhaps somewhsi 
to the proceedings, stood a little apart in one of^e* 
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windows. !l^r. Guthrie, erect «»nd |rave, and benero- 
lent-iookinf, before the fire; the minister of Miss 
' Dempster's own pazis];^ a small, nervous-boking man^ 
T^as sittmg «t a side table turning over the pSges of a 
.book. • M 4«8e sarsoas. with the exception of the 
Kings, had been named by Miss Dempster, as those she 
wished to be prqseift on the occasion.^ Alice spoke first. 

"We wait what you gentfemen he^e to say to us," 
she said; witB aif admirtmle composure and the grace of 
a yoi^ng queei^. " Some who are present have not a 
great deal of timePto spare. Be good enough to pro* 
ceed. 0 

Warbiirton,*after^a moment’s hesitation, approached 
the table, on which he laid the package he held in his 
hand. He was not ^ all nervous, The^couscionsness 
that he had done nothing to merit blame, also that h^ 
had helped*to render signal service |o qne who desery^ 
it, gave him a quii4,couraga And he did not look at 
the mali^ant, anxious factfti of the Buth^ns as he 
began sneak. « * 

U So far as I am concerned, Miss Harman," he said 
quiltly, " my task is qulbkly done. On the, 28th of 
January last, at three o’clock in the f^tefnoon, the late 
RJiss Dempster called upon at my Frederick 

Street, ^he was quite alone, anS it was uie first time 
d had ^et her, though I knew her both by name and 
repute. She quickly* acquainted me wilfi Her jwish, 
which was that 1 shpuld make a will for her which she 
desired ^ be regarded as abeolutely her last will and 
testament, ifor which purpose she had brought her own 
explicll instruotion^ • There was not a mompnt l(Mif in 
disc^sion or e|planiition-->if was a mere matter of my 
writing to her dictation^ the following doccftnent, which 
was properly signed aaf^att^tbd before she left my 
office, %nd is therefore vaUd, as it purports to be her 
last«i^9iU and^ teslamenlK ^^ave l|the pi^sipssion of 
Miss%arman and tho^e present to make its contents 
known ? " 
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Xx. * • 

Alice inclined <iier head, and the little company 
strained their ears to listen with var 3 nng, degrees of 
.^pterest, « • , . t • * 

' ' The lfijp-:,nia}ye is the language o| Mi8% Dfpiipater/’ 
explained Warbyrtun, as he^^i^rolled th^ 5he^t oi fools-^ 
e^p. “ I remind you iluit T sinipl}^ wrote to h<?r dicta-* 
tion, and have not altm^fl a word slfe spoke that clay. 

“‘This is to t:;V*rtify that I, Katherine Dempster, 

^ being in my sound niind and judgii»>nt*this4wenty- 
oighth day of January eiglitwui hundred and lorty-two, 
do make here and now my last will ‘'aud testament 
in the presence of iudaut \\ arbiirtori, S.S.C., of 32 
Frederick Street, Ivlmliurgh, whom T hejeby empower 
to cam" out my mstruetions faithfuPlv in every detail. 

^ ^ 4 III 

“ M leave to my faithful friend and coachman, Samuel 
'Chisholm, the sinn of on(‘ thousand pounds, in tfiken of 
my appreciation of a good driver, and a maa who could 
hold his tongue. ’ 

*“To l^obecca DalgleisAi, who has also starved im*, 
though with milidling Vaithfuliuss, live hundred"pounds 
and certain articlch of apjiarol which shall fte hereaSer 
mentioned. To Andrew Moikle, mv butler, live hundred 
poimds. togetlaT with the suggestion tliat he and Dal- • 
gleish might marry, and their savings together to 
make it go fanber. ^tliev have lived a long time under 
the same roof, and should not lie so easily taken in by. 
one ^notht*r> vTo the hopscTnaid, Christina Caldwell, 
fifty pounds, on considi’ration tliat she remains faithful 
to the service of my niccui. who bs-’s done so much for 
her already. 

‘4 ‘ To the Kev. Dr, Guthrie^ the,fRnii of five thcraaand 
pounds, to do whatever niivy scem^good in his sight, to 
spend on himself or on other fojk. Tt'''win be.spent 
wisely I do not doubt, * And I \j'ould add that .perhaps 
had I known him sooner I inight have been a better 
woman. ^The only^return I ask for tiiis .is that*“''^ill 
continue *to befriend my Alice Harman, so#long, 
as she elects to remain in Ediunurgh. 
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^ • 

• ‘ To the Bev. Thomas Gilhc!^ mirilster of the (^rey- 

friars, a hur^^red pounds, in token of my f?ratitudc! that 
he ha5vl|jft me in peace, i)ind«not tnnneiitcd me to attend , 
hiB kijjc. , 9^ • 

,, ‘ T<»my cou^iiii and oki iwjqiiaintanc^, Pat nek Kiith- 

ven, tl^e 4 ?lder, fifty ]Jonnds, and tht‘ codarwood boj 
that I have showgd ^b my nn^tu*. It i8 to he ^nven him 
unopentxi, the key being long lost, Inu4ie will doubtless 
find ways and 1nc«ns of getting into the iiiMde. 

‘“To his soUj Patrick Biitli\en, L.P.t’.P., an.d what 
not, fifty pounds, and a bit of ii(iv]c(!- to seek out a rich 
wife, for otherwise Ik? will never, reach Ins ambition, 
which is to ca^i bimstdf a rich man. 

“‘Finally, to luy well (k ]<'ved niece .^daughter of my 
one and only sister Li^y, the residue of intestate, oom- 
prising mj houHO at 8i Gooigo Square, and all it con-' 
tains, together with all the money left ^after fbe above 
legacies shall be pauk^ And I pray ftod bl(,'ss ber, and 
give her fhe happiness* 9j;ie iieservc'R, and ^hich she 
bought t(3 bestow op lur the litile^wlnle wo w«u'e spared 
>tog<j^;her. Xnd she shall do as bln blvcs with it all, 
withbut let or Iiinder, for jrtic has If-nMu d the, value of 
money ui the Ii^'d H<-hool of j)ove-rty,^foi* wliich she 
nope t he worse. , ^ 

“ WAndH direct that the- couteuft (jf Mus^bil shall be 
m^e public on the day of my burying, m tin* library of 
my holise at 84 Georga Sonaijg, in the preilence oI the 
following persons.' “ Here followed tlic names of those 
present, which WaiTitirfrui n^ifed over steadily as he 
laid down Uio document. 

Ihef5 W'as a rnoifipnt’s* tenge silence. Alice tfcftr- 
man’s eyes had overfl'awed at^he tendei;and memorable 
words in which her aunt had retorted to Her, and she 
wtwe for a moment unable to Dr. Guthriuwaa 

the first to breal( the ice. * • 

jyz kik a f#^ sli ps toithe side of the gir^*who stood ' 
motioAless by the table, cginf eitended his hand. 

■ “ My dear, may I congt aiuJaie yon upon a noble 
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inheritance justly beBVnvTd?” he said, in a clear voice 
audible to tlie whole <;ompany. “May Gad aid you to 
spend and ese it arif>fht.'’ ' - , * ‘ • 

Tie f'eltilA'r liutid tr«‘iiihle m his,^ibnd*pivHsed’it 

warnily willi hi> fiHsnnuice '^lyinpathy and^enaonra^o*-. 
ment. ll('r <'vos answered him, though hor Ijps did 
not. Mrs, Marshall Krofr turned ^len. and would havt* 
spoken tlu' see-orid word^>f sympathy and cou^Tatula* 
tion. 

But she was arrested. 

At the moment the storm broke, and those who 
witnessed it never it to the clay of their death. 



cnAPTi\R xrx. 


^DISAt^PCflNTMlCNT OF THE JIUTIIVENS 

Kutiiveii:^ rose a^i if wiih ont^ acconl, and the 
elder appruaehed the tahie, Alice was on the 
other side of it^ and she met his calmly, Ihuu/^li at 
the same time perfectly conscious of its riialifjrnarKic. 

1 ^ive notice to j.hose whom it may*concern,’' he 
said thickly, “ that th(' document ju'-t read by this* 
i believe to ho, if not a for^^cry, at least the 
outcome of coercion»^Dd undue mfluTmcc. ATy intimate 
knowledge of MisS'DtnApgtei'is mind during yiie last six 
‘‘mc^pths enables to assert that m lii^r ordinary judg- 
» mejat she '^ould. never have coiK'octi'ct a scheme so 
ext/aordiuary and unjust.* My 3<)r], who has attended 
her for the last Tour years, and w'ho saw her through eir 
ia^t illness, can testify that* was in no fit stale to 
frame st/hh a document on her own ac'^uuat.” 

• *Wf^burton turned upon him sharply. ^ 

“ ^S3 Dempster W’as perfectly we.il th*t tlay ,she came 
to see me. What causes conduced to lier seizure .t can¬ 
not pretend to say, Iwt 1 airb f^l’epared to assert on my 
oath if TUi<»d he :hat she was perfec.ily ca}>abie that day, 
and fSCl only capable J)ut itunatkahly clear and far-ageing 
ii^Jifcer outlook^ Fua^her, the suggestjon of undue in¬ 
fluence is condemned ^in the very face, of it, as we have 
Miss Harman's word lhat Mjsfe Dempster nev§r dis- 
‘ cUBsed^business matters ’^i4h her, and that she had not 
tbg«^'h5,flitest idea A)f hei^ aunt 's int(jntion ^ leave he» 
•acytfting.” 

(Id7) 
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f " Miss Hariiian’s word! cnried Kuthven, in anlfextra- 
ordinary passionViiick he aiade no attempt to conceal. 
“Wbatifl that worth, pray? Who is Mjus Harman? 
Does any one know what tter past life has been%?''’ ^ ' 

Dr. GutJfr in iaterrupted him witlf uplijiied harwi. 
“Hold your Lie, uiar> you i^ou’t.know vv^bat yo» 
9 ,rc saying?,” ho said sternly. “ 1 would suggest that the 
business for which wc ive called‘together heiiig now’ 
over, we shoul(>*disperse, and leave this house to its 
decent mourning *' < • ' 

He placed hiinsolf as ho spoke paniy jn front ot Alice, 
as if to protoc.t her from the hatred plainly expressed in 
i\uthv(3n\s <;yi s. .i, 

Pat, ol)f><’rving that his father'^ rtis .|0 had become 
ungovernable, and prudrjn enough to see that nothing 
was ,to he gained by a fun her ex^hihition of it,Jaid his 
' Imnd on Ins arm. 

“dome away, ^uv.,” be whispered. “'This is no 
place for us.” 

But thtj old nuin. lil:t‘'*a lv)h ennigod, refused to be 
ap]ioasod or to NvutluVraw. He wa<^ literally' shaking* 
with impotent' wrath and disap})oinh;jjent, and forttho^ 
timo being ean^d nolfnng hf: the C()nsequoneofi or the 
impression left by his sorry cxhibititui. His .usual' 
diplomatic ^aution seeinyd to have deserted hihi , 

“ d'hiy is nV) time nor jdace for revelations,” Fe sneanid. 
“The atmosphere, to say tlie least of it, is J^ostfle; 
But ^ I give* fair warning that ^-his iniquitous bit of 
iohhery will not be allowed to 4*^op. Miss Harman 
knows wliat 1 mean, ‘aid she ife-ed not be .surprised 
when just veivgoance and retribution overtake her.” • 

Piitricl^ Kit^hven savage!^ and, 
taking his father by tiie*arm, Fsmovqd him forcil?ly 
from the rodm. When the door/closed a visible*shiver 
of reljcf passed through^t-he littl^i company. • • ^ 

“Dear me! ' saia the* Tittle minister nejfvously. 
ext»’aordir^rily unpleasant fieopiel Wbiaare 
they anyhow? ” “ 
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N^ne replied to himf Dr* Guthjie had turned Wi$ 
attention to Alice, who had’ bften much upset by the 
sudden sa^geness ’of the attack upon her. She was 
not drying, however, cmly’her fa<*e was <^ad]y white, 
luid sho^eeitiad glM to sink into a chair. \* 

“ Nevef mind ttwun, dear. One can easily see that 

wise their ow^u share is 

small,” whispered Mrs. Kii% at 1 k:¥ side. ” They are 
not really woj*thj>aying any attention to,” 

They tried to reassure her, and after a time she* 
became more Jike hersrlf. 

Meanwhile in fhe hall outside Kutliven had given 
free vent to his frightful rage tiud despair, Kcaring 
that hia fath<ft: woiild take a fit of sinne kind, Pat got 
him out of the house, and liailing ihojie^rcst cid) drove 
him to hif^ nwn honsf in St Pairick Sr)uare. And*ther^ 
they sat down to face the whok* ghastly situation. ‘ After 
a strong jX)tion from Pat's black #l>oitlo the old man 
became k'ss exciter?,•apd nif^re capable of rational dis¬ 
cussion, of the; stat*e of 


You riyade an*awful a^s of yours(;lf, guv.,” said Pat 
pkl^nly. ‘'And*l was glad tf* get you out to save^ 
further exhibitkm.” 

“It 8 easy for you to speak ; yr^uVe nothing to i^i8a 
hhave e^’erything. In fact? ¥ll r^^ed to the country. 
I*was looking to tViis money to squaie me up elsewhere. 
Do y#u know that T’vi squandered the w^le Turnbull 
^rrust, and young hTdward •Turnbull ft getting a bit 


restless, and prossiin; for a settlement? 
the mo^gage on irSi'nliousyiee —that has 


Then there's 
been spent 


“In Uie name 'at wonder* what on V ”. askeftPat 
bttEfkly, ” Strikes itie you’ve been playing the game in 
pretty high-flyer stykWgnv.” , 

’ “Unlucky speciilatft)!^ Pa^ nothing else,” groaned 
thgiiOl^man. “It’s a ceitaiii fact that if some of this 
nffThey does15’t come yay they’ll 1^V(*. me in a 
feloms cell before I k»^vy where I am.” 
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'Pat, the picture^of dismay, began to walk restlessly 
to and fro the room. ^ 

“Say, guv., honestly, man to man, supposing wc 
should conti^it this vvill, do you think there wculd bo 
the ghost ehanc(‘ of our winningV’' .* '• 

“ There would be, if your (^l»idenc(^uwas«troIi^» enough, 
Pat. livery thing would d<^;Amd on. that. You would 
need to be prepared tu- swear to ‘anything. And 
wouldn’t you haV(! J>alg]eish and Meikle at your 
diackV” 

“Yes, they, and tin* old lady especially, will he pretty 
mad. She exfx eted a thousand. I told her she would 
got it too.” 

“Well, that’s oiir only chaiuu'; hut wPere arc we to 
get the money fo/; the law' expcuisos ? My credit's gone. 
It's a** blue look-out, and it strikesime that the easiest 
way oht would be a dose from some of your precious 
hottl(‘S. You’d I'otliOr ket']) one in readiness for me. 
Ugh ! if it U'eren’t for the hen'after 1 wmildn’t eare. how 
soon. Thi-i has (akon the winni eh'an out of inv sails.” 

He looked a pitia])le wreck indeed. Pat- walked*4o 
his conHulting-rooni. and got something to help '4,0 
steady the old man’s jku’vcs, lor he at least was deter¬ 
mined not to give,up th(' struggle yet. 

“ If you thjuk w'c liavc tlu" ghost of a chance it's just 
^x>asible I might lu* ahit- to raise the money,” he sTaid 
quietly. “ If W'e lost\ th<;r(‘11 he the costs, of ce-urse, 
and they woiild’be pretty siilT.” * 

“ A thousand w'ould hardly covrrut, J'at: hut w'here 
could you lay your bandit on any guarantee 4or that 
aiuountV T didn't know you had any rich frftmdgj’ 

“*P}1 see, about it, guv., only Wii mustn't«.a8k any 
questions,” he said, wnth a somewhat lordly air. “ i^y 
poipids! A ghastly ctn^ek old Knte had after all my 
trouble and attention. Failit^g \jvery'thing elst^, I can 
put in a claim on the estate for professional atte nda^i ce 
covering a plmod ohfoiir yeai^,'aad I can Make ifn^ty 

• #v* • » ' • 
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could supplement jt with my little bill of costs.” 
said nis father ruefully. *Mt wcmid mount up into 
hundreids, f^id we get tlie half of it, hut that's 

.only a drop in the bucket. ,If you could cet some one 
to comS forward and fmanco us through tliisijusinfss, 

^for prefer,Hicltuowlpdgment, ot ooiirHo, its filst possible 
’we rnigh^ get even ’^ith nei yet.” 

“I'll see what «can beVlone, and let you kno^', 
perhB.ps to-night!” said Pat, in whos^mind a plan was 
alreadyrfufitiiirin^ 

H(‘ walked with his fatI kt part of th<' way towards' 
the nbw town,*an<l then, retracing his stcfis, sought the 
once familiar emporium of old Kossland in the West 
Bow. He walked through the outer shop with the 
assurance of one \\1 k) riecde.d no direction, though the 
young woman in charge looked at lihii^Jiskance. He 
could See the bent hi^d I'f old Hosslaiid through ft* glassy 
screen rouyd the desk near the dofir of the hack room, 
and when h(i appeared suddenly Ifke.tin apparition at 
his aide,^tOHsland/.t?Lrk'd. ^ 

» “ Hu^loa, it’s you ! ” *110 sawl iingracioifffily. “ An 

uiijxpectccyhonour surely. Wlcifs uy'/” 

E)addy Kossland, as h(', was fatuiharly called by thc^p 
. lads who nia#e his acquamtatiee. vv;i»s a somev hat 
benevolent-looking eldi^Iv g<intlem:ift as little like the 
or^narjfcsharp money-kmdcTVs ^^nild wp.]<{ be imagined. 
.But he was a shrewd Imsimiss man ; once e,aught in his 
toils tione of his clieiats esciiped until thej^had paid Uj 
the uttermost farthing. The iuum> of Iladdy'itossland 
unfortunately was \nown far^beyond tine coniines of 
.Edinhui'l^di, and many irate and disappointed parents iu 
oth»^arts of the <v>untry had written to him or ipter- 
viejjpd Him regftrdiijg the <asfiapades and shortcttfliings 
dtui^ir ROUS, 8nd none of them had fdundfDaddy either 
C4pn8pi(yiousl3^ long-siMeriiig or conspicuously genei ous. 
He throve on the ^vcafint-f^sestif his kind. It is il sordid 
b^udss, boqpd Uirouglj time to exercise a.most deter^- 
. oratkig influence on the character.* BotJSand was not 
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BO much surprised as ho might have been h)\J. his 
daughter not ac(plaint<vi him with her recent conversa¬ 
tion with her lover, and he took his appeariwaco there^ as 
a good sign, I’horefore )iia» mjymor, though outwardly 
a trille' gr^iM, was really cordial inougb. And Pat 
lluthvcj). who had exporienpod that manner in* all itij 
varying shades, felt r<*assm'e<^il hy it. * , 

“I w'ant a little, priv^fTn convhrsy^tion with you, 
Daddy," he Hii)d,e,entiinng upon Ihe old faniiliav^ desig¬ 
nation. liossland came down from his sthol, uUd Lhre\v 
’ o])on tho*door of the hack niorn, whioh^ was funjished 
like a parlour, and liad heon the scorn} of many moment¬ 
ous and some sr.oiMny scenes. 

“ So the old ladv’s pt.‘g',p‘d out?" he ol^sor\ed signifi¬ 
cantly. “ 1 liaw the notio', uini Je-i-^ told me what you 
were oxpeetiifi/. “'h' she luirird ” 

‘ “Vos, iod:iy. W’(' expecled wliat we haven't, got. 
Daddy," said Unilivc'n gloomily. “ The will read to-da-y 
sr)Uud(?d sorrv stul'f^n nm- (‘ars, 1 can tell vou," 

“ 'Well," .said Daddy, loo'nng otit from under his bushy 
hrowp with a somewfiat lowering, /won thrnaten\yg, 
ga/e. . * f., 

* "It’s pniclie.tlly all g.uie ta that two-faced minx lhat 
came uj» from Colchester. I suppo.-;(f Jess has toltl 
you about the niece, who .turned up a pauper a fe,w 
W('eks ago?'*'^'' ' * 

" Yos, sh^^i told me; and so over>d.hing’8 gone to hdr, 
has it. and WKithing at a,d to ym? You must havo 
played your cards devilish had, PatV" 
f’at shrugged his sliofildyrs. 

“ It’s easy for yoii or any outsider to speak,he said 
gloamily. ‘ ' . ' > ~ 

"Well, :fnd what are you liore fer; what do yoi><^o- 
to do now, and wlmt'fi ynyr governor saying to 
It?" y . . 

" My* governor has hardly §ot llie length of speech. 
He’s partly ^jralysed. It’s rough on ^me,4)ut te» A^es 
rougher on him, Da'ddy, foV lfe*|} been practically a^lave 
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to oM Kate for the iast l^venty years^ and has never ^ot 
a p^ny for it*' * • 

•" How i^as it done then ? TJie yoiiii" one must bo a 

cjevt!rf)ne.’' • I ^ 

Kt^tjifen ^ave iru)i a outline c'f tbl*facts of the 
'case, to \t'biclt Boiialanfl hsiened with close attention. 

“ 9o he thinks *ho‘ll latest the will? Does ^le 
honestly believe he has thi^ghost <i^f u chance?" 

**Yeg. I gan^help him a lot. fTaw things behind 
the scenes about winch T could have kepi dark, don't you* 
know, if it had been tn luy udviintago. iiut seeing s}i(*'s 
robbed us of everything, wh\' should I " 

“Why indeed*'^ Ihit it’ll i)t‘ hu ex])en.',iv(‘, business. 
Your father isfn’t (jrmspicuou ly well olV, 1 understand*'^" 
“ Ho* hasn’t a red cent to bj('ss him iJaddy,” 

answered Kuthven ^mileles^dy. “ ( dn’t you ginss ni;^ 
errand? Fve cujue for Jess’s sake uell as iny own to 
S(;e if you’ll give us a leg up; [bcI, to use, plain 
laiiguag 4 i, to ask wh«^tber you’11 see us through. l)ou’t 
look sawnld, DadSy, butijihftn reason, ani hear what 
ycw'il gain^iy it.’'» 

^luthven sa! down, though not invned to a chair, ani^ 
hegan to talk i^i a ](>w voice and veiy earnestly, lik<' <jne 
who has a big stake at issue. • 

• Ir W£^ a long interview.*a»id ^^iien IwJirially left the 
f^iop in the West Bovs, first looking about carefully to 
see that there was no one in sight hkcily^^to recognise 
him, he left it with a* light 4iry step, ]j1o3*one who lias 
got a load off his nwrid. Instead of going home he pro¬ 
ceeded »orthward,s tfi St. Aiitlrevv Street <^)nce more, and 
arri^gi there about sevenj^'clock. 

Hepi^scsscd a fErt-ch-kev^l#^* his falher's«door,«a* his 
did fo* his, atid admitted hinrself ^without ring¬ 
ing. ‘ It was all daXk ; evidei^tly his fatlier had not 
feturndd, or bad gonA 9 iit again. • 

5e*went into office^hrst and lit the gas ; then he 
ohse^’ed staffding on tl?e^/^‘^k a sq«are, ii^Tarwood box. 
Instantly there flaBbed»4nto his reiiiembrance that it had 
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b^n left in the wijl. Som.e one must have bronghf it to 
the house, unless his father had returned fgr it. -The 
latter had happened. Katurfilly of a curious and pjryiftg. 
nature, ,Hutliven without a molnenj’s hesitation tried 
the lock, ^tiere was no key, but the poiul: gf his pen- ^ 
knife cleverly iiiBorhd quickJt: raised the*lid. ^ 

'There was nothing insic^ but letters, piles of Ihem, 
folded and docke^^pd, and f ied with faded ribbon. He 
undid one of the packets, and ran hisv^yc# throvgh one 
•of them. Then his l'ac<5 assumed a look of blank aston¬ 
ishment. For he had evidently ehar^-ed'upon a hfindle 
of old love letters that ^omewViere hark among tht; un¬ 
forgotten years had p^assed between the dead woman 
and his father. They were real l«ve l^ttors^ 't^Titten 
oven in passivnatre language, and there was a curious 
j^ook (Ai Kutliven’s fjiee as he road fnom. 

But no liner feelings urged him to clovse tljo box and 
shut them away froM a ga/.e for which they were never 
intended. al)-^(^rhed was he that l^e did notrhear the 
opening of*tho door, jiud liis^father was iu tl»^ room • 
before he eould^ liido his mean actioli. Tbs old nl^n 4 
did not l(»ok angry, howeveg. though* his jaws set a 
tnlle liardly. ^ • 

If you‘\e read m 11 vou want to read, Pat, we’ll make 
away with tht^ttle \oW' >ih Said, in a curious votce, afia, 
placing the codarwood box and its contents in the , 
empty firepllti'e, he put a match tg it, and watche;^ the 
whole consume lo a:>lies. 



CHAPTEE XX*' 

THAgUAlllS UOUHTSinP 

A S tht' Marshall Kind's drovt; away from (loor^o 
S(juare«th(; little woman turned to lu'r hushand 

“■ U’xS all up with Jack, T<an,” slie saicf cnif^imUically. 

“ What do you mean, Lucy V ” he afike<l, witli tbAT 
large sho\^" uf patience with wbicl^h^i was accustomed 
to treat^dio soincvi’lkit t'rratic Ihi^lits of his wife’s ima- 
ginatic^u. * * • ^ # * 

Donpretend you don't und'-rslund,” she said 
s^Syerel}', ‘‘Haven’t I toid yon f wici'* already that ho 
is quite smiti(^n with htfl'V riav< n't 1 gone out of 
W'ay to show kindness to a girl who^e ^ery antccf'c ads 
1 knew’ nothing ahont. and 4jow,ii's al^qp with him? ’ 
^ •“But why 

“Dh, stupid, the money, of course. J»ck hasn’t a 
penny, and he isn’t fliat kind of inaii.’’* * 

“ But he might Jiccome tli^ kind of man, Sparrow, ' 
he saids reverting ^o an < 4 d nickname by which her 
' in^yjties*had known her as a girl. 

ought to "be ashamcj of yourself fqr eviy^Tiint- 
at it. .Why, ^’ou know, he might have Kllen 
Montgomery for thA^sking, and she is rich enough.” 

“ Bftt he dcKJsn’t Ifkj^ LlJ^i* and, according your 
sl^wiing, he likes this on 5 ,” observed Mr. Thomas Ktof, 
!^ioerfy. loved to*tt^se his wife, Jj^kee the spati 
ill flhr eye, and to gafc her W'orked up into a miniature 
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r)fcssion, happening to pottsuss the whole art of sooting 
her again. . * 

“ Well, hat it’s such a lot of money,'TomV’ she saiil, 
with a siglij I wish youH b« serious for ones’, and 
discuRB fue*|i,hing properly. DiduVshe 4;Uke*i{;^ well? 

I believe she’s really the onlj gii;^ I ever'nmt who' 
d<jesn t care for money for ih<r own 8§,ke.” * ; 

*‘Bat she seem^ to kncj^ how' to di'ess. J daresay 
she’ll make it fly tik(' the rest of you in th^at interesting 
^direction." ‘ 

“She knows bo^^ lo put on her clathes, Thomas, 
which is not quite iJie same thin^,” she answered 
witheringly. “ Alice '•Harman is the sort of woman 
that would look well in anything.” ^ « 

“But bettor in an exponsive trock, Sparrow,'' he said 
insini\atingjy,'■quite agree w/th you about her; 
Gibe's a fine young vvoman; there's something likeal>le 
and siraightforw/ir(^ about her, though T helieve she 
could makf^ a man ait up. I'll tcU*you what^l didn’t 
like—tht'., 1^'oks of those Butl'vena. ‘ What a pair of 
precious scoundrels tb<‘y are.” % « 

“ You really think so, Tom ” aakc'd the little woirnMi 
\a an almost breathless w^hispci*,’ “ I kno\j* Miss Harman 
didn’t like the doctor in attendance. And, oil, I forgot 
to tell you, they had ^Gardiner in consultatioq, so ht 
must be back Trom J'lgypt.’’ ' ^ 

“He isn\” answered Mr. King stolidly. “I®met 
Evelyn yesttAd^y, and sbf* told *ine her father and 
mother would not be back for another mouth, though 
he’s mending.” t ^ 

“ But, Tom, Alice distim^tly told me he 'hacL been 
therC^ftnd how much slio bketf liiim’* 

“ She or you hare made a' mistake in th^^ name 
ably,” he answered tranquilly, assure you, EVelyn 
saii tli^y were still at Shfiph^rds at Cairo. Well, so* 
you think Jack^s smitten ? How many affairs is tjiis 
he’s had?” •< , ^ ^ ^ ^ ^ 

“Oh, Tom, how wicked *yoiuare to flay that about 



TIUQ U AIIVK 'COU HTS H1P. W7 

» f 

Jacl^ when you know iiow anxinua I am to get hiin 
’settled, and bow obstinate he,is/’* 

. “"Well, 4o put it properiy^ how many affairs have you 
• n.rrari^ed {orhijn/*’’ lip sfiPii teasmgly. “1 don’t think 
Chit! , 011 % W 4 >uid he a success. Isn’t ahu ^a^^rille too 
,,clevei* fo» Jac^? ”* * 

“(^lewr women like a jilain, decent, honest,man that 
they can depeinj oft; thal'«?^hy I married you, though 
juu d«n’t deserve such a preftty corafJimerit/’ 

Mr>rhonfttH iimg thereupon Ix^nt dowti and kissed 
his jvife under the brim of her big Mack hat, which* 
.seemed to thruw»ui) the exiraordinaj^ fairness of her 
face. # 

Do be se^’iouH, Tom ! ” she pleaded, though with a 
wavering smile onll^ier lips. “ Don't you feel soriy for 
the girl, and don’t^you tliink we ou^ii^ to show her a 
i)it m kindness in spite of Jack, and anyliow lie'll b# 
going baok to Blenki'.nfoot soon?” 

“I do think ao^^I like her \crf much. Don't you 
rerrieml?er 1 told ^nu !tboat*her the day the bpys came 
ltj,ime,*and wondi^red hW wt)* could get a chance of 
showing ffer a •little kindness*? And* though the old 
laSy has left her the motocy she’s not through the. wocid 
yet. 1 saw nfischicf m that old ruffiaw's eye if ev -r it 
pxisted anywhere." , , * 

•“ But what could they do, Tofti? I^i’n sure the will 
tvas explicit enough.” 

Uh, yes; but thiw might contest »T>^en if thl^’ 
hadn't the ghost (Df a chance, they could make it very 
hot for her. She’s^iot thejcflhd of woman that would 
. enjoy all .sorts of unsavoury detailh in a Law Lourfc. 
Aiitrfliey'd sticknothing. Kevenge was yywtten 
MAiifiy"enough on iheir ftices.” ^ * 

**Oid T^Iiss Dempster was a lady,” sAid Mrs. King 
dusingly. ’* How cijild she l^iar these men near her? 
Thet are both so obvioftsiy underbred.” 

^•‘Otd women ^et emnky, my dear, especially wh^n 
the^have eschewed th^i '^hblesome diflnpiue of main- 
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mony. Rhe, it appears, Was crankier thn.n most. 
wfe'll stick up for 'he girl,.and^do what we can to nelp- 
her. I suppose you’ll he seeing her soon again?” • 

" She's coming to spend |he whole day to-iuorrow. 
I’m detormiked to giv(3 Jack a'chance in spite'of thi’; 
doUars.”';: ^ 

The carriage drew up at dooL-of Ihcir own sulv' 
stt-ntial dwelling at Heiiot and Mrs. King tripped 
into the house. , , , 

The invalid was now in the drawing I’uoni ‘'.hie to 
move about a little with the' aid of a stick, and hf? had 
been impatiently wau hing for their retm'n for the last 
hour, 

Mrs. King did not keep him any longer in suspense, 
but ran upstairs, and sat down to give the news without 
so much as taki^'g otf Ikt hat. She saw his face dis- 
^^inctly fall. 

“ Fifty thousand pniind^,” he said, with a.prolonged 
whistle. “ l’h('n it', all up with rne^Lucy.” 

“ Just what ] said to Topi, but hti didn’t think so.” 

“ You tolsl Tom. 1 *uey ? *’ ht' said, with a sliglu flush. 
“ But 1 suppose vi»!i can’t help it? ” 

“No, J can’t. When I keep aiiytliing from Tom, 
J&ck, there’ll 1 a; something radically wrong in this es- 
tablishmont. Wel^, there isn’t any use saying any 
more, is there’.' She'.? coming to spend the day to¬ 
morrow, quite quietly. Afttir such a frightful strair* 
needs a rest, so you'll have ^ chance of a decent 
talk with her al least.” 


“ The old lady’s pile w’d rise like the walls of Jericho 
between us,” he said gloohiily. “It was different 
matter with a forlorn, friendless girl, as she wsr, the 
day f saw her first, A fellow could presume a litti^n 
the situation then. He daren't now ’ 

“ As to being forlorn, lijuestion I'liether she isn’.t more, 
so now than ever, Jack. Myself, I consider her position 
frightful: all alone in that great gloomy, house; sor- 
rounded by a‘ ^-^ody horde^ vho hate her, and w,guM 
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like to poison her, t beli%ve. They look exactly like 
knd f shall advise her to get lid of’them all, and sell 
th(n house. • It's not fit for her to live in. But what 
•she will do after that, ^nlens she providentially marries 
s6m^aeaeni*man,•Heaven only knows.” j, 

Luc^’ King'yidged frryii lier own standi^oint, forget¬ 
ful of,th« fact that the gii% had been reared in a diner- 
ent atiuosphenj; al^so, slu' 'JSxs not aware as yet of her 
tiourage and resource. Already Hannan was 

making planS fm* the fatun* without any of that in¬ 
decision whicl^ marks the.* average woman face to face* 
with such an extraordinary upheaval in the course of 
events. 

Next day ^hont noon she arrived in a cab at the 
house o 4 her frienas in Horiot Bow, and was warmly 
welcorned by Mrs. Jving. ^ • 

“You are later than I expected, luy disar. I suppose* 
you will find a good deal to ocronpy you for tlie next few 
days?”^ \ 

“I’ve^had a tr}«ing»hiornvig with tho servtyits,” she 
adinitted frankly^ “ThVy’re ^^>nig one aniTall, except 
Cl^stina Caldmill, the little lifiusi'imyd. about whom 
I told yon,” 

“I remembtr her well. Were nloased '‘"ith 

Tyhat they got ? ” 

Alice^shook her head. 

* “Jjlo; furious. That vi'oinan l)algl(‘ishjK a dreadful 
person, so vindictive# I shall be glail to the lastTJT* 
them all. It is horrible atmosphere. Tfioy regard 
me as % person whoee wickfj^i^ss is beyr»nd conception 
or belief, a thief and a robber, responsible for my aunt’s 
deiTh’^and for goedness^knows what else. A owioiis • 
eT^gfiSSce t<^pas8 tirough*” she added, wifh a slightly 
fitter smile,*” espeeially for a hannlesi?, unnecessary 
person* like myself, vi^o neither wished to come^ among 
then^ nor, having comd^ »^^s}led to punish them*” 

Pftnish ^hefh; itte what they desg rvel You’jre 
passing through stranjge bxperiencee, Ifly <lcar, but you 
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iryiy roly on me and my hii8lw.nd remaining you» fast 
friends, and I hope you. will believe that it would have 
been just the name had yon l)eon left without a penny.” 

" Indeed, 1 do believe it,” I'cplied Alice. With ^tidden ’ 
denionst^.iti|o gesture she bent for^^tird sjnd kissed her 
new friend. ^ And that kiss ^rtd thp blight firo^s that 
hallowed it bound the iinpy^wivc*,, warm-hearted, little 
woman to Alice Harman ^with hoicks# of steel. 

“Kow come »Ad see iny baby. She is just ten 
months, a perfect darling. I am sure you like '^labies: 
I see it in your eyos,” ^ , 

If there had be('n any doubt of it it was banished by 
the sight of the br.intcful rosy chdd in the girl's ann. 
Her face became positively glorifio^, and she seemed 
loth to put her down. ' 

“ 1 foresee you are going to be gveat friends, apd it is 
not everybody Toddlos admits to her full confidence with 
such startling rapidity. Now come and see iiiy brother. 
He can't do more as yet, poor chap^'thaii hoblij^e across 
the flooiv 1 1 . 1 , 0 ugh he talks oi goring batik to Blenkenfoot 
every day. Says tlie lambs need him. ^ great 

stcxiic place, my dear, and Jack is devoted to his flocks 
fj\d herds; looks after them iu tlie regular patriarchal 
fashion. Some day 1 liope you will see nis home with 
mo. ^ . 

So talking 'she brought h^ to the drawihfe-roofin, 
where the ^g honest fti^low, a little ashamed o/ his 
cnitch perhaps,! came forward to‘greet her. The cir¬ 
cumstances w'ere such as to call up 0.11 Alice Harman's 
latent womanly sympatuyi and tWe was no doubt 
about the cordiality of her greeting. Mrs. King ^oked 
on delightedly, and after ^ tiiiie had no qualn^i^. about 
leaving them together. Tlien, htw'ever, conven^Wc*; 
ditTnot seem to flourish quite so Successiully; indeed, 
an odd^ilence immediately fell on iheui both. 

“You’ve had a trying time'lately,” said Jack, fi^ly 
conscious of |ho difficulties of the sitdhtiau, but'doing 
his best in his' Blhmsy hbnes'd v^ay to overcome th'em. 
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** Oiiconrse, tny sister has told me something about^it. 
’ You look 118 if you needed a long res^/’ 

. Alice wsis silent a moment, looking round the warm, 
■ cosyfekmily room with a •feeling of envy This was a 
real*home, i^pd sfe^iehow it seebaed to home to 

• her al^niftk and ke^n n^lkjation of her owA forlorn con¬ 
dition. * ^ 'a • 

** Por the las4 five years, ^she said^ a trifle unsteadily, 
"I seem to have been having trying*times. I suppose 
it is tHh lot o*f sflme.” 

“ 3^Vas Mis* Dempster your only relative ? ” 

have some distant ones in Ireland, whrnn I have 


never seen* and don’t expect son,” she answered. 
“1 hope you are,getting better, Mr. 'rraquair? It 
W'as spltndid of you to do that, but just what 1 should 
have .expected.'’ » 

Now this candidly expressed opinion appeared 
disconcert Jack Traquair a good^(*t]J. TL' positively 
blttahe(^ to the roOis of his hair. 

Lucy htis beeji :;tiakiug a mountain out of 
nothing, ^pne cpuldn't exactly ^taiid by and see the kid- 
dips run down. • I had a letter from one two rascals this 
morning. Tl^ey are a httk; homt-sick as usual whuifi 
tliey have gone back to school. Tlie.y did not forg. t to 
£end their love to you.” 

•But "though Jack delivered the suostance oi the 
"iic^age, he did not give it in the reiresiiing form in 
which he had recoisred it. . 

“How sweet of .them to remember me I It tnust be 


very hivrd for Mrs.^ing to^uiVe them away like tliat ! 
I thought Edinburgh was bo splendid for schools it 
wouMjjiot have Uc^n n^^cesgary." ^ . • 

^ it*s |he iitide chajl's health*” replfed l%quair 

quickly; “the eastVinds of Edinburgmare to<j much 
"for him, and the oth& tq to keep him company. 
B|it«X assure you, they*are quite happy, and manage 
fenerilly to*hayl a goad timp,” • . 

daresay,” repliei Alicfe, and thefwere silent again. 


I 
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f! I hope you aro,^oing to remain in Edinburgh, Miss 
Harman?” said Jack, a* triHe nervously, yet unable to 
keep off the subject of her plans. f» 

Her face stxnued to draw hhn liJ<e a magnet. was 
amazed at ^,he strength (jf feelings Which fth^r short 
acquaintance did not justify.. 1 

” 1 am uncertain ; T have r^Hy no home,” she rqplied 
quickly. “ You can’t understand what kind of a forlorn 
fe<ding that gives 

. ” J think I can," he answered gently. ' “ But how, at 
least, you will have opf)ortunitioR to make one.” 

“Do you think so‘^ I dt)n't agreed I have money 
certainly, but 1 have though I somotirucs that those who 
liave money have the h'ast happiness in this world.” 

“It helps to guld sonu' of the ills of life, though,” he 
said siipply, ‘*’1'could ho doing with a little more of it 
myself." 

Alice laughed. 

“ Your tone behos your words. don’t believe you 
i:are for rK.o»’'C(y at all, Mr. 'rtaiiuair. indeed, I am sure 
of it.” . *» 

“ It can Imy a <ot,” he answered, with a single toiuii 
oHuttemess. 

“Perhaps, but’ there are some things it cannot buy,” 
she answcH'd. 

He would have liked to ask what they were, but the 
door opened,.,and their brief colloquy was at an end. 
T?ut it was only the beginning of many others. Theirs 
was a friendship, if tin' name may bemused to describe a 
relationship open to doubl, which nfAde strides by leaps 
and bounds. At the end of another week, wheq^Jack 
’Traqtlair went hack to his lonely hfb’itation anv^ng*the 
Lanark hills, he was at once a'happier and a 
miserable man'. 



CHAPTKU XXJ* 

JUSTICE WINS THE DAY 

‘pDlNBUKOrf has never been hehin(^}iand in the 
matter of cau'^es cHehrca. i^rorn time to time her 
lej^al tigd softial cAciefi have been striinfj to the hiffhest 
degree of excitement and speculation the dramatic 
and historic dramas unfolded nnd fought to a Qnish in 
her old l^aw Courts. Thf^n^ must ho somo still living 
who can call to rc^nemhrance ihe^reat case of Kulliven 
and oth-ers versii^lIaMTian. which created such a fluthir 
in thft city, and ind<!t ^1 tfiro’jgh the wbrio* kingdom', 
even* beyofld it, partly bei^ause one of the parties 
involved was a*young and beautiful •vfoman, but ciii( 4 f!y 
because it leJ to a still greater and moie- tragic Hr^a 
which held the waiting world breathless while tht' i su(‘s 
iifo«and death hung in •the b'vJiiMMMiW 
It is not my intention to describe in minute detail 
th^ whole legal proceedings of tlie cas^ in wlue h , fchf , > , 
iluthvens, supported by the elevereftt counsel of the 
day, and evidcmtl]^ in posses^yon of iiniiniitijd means to 
prosedUte to the bitter end;*8ought to re-eover the fortune 
of'wWcfi they ha^ be(‘n,cbeated. 

, JSiifJln the time*when matter was first hinted at 
until it wa§ maderpublic in the iifrwspiipers there was 
a deal of spociilation regarding the issue. Public 
opinion naturally vfemt with the defendant, *o whom 
f(hiS»extragrdir*ary E^<f unlooked-for publicity was a 
HKjst painful experiences ,Indeed it jito^ssibif) that,‘but 
for the intervention’^nd support of the friends she had 

(153). ' 
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alioady made in Edinhiu'^'b, she would have abandoned 
the defence, and ffeft the Bnthvens to the ei\ioymeiit of 
their ill-gotten gains. But these friends (they weye but 
a handful^, it "is true, but staunch' aiicL couragequ^) „sup- 
ported her jl'jht through, and V^elpcd doubtless to bring 
the case to its triuniphant cu^^clu.sioU. 

On the day on which th'.* deoisioa was expected to 
be given, Alice H>g;,nan, wKo had been 'the guest of the- 
Marshall Kings during the whole period'-of Iho trial, 
•came dowmstairs looking rathor pale and worn, dressed 
for the visit to Parliainont Square,, which had now 
become a daily event. ^ The.se trying months h?«i aged 
her consideralily, and added to her dignity without 
detracting from her charm. She liaU macle a profound 
impression in on the day of the searching ex¬ 

amination regarding the stalo of hef^aunt’s mind during 
fhe period of her illu- ss find before it, but she had come 
through the ordeal bravely. 

It was impose ii>]<' to eonfiise or shtik^ her statfements, 
which iidVtV varied. SV v said' simply that, so lar 
her judgnit nt served her, Mias Dcmps,ter Was in fijll 
possession cd' her facnltioa during the wt^oks of their close 
lATercoursr, and that though she had never, even in 
remote terms, alludi d to the disposition of her affairs, 
or dropped any t.. Alice as to her intentions, 
her iniiul was perfi’etly ci« nr, and that up to the day of* 
Jii'r seizure she was undoubtedly jis able to transact 
business as any (fne pro -cut. 

Buthveu’s clever coim el did hi§ best, even whil^ 
secretly sympathising with'^^her, to catch be^ up and 
find some weak spot in lier defence.: But he diti wt 
succeedj and it was generally beliefed that 
day’s examinat’on there was little nope fdr the Kuth- 
vena. / 

They bad managed to build ^uy a pretty strong case, 
and it is possible that had they b?en lesc wqU knov/n In, 
Edinburgh, or W-3 respected,* they might have fared 
hotter. It w'as gf iieraJly bolievOd that old Buthven 
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was playing hia last cartf. But in they were ah 
mistaken. ^ ^ 

. They behaved with great «^oderation, and in tdl their 
evidenjdfe Jheiy ypas^acafetully studied desire* to^avoid all 
,qharge»of ^mthosity or j/ndictivoness. Th<^y tried to 
appear just mcn*b|^iA^d of their rights, to which 
they believed themselves legally entilled. 

Old Xluthveu Vas too astute a aiul had too 

much e«perieace»of human nature, to appear otherwise. 
He knew that the puldng and even groat legal lumi¬ 
naries, who ard, afjer all, only units of that public, are 
largely influenced by their feelin-% 

It was an interesting aiid exciting ease, which pro- 
\nded earnest**food** for conversatiiHi and speculation, 
and it hod come to an end. dey would witness^ 

the cohnsels’ summiAg up and tlie vc^rdiet. > 

A trying day for Alice Hannan undoubtedly—sin all 
wonder that she w/is pale and wc'Ai, Little did she 
dream that this lyohld l)e l^y no means her first ac- 
qu^ntaifece with Law Go irts. ► • ** 

iSraquair* stooef in the hall below waiting for his 
sisror to come down, and^tlic caniiigc was tiT the doon. 
It was once ii^ore Novenil>er, so long had iL taker;* tflT 
get all the preparations for the case* ready. Traqui»ir, 
trnjrefor^., had ample leisure.'' Ab!r>-i w?, ' A he, bad become 
Wiry friendly, and she at least ajipeared quite uncon¬ 
scious that there "wa^ anything warmer frier^sbijk- 
in Traquair’s attitude towards her. ' 

^“You look tircdJV be i»oli(‘itonfily “This will 
see the laft of it. But do ^^lu tbmk you should go to- 
da^ Ht will be air, ordeaV and though everybody seems 
to tbsiifrthe verdict^^foreg(vAi conclusion, still, perfiaps, 
^ou should nflt overdo it.” * » 

. SlJe smiled slightly she be^t her head to fasten her 
gloves. ^ * 

^I*4nn gqjjtin;^ so ijseci to it that to-paorrow, like 
(7th^Ilo. I shall wonder^what to occupatiefn 

gone 
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' He Rhrngged hii shoulders. ** 

“ A happy relief to us all," he answered significantly, 
and at that moment his sinter appeared arid they left 
the honsp. ‘ , . » « » 

They refl!«hed the Court to^^d it'more’crcgvdsd than, 
on any of the previous days, The higal profession was, 
of course, largely represented, and‘nounsel's summing 
up was eagerly waited forr From the'beginning, of his 
spoetih, which lasted three hours, the Result was' a fore- 
'gone conclusion, and no one was surprised to find a 
unaniinouH verdict in favour of thf defendant. ‘ She 
scarcely looked elaterj as the crowd broke up, and she 
found herself surrounded by a little crowd of congratu¬ 
latory friends. Through the Kings she had become 
jacquainted with a number of Edinburgh people moving 
in the>best social set, and she had*'interested th6m all. 
While she was answering to the best of her ability, but 
with evident eiiiotihn, a strange gentleman joined the 
little circle and approach^'d her Adth extendtid hand. 
His face S^eeined p(*rfeotly familiar, and in a fl&sh ^he * 
nuuembored Iut travollirig companioh^ frond’-Carlisl^to 
Blenkonfoot, the elderly gentjiiman w’ho had taken so 
innch care of, himself on the journey. He looked 
different and much mure dignified now, and Alice did 
not fail to notiiv tlrc^ a little hush of respect seemed.to 
fall on ihvise prt^sont as he advanced. 

*«v “ I •came offer my congratulations. Miss Harifian," 
he said, in a deJp, rather gruff, voice. “ Probably you 
have forgotten me. 1 orWy looked iij‘to-day accidentally, 
and recognised you at onoeV’ ^ 

“J romemlwr you very w«ll, sir? and I thaffk*y ou 
sincerely,"^replied Alice, Vdfh a rbady smile. 

T iftiow to whoiil 1 have to acknowledge this jtiiicl- 
ness?" V . 

“ Oh*; it is of no conaeqtiengef'' he answered, and with 
a kindly nod, disappeared, 

'"The Lorff*^^stice-Clerl:,V whispered Mrs. King, 
with^a satisfied lopk on her face.'* " You may congratu- 
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lato yourself on having interestec’* him.' He is a splendid 
friend to h;'*ve.^' 

' She,spoke only ca«mally, little dreaming how her 
words were ‘ip be'^yerified in days to come. 

•. While Alice .departed/accompanied by Acr rejoicing 
friendp, the condition--of i^apso who had been defeaU^d 
was j)itiabie in the extreme/ They Ijad staked their all 
and much that did not belong to ibeiu on this one 
hazard*and h^adiost. Old Itossland, kept at home with 
an atfack of gout, w'as, happily for them, nut in Court 
when the decisioif w'as given, but he had to he faced 
and pacified somehow, and the'question was how? 
They left Parjiamei^t Square in a closed cab, and drove 
down to«*Kuthven’s bouse in St. Andrew Street, They 
did nqt speak a word the whob* w'uy. dAit w'hen they 
got within the house, and the door was shut, the flood¬ 
gates of their wrath was opened. ^ 

Curio 3 |^sty it was ^ow Ruthven the younger who was 
the mqst vindictive. 'He would nevei’ fu»*^e Alice 
H^nan fo^ tluj , 5 }light siie had put on his professionaJ 
skill, not saying«*much hut that suflicient to toll. She 
had not embroidered th<* *ruih, Init he fc^lt that he etooi 
branded to the world as one who u^jc'd bis professio nal 
Qpportunities for .self-gain ; .aud a*| ) md be en quietly d'U)^', 
without a hint or siiggestion of anything more criminal, 

■ II l^d been a clear case of truth being /itronger and 
more potent than my trumped-up slwryr. JBut wlTaT 
enraged them most, was that their own Tuoderation and 
exceeding carefulness, not tv appear t(> cast any more 
' serious imputation than that of undue influence on Mias 
had givea^hem so poor a return. ^ ' 

^ “We made a mistake, Pat!” said the old man 
grimly. “We were too frightened to speak even that 
wre knew. If only we h|id an,pther chance.” 

W® must make it,” said Pat doggedly. “ I tell you, 
Ibn not done^tn madiim yet. You IggV, its if you had 
gotttti your quietus, dad, out I'm Ime the war-horse 
whetted for battle. 1 hope to give AJ^e Hannan many 
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a bad quarter of afn ho|ir yet to pay her out for 'these 
fjhastly days. She‘s as good as ruined ug, both,»* but 
perhaps it'll be our turn nex^." 

“ What^ can we do, Pat ? I don’t feel at this, nibpient 
as if I could lift my head. time’s cOme. I^thiuk, 

when that little dose we've To ^oftdh spoken of would 
be useful. Ugh, I’m sick‘•of the <-whole business of 
living. The gain^Jj not worth the candle.” 

“ Well, you see you’ve had your in-nir^s. J.’m the 
chief anfferer here, and 1 tell you I’m not going to stand 
by tanndy and submit. She shall pay, if not in coin, ,, 
then in something cl&p.” 

But old Unthven looked doubtful, not even feebly 
interested. 'Fhe tide of popular and^^irofessional feeling, 
obviously so shi'i rigly against him, had discouraged him. 
vHe f(V,t as if it were a tide impossillle to breast. - 

” liow about Kossland?” he asked grimly. ” H(/a 
the next one to Be squared.” 

“ We ,pan’t sijuare him, ,?^uv.; wV. can only dfcfy him> 
and let him do his worst. j'!ftcr all it was merely a 
fipec. on his part. The old rascal didn’t gc/into it out 
4‘/. Jove for yours trul}', hut because he expected uis 
little haul. He mast take the had with ^he good. I’m 
not going to bothcL my head about him.” 

* But while he aiTui.T, with apparent bravado, his spirit 
really quailed at the thought of Daddj^ Bossland’s wrath, 
wiieu he stioujd lo.arn the result of the day. Por a 
moment he wondered whether he should confess to his 
father the depth of his ei-4;anglemeuf with the Bosslands, 
but reflecting that nothing would be gained by it,, 
especially as the old man was evidently in thewlast 
stages’ of despondency, h‘b decide<t^ to hold his*44pgue. 

**We musu lay our brains together, guv.,” he said’> 
with an attempt at cheerfulness- “And after, all they 
can’t Cake the breeks off h Efie5andjnan,” 



CnAPTKK XXIJ\ 

THE 1>’RESH PLOT 

t 


T)UTnVl'"N ro^lchccl his own house at St. Patrick 
Stjuare that evening to find^eikle and Mts. Dal- 
gk’iah w’aitingifor h^. Fie was by no means displeased 
to see and said so as he gave them^ood-evening. 
■They jivere now out tf service, and Dalgleish was jiving 
with her married sister in tin' (tause way side, prior to* 
her jnarriafje with M<dkle, whic h thsyiiad come to the 
oonclusign would reUlly be a wise step. They had only 
^waited ^he issue oPthe ca|e ih tlye hope that \iif9y would 
obtaiin a Iktk) more money to enable them to sottlo 
dofWTi coiniortabJy in a little inn on ihe'Jlalkeith Jtoad, 
regaiding whiqji Meikle*had entered into negotiyi»6t3r 
Of course the result of the trial had, been a blank lis- 


appointment to them, for Ih.'i IiuthT4$ift]j»,|;^d never ceased 
to ouoy them up with hojKJS of a reverse judgment. 

' * FI% saw by their faces how deeply thejf*were 
pointed, and, metaphhrically speaking,•decided to take 
the bull by the horns. He fished, for very strong 
private icasons, to •retain their g(K)d\vill. Their oo- 
•opt^ration would be absoli^iely necessary for the further 
schoiiieejwhich was Weady taking shape in hie mind, 
r “ WSl, ii*fi*a blue ihok-out, isn’t it?**' h4i said, with a 
grimace. ** I was wondering when should meet. 
PsuppetSe you were in ^J^rt to-Jay ? I didn't ae* you.” 
- was ther^ i^gbt ^^nough," said Meikle, in bis 

tbin, vnry vofee. An* a raichty seUpit* was for as Z 
can ^11 ye." * 
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“There isn’t much justice'm the world, in spite of 
all tlheir tall talk,” said^Buthven carelessly. “ Of cpurse, 
if you have been following the proceedings intelligently 
you could Oasily see how the* v/indp was blowin^j^ from 
the beginnipg. She’s got a lU. of hsg folk'o at'her back, 
all with their own axes to ^ppd. That lefts in I'Min- 
burgh—grand fT’i^^ndM, I mean—mpre than any. place 
else in the world,ji-’ • 

“Ay, it’s fu' o’' stinkin’pride,” remarked Dalgleish, 
bringing her lips together with a snap like a rat-trap. 
“ She stood up thondcT as irnpident as ye Jibe. A 
brazen hizzie, as I said fo Meikle. If they’d se<m as 
mucklo o’ her as T saw ai George Stjuare they’d tell a 
diflercnt story maybe." - t. 

“Ay, if on|^v_tht'v cnnld have been behind tne scenes 
^ with* us, eh, Mrs. Dalgleish V said liutliven aug- 
gcstivoly. 

Dalgleish ajijircciativoly. 

“ Ay, if they bad ; but, raair’.s 4he peetv, we canna 
toll a’-I » 

“ But tlio <]Ucstiou arises wlK^ther >vc ar$„justifi(Jd^ in 
Avithholding wtiat we do know," said persuasiy^ly. 

* “ Kow, all this week I’ve ho<nitroubled in my conscience. 
I mean because I’^'o s])anMi her." 

“ Is’t ower ifA'.wvv^o?’’ asked Dalgleish, siJ^ting for¬ 
ward eagerly, her featurt's beginning to work cohvul- 
Tr^nrely. Mv-viklo, certainly not less eager, sat forward 
too, "bis ferret-like eyes glowing with a strange fire. 

“Well, not exactly irt,we’ll have to think everything 
over, Mrs. Dalgleish. M y father Ts natxirally very much 
upset. He has lost thousands in this case, and the^^-ost 
will be tremendous. In fect, he'lMxj rained pK^ically. 
Of course, I tell you this in stricii confidauee, hecau8e^’*T 
know I can trust yoii as friends, and because we arc 
foilow-sufiierers tlirough that«woman'B vile plotting.’ 

Both Mpikle and Mrs. Dalgleish nodded it nlenlr 
acknowledgj»s«?^ of this appreciation. 

“ But in a day or two, perhaps tomorrow, he’ll be 
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himsotf again*'* continueS the ^tof* **and then we 
muet-consujj together. She ought not to be let off; 
do you think ehe should?*’* 

C«Aainly,n6\ €f I"h^ my way I’d like tp see her 
, ^ang back«thd beggkr's ^d cam’/’ said Balglcish* 
^most savagely. “ A.n'.df «fie could be punished for her 
ongauds I for wan Wad like ro see it.” 

“ Wumust consider everything,” tgiid Kuthven, in a 
smoothie signidcaot voice. Have you any news of 
George Square/by-the-bye? Is she living there?”*" 

“ I?i>* the ndo; jhe's at Heriot Row with the King 
, folk,” said Dalgleish, ” But Jerws has been back to 
see Teen. She’s the king o’ the cadgers noo, if ye like. 

It shows jfvhat*Miss* Harman is that she could tak’ up 
wi’ riff-raff like her.” 

RutRven nodded, * * « 

” And is 4;he girl Caldwell living m that big house 
alone?” . ' " 

*‘Oh, fio; there’Cwa servants and a jmmmin 
tra^he•Kings’ hoose, forby some^auld nurse, Thelieve; 

' bul^he’s ©xpectilfctame the day,” * 

‘^It’s VTonderful how you manage to know everything^ 
Mrs. Dalgleish,’* 

”lf ye dinna keep your eep^an’ yodr cars open as ye 
gang by ye miss a heap that micbi**be'\'br your guid,” 
«<^served Dalgleish wisely. 

** Bht it’s better to keep your mooth Rebedoyr*^" 
put in Meikle wisely. 

” TeenV no’ to do’pny maij swiopin’ or dustin’; she’s 
. gaun to be.ain maid to Miss Harman, an' learn the 
haisdresain! an’ the. dressiflakin’,” observed Dalgleish, 
with uafffcterable scorn, ” I’d like to see hera ohnnie 
{iir they’U be,•mistress and maid.” * ’ 

Looks as if there was Some-guilty secret between 
them, doesn’t it?” askell ,BniChven casually. Miss 
fiart^^bis a lady m spite of all that’s come and gone,, 
iUs not natural that sko* should up with riff¬ 
raff like Caldwell, as yoff say.’ 

• V 
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Dalgleish noddted. J[*be words were as sweet inorsels 
in her mouth; she was in her worst and i^ost danger¬ 
ous mood. 

RuthT'^n walked to the ^oor and opened it to see 
whether Miss Macdonald sbd;Id be indulgirg her curi-, 
osity outside. Dishonest and^*»'eacherous h'mself, he 
suspected everybody, but his housekeeper was a decent 
woman who kn^v" her place and kept it. She was not 
particularly fond of her master, but it ;vai^ an easy place 
and the wages good. And he did not ^meddle pnduly 
with her management of the house. 

"You could swear, couldn’t you, to the events of 
that night, the night before Miss Dempster's death, 
Mrs. Dalgleish?” ’ . 

“ Sweir, ai, if need be, but they need nae sweirin’, 
they were plain enough to onytody’s een,” she said 


quickly. 

" Though I did not say so quite plainly at the time, 
not wi^'^ing to be mixed up iti such a gha^ly affair, 
there were? circumstances attending Miss Dempgiter’5' 
last illness I '^ould not understand,, aiid''’which need 
-‘^rplanation. The que.stion if whether we should allow 
the matter to drop, or bring her to jusf punishment, or 
at least to examination. That wwild break her haughty 
spirit, eh ? ^ ‘ ♦ 

" It wad be nae mair nor she deserves,” said Dalgleibh 
'Snappishly. ’ “,But could onything be dune noo, Miss 
Dempster bein' deid an' buried?'' 

" Oh, yes, there have" b,een caser where it was neces¬ 
sary to take up the dead again to discover whether they 
met their death by natu^i ckuses^’^ «* 

Meikle, a triffe more scfupulocs than hia faYifihre wife, 
skivered a ffttle and looked rouhd fearffilly. It .was' a 
gniespme subject to viiscuss i\i cold blood. ^He half 
wished he had not been miffed up with it. ^ 

" I see/*"ob8erved Dalgleishf with % nod, " If ydh an* 
me were to telT^’ we kenp, there wad be mair K:;iard o* 
Miss Dempster'V* death,” '** 
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** Certainly, but what: Ve havg to ionsider is whetJfer 
it wanld be to oxur> interest. It can*t benefit the poor old 
.Ifikdynow.” « 

* W>i,an* it’s did’ dfieept to disturb her even in her 
^ grave^’* B^d*Meikle quic^y. " Wad it be lik% to mak’ 

’ ony diffqjrenoeto thfe 

“ It would make«aff the difierence if anything could'be 
proved against Her,” said the doctor Hut I think we 
need i^t speoul|te any further on tne matter until I’ve 
got my father’s views. He’ll be all right to-morrow, P* 
don’t doubt. “Wt^en I’ve consulted with him you’ll hear 
from me. Where are you to be ffiund ? ” 

“ I’m at the Cause wayside, No. 17; that’ll find 
Meikle, jtoo; lie’s fio’ far off,” said Dalgleish. 

”I suppose you’re not going to marry ^ust yet?” 

” As soon as the (S^ilmerton lease’s signed,” said Dal-, 
gleish, whq was spokesw'onian on every occasion; ” we're 
needin' to see Maister Kuthven aoodl it. There's a 
clause ift’t aboot sub^lottin' wo caiiiia agree till It’s no’ 

^ common sense that we should l»e nae powerto sub-let 
it If we dimsa g6t*on.” , 

'*'lt doesn’t seem to be; but my father will be ab b to 
advise you regarding it. ‘Don’t do anything in a 
Everything comes to those that cannvait, mind thai.” 

* Thero was a low tap at tfi5 dooj.‘^>%.vid'Mi88 Macdonald 
looked in. 

“Miss Bossiand, qjr, she’s siltin’ in thS passaigefifCfC 
there’s nae place to put her.” ‘ 

Buthven nodded *^d, opening the door, indicated to 
. the cou^e, that they had better go. He accompanie.d 
thflon hm^If to tb^ door,^here he shook hands qsten- 
tatiou^^ with then? both, ifilling them to'calf again 
«oon, and expressing 4he hope that they avoold soon be 
I>ettdr„which puzzl^«^hem very much. 

“What could he maan?'* asked Meikle, &s they 
'crolsdd by tl^ railings^of the Square* , ^ 

* “ijomeril, he was wantia’ to let orpio the lassie that 
we was patients. TH&t’s business^ pe same kind o’ 



164 


A MASlij; OF GOLD 


I 

business you an' me’e^gaun into at Gilmerton,* she 
said, in a voice of good-natured scorn, whereat Meikle 
laugl^ed BO much that she took him by the arm, and 
enjoined ^im to behave himaftlf like^a Christian ii?. the 
street. « \i ' « « 

The moment the street'door xipSed Buthven turned 
with a look of slight apprehension''to Miss Bossland. 
He guessed her enrpnd to be one of serious import. But 
he did not put any question until they were safelyi in the 
sitting-room. 

“ I suppose you’ve heard ? " he said^ at once. ' 

** Oh, yes. Bob wjw in Court all day, and took a cab 
out the moment it was all over. \Vhat’s going to be 
done now, PatV” . * . . 

“Daddy in a. bad way, I suppose?" he said, .vnth 
assumed carelessness. 

“He’s frightful.^ I really don’t know whafll be the 
upshot of it. If S making me ill, all this business, Pat, 
and 1 to know wliat you’re going to do no\v." 

“ I'll have to find that out fust, lass," he said, witlj jin ' 
uneasy laugh. I guessed the old map wOald cut iip. 
M^f^guv’nor seems to be on his last legs over it. But 
he’ll come to in a day or two. Well, Jess, there's 
nothing to be done.' As I informed my guv. to-day, not 
very pmitely, pdfSSSpS, but with considerable accurecy, 
they can’t take the breeks ofif a Hiolandman," « 

—you doi^’t know my father, Pat, how relefitless 
be can be. He has done things which kept me from 
sleeping at nights to goO' back his money. And he al¬ 
ways gets it back. What surprises me is th/fct Jbe ever 
embarked in this. I’m only ha ignorant girl, ^of courGe, 
bpt it'seemed to me from'the that thereSpas no 
chance." ^ , 4 « 

“The wisdom of the serpei^i combined with th^ 
harmleksness of the dove. QoMr did you arrive at this 
conclusion, Miss Oracle?" ^ i. 

“I saw her fftt^first day," she replied calmly. 

“ WeU, what’s Uhat got to do 'with it ? " 
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“ She’s far aboye^ anytling-of Ihat %ort, Pat, Why^ it 
was*writte|^ on her face^ and they all knew it too," 

, ‘ Patrick wm itiient a^moment, arrested by the yrards, 
whialf pfes^ted new npint of yiew. If J^sie Boss- 
, land was ^^t in her sn^ise, and a woman sometimes 
’makes up in intnitibj^ iwhdt lacks in actual reason¬ 
ing, the iook-ont fdr the future was black indeed, For 
the scheme he iSad in view was a ti^mendous one, only 
to be mndertElkec with chances of assured success, 

“ Did Daddy send you here to-day, Jess ? " 

** No,* but *L w|t8 glad to get out of the house. I 
shouldn’t be surprised if he took fv fit of some kind, he’s 
in such a state." 

" A nice, gentle fit at the present moment would be a 
godsend, Jess. It would give us all timejko turn ronnd," 
he oDServed. “ to^ show you how little 1 fear« 

Daddy’s wrath, directed against inn<y;ent heads, I don’t 
doubt, I’ll go out with you to Corstorphine, and beard the 
old lion’in his den»’* 



.qjTAPTER XXIII 

*■ 

SMOOTHING THEM DOWN 


’yjJHEN Ruthvcn pjid Jess got outside ttie evening 
was so temptingly beautiful that Euthven sug¬ 
gested they should walk out to Corskirpbfne, 

“Been shut^up for the best part of two weeks in that 
beastly stuffy court, and I’m needing a breath of Afresh 
’air, Jess. You don’t mind? " 

“No; I’d like it', and there's no burry. Dad doesn’t 


know where I am.” . ^ ^ 

The wiij was very familiar J,o them, and, though the * 
beauty of the route might have arrestddthehi^they^^ere 
too full of their own affairs to notice it. * Once they ^bt 
ct&t oi the euyirons of the city Euthven^j attitude and 


manner became mere lover-like. He realised the ab¬ 


solute necessity-t4-w#jing 'to keep the goodwill of ifche 
Rosslands, until, as he expressed it, he had time to tura 
rG?md. He‘kuiew that Jessie had |;reat power ovet the 
old man, and uphn her, in the meantime, he must rely. 

It was not his policy^ however, j;6 make any' sugges¬ 
tion to her regarding the 'reopening of the ^aee. She . 
was rather of a gentle, seih^tive tjature, and world 
shrink^ with horror from the idea oj^being mixed^ with 
sifbh a tragedy. 'No, it was a matter to<*be di8CUBsed> 
with men, or with women of th^i. Dalgleish typ^, Vhe 
had few bowels of compassion. So he confined himself 
in Jessie’s company to pnvaiie and^pei^onal isiatNiers" 
regarding their future.. And that subject wa^onie 
of such engrossing interest toHhe girl that the time 

( 166 ) 
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seeix^.d to fly on wings (9f gold §nd distance Htstjuieu 
nothing. * . . 

* They were discussing 4he prospects emigration to 
anoUrt^r^country migtft j^er persons in th(^ position 
wherwthey cetme to the/ittle village, at that time en¬ 
tirely d^ached frcfti^ jgdifiburgh, and quite individual 
and ^art in its life and interests. Now it has b^en 
absorl^d by the'spreading city, of Wj^ficb it has become 
mercl}i a subarh. 

Daddy Bossland was one of the first to build on a* 
slope* of Corsfbrpl^ine Hill, and, being a far-seeing and- 
speculative person, had invested i-v a good bit of land, 
confident that it would prove a rich mine for develop¬ 
ment ii^a fe^ yeats’ time, when the craze for homes 
out of town would seize the wclJ-to-d#. The little 
forest of villas, whicflwiow dots the hiirand the •plain,, 
has long ,smce proved the wisdoij^ and foresight of 
Daddy Bossland, though the land has long since passed 
out of the hands of,3im and Jiis heirs. 

He had built himself atrery pretty house, half-cottage, 
ban-villa type, stood in ample grounds with some 

fifli okUtrees in front, apd w^as the picture of thajj^- 
tired solitude •which is thei dream of. so manToity 
workers. 

* The younger members or me iitmiiy, nowever, ais- 

liked it intensely. It was dull and glorany ^ they missed 
the Constant stir, tl^p coming and gojug**of thd teas 
salubrious, but more exciting. West Bow, an^ Jess, at 
least, would have*gone back*4hankfu!ly. Even the 
knowled|^e,that they had advanced in the degrees of 
gotttility l^y aeparn^ing hdftie from trade did not recon¬ 
cile heit to the lon^.^ gloomy* unocciy;)ied days fn the 
country. • * * 

, “ It> a sweet spot this. Ton*my word, Daddy ought 
to be a contented man fhgteafl of a caniankerous one, 
Jest, living in*8Uch a place," observed Buthfven as they 
reacted the white gate of ihe villa. * 

** I hate it like polfeon,** she answered, without a 
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mbjsent'Bhesitaticro. **If.1 thbtight I shotild hate tO‘ 
live all my life here with Daddy and Bob l‘d finish .my¬ 
self, Pat.” ' • " . 

She spQke in the unthinking' way of youjjh/ jittle 
dreaming that in these passiom te but carel&^y uttered 
words she foretold her own Shfe feft, secretly' 

elated at having been able to bring Ruthven back with 
her. Her father’svT^nguage when the result of the day’s 
proceedings was brought to him was pot edifying nor 
nattering to the Ruthvons. 

He had, indeed, vowed ail sorts of vengeance on them 
for having robbed him of so much, llis state of health 
had prevented him attending the sittings of the Court, 
but he had eagerly followed the whole daee as it was 
fully reported»in the newspapers, and had drawn his 
,own conclusion^ therefrom. And,they were not favour¬ 
able to the pursuers. 

He was confified to a sofa in th/i dining-room, and 
the evevyng meal was op the- table when Ruthven 
entered tiie room. Jeasie had prudently escaped up-* 
stairs without peeing her father, leading her loveF to 
ZO^ke his own explanations. 

’ Uah’dy Rossland looked intensely surprised to behold 
him, and oven secirctly admired his courage. Bob, a 
tall youth of the teidBofiib florid typo, engaged ip a 
stockbroker's office, as bring more respectable than the 
sccond-han^ business, elevated his brows also, it su¬ 
preme astonishment. As it happened, Bob and Buthven 
did not pull very welLiopether, %lid Bob had enjoyed 
hearing his father’s plain speech regarding the Bnthvens, 
and hf^, as his sister expressed it, egged him on. 

"Well?” said ButhvOn, with^& curious litik? nod. 
"tHdn’*^ expeot tb see me, I supposa ‘We're beater 
this time, but we're not done ^ 

** Dohe 1 *’ fumed Bossland^ giving the paper a signifi¬ 
cant touch with his whole foot^ " A^ter ^tbat 1 »wcuder 
you we to be seJu in the streets. You and the ol^ mao 
got Bom^ precioiN rough handling.” 
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** Qb, it*s ^11 in tbd ^»y’s work,4’, repb'ed Bifthimn 
easi^. Words are cheap and break no bones. 
They'll be •forgotten to*mgrrow when somebody else's 
’tum^aoxnea oa lin sornf though, more sorry than I 
can 8|y f so^is father, j^'s too much upspt fo come as 
•far, but t haYC hi» anff^^ty for saying that we'll be 
able to square up onf^' oay soon, if you'll only give us a 
little tjime." • \ 

Now thesetWprdS^urprised KossJrfbd more and more. 
He had expected nothing but abject cowardice on the ^ 
part of the Buthvens, and was at his wits' end regard¬ 
ing the money he*had in a weak ^lomont promised to 
pay. But Kuthven did not speak nor carry liimself like 
a defeated msSi, buV rather like one W'ho had a further 
card to flay. Now Daddy Bossland lov^d intrigue, he 
had had a great dea# o^xporience of the sordid aide of^ 
human najure and me, and had a secret admiration* 
even for a* rogue -v^ho will neither 8\vi! himself rogue 
nor acknowledge that he is beaten. His harsh face re¬ 
laxed a bit, and he*invite(J Btithiren to sit doand eat 
wfth tbenow* At the moment Jessie entered the room. 
B%isky^ was zfot aware that she had been to Edin¬ 
burgh ; he neaer interfeAd with her movementaHhfSSy 
way. 

• “ Seep Kuthven, Jessie V*’*he ssfid, noticing that they 
^i<f not shake hands. 

“Ces, father,” she answered- “ What afe you-^oiiig 
to drink ? Tea or colfee, or do 3mu wanfaoiiie* whisky ? ” 

** Don't tempt lass. Biijiven knows that whisky 
ispoisouHo a man with gotR. Now, if your boasted 
skiJl was Worth a cent, yoVd tell me why I am chained 
up here* With a gotfty toe, nc^*having tasted wliiilky for 
Ji, montk'^ _ 

It's the sins of tha^thers, paddy,” observed Kuth¬ 
ven li^tly. ** I’ll send you out something that’lbget you 
‘a night's aleejianyhow. ^Iln really sorry you weren’t able 
1K) come into the Court, I^cjbn aasuMwou. You'd havb 
heIjSd to protest against the absence (k fairplay.” 
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“ Yoa think it we.s one-sided Chen 
“ Don’t I just V I tei] you she had ’em all bough^ up, 
and what she couldn’t get at herself these Marshall 
Kings brought in in her favoup I t|jink it’s positively 
disgraceful* to see a public ni^n like King using^ the 
influence of his position in auc^ jobbeiji” 

V What do they get out of it," e{i ? ” asked Daddy 
musingly. “ Got iny marriagoable sons they can palm 
offon the girl?” ''' * ^ 

“ No,” said Buthven. *' They’re quite young ^ople, 
but, all the same, they’ve got their axe to grind, too. 

“ As we all have,” pbserved Rossland sardonically. 

** Well, of course, but we don’t pretend anything else. 
They are pillars in kirks and heaven knows all what. 
They say King will be the head and front in thb lay de¬ 
partment of th'iu i^isruption businesc when it comes off. - 
’Ugh, I’m sick of their whining ways. I want a chat 
and a smoke v,itd you, Daddy, after supper, if you 
please.” 

BosslafiSJ', who had spf'nftwo long'^duil weekscin re¬ 
tirement, was by no means averse to liearing^sometteog 
from the outsidd' world, and, after supper, carried^ B\ 3 Lth- 
his den, from which, vor the tiijie being, both 
his son and daughter were excluded. 

Ruthven made comfortable in a big ea§y-chai^, 
closed the door, and sat down in front of him, the 

E i^ct-ure of eaitnest regret He had carefully mapped out 
is rdle of conciliation and entreaty, and had decided to 
take Bossland into his fi;ll confidence. He knew his 
man pretty well. There v, as just jfuflicient spbe of the 
unlawful and adventurous in^Jihe scheme to" appeal to 
the old man, who in his^ youth haff been ohe-gf me 
wildcat jouthe abeut town. 

“ Now look here, Da4dy, doesn’^ my coming out here 
without a moment’s d6la)i prove that I’m on the Square, 
that we botl\ are ? ” he began,^ as he fljjed Us pip^laom 
the old man’s porr.b. without, hbwever, lifting it 
“ Well,” grun^d lioBsland, ‘1*1 own I didn’t eipect 
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you, J)ut what about mytnoney ? Aided to whatt gone 
before, it’s a tidy sxmi, Euthven,*and it's got to be re* 
funded aonlBhow." ^ 

. ** don’t thii^ we*ve*let you in deliberately this 
time* noV?*^.he s^id, in-an aggrieved voicef “If we 
badnt thbught we’^ a .lt«>ng case, do ydu think we’d 
have ,takhn the ris^s# I tell you it’s not going to do me 
any good, professionally. Litigatioi^ never doea It 
was niaittfy qp tlie governor’s account I let the thing go 
on. ll’s mighty rough on him, you’ll own. For h^- 
hasn’t had to penny for work done for over twenty 
yeara” 

“Themore fool he; but I take that with a grain of 
salt, Pat. Your fa<iier doesn’t seem to me to be built 
that way,” 

“Oh, he expecteditoget it all back, o?course, ^ind I 
the same, but let’s g^tto the heart of the whole matter. * 
Now, I want to know whether I can^r^st you, Daddy. 

I must go the whole,hog or nothing, and it’s a very 
dangemufl business Will yoh p^amisc to keen ft dark ? ” 

I like (q heai^you, softny, to me that holds half the 
se crets of EdinlfUrgh in iny hands. I ci)uld make them 
sit up, X could« Well, what is it ? " ^ 

“Well, we’re not done with thiij Harman girl yet. 
There \jas a lot of queer thiigs happened these weeks 
the old girl was ill in George Square. The guv. and I 
agreed that we’d best keep it dark, for va^us reasq^s, 
and if the money htfd come our way,*we would have 
kept it dark, but now the nece^ity doesn’t exist, see?” 

' “ What sort of thfhga ? ” a*ked the old man, with an 
eagerness Vrhich left liutkven in no doubt 
interest ^ 


, He gave a^autiouaflook round, and* than leaned for- 

. V • 

* “I Believe and could prove that the old lady did not 
die^c^tural death» but^wfts poisoned,” he {^id, in a low 
voice * » • . 

“•fon don’t say so. vWno did it ? Not that girl who 
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locks tiie picture otinnocence, H yotfte to believe :«vbiit 
the newspapers say about her ? ** 

Oh, that's all bunkum," said Buthven lightly, ** I 
saw—^well, what I saw; and I’ve ^got corroborative 
evidence, too. The old girl's confidential ftrvaiits, the 
butler and her own maia, sawi a^lot. „ I bad her put up 
to watch Miss Harman a whole ni^t, and the evidence 
of our eyes was indisputable.” 

**But what’s good now?” asked ^Bossland 
-•shrewdly. “ She's dead and buried, ana the young one 
has got a tight hold of the money. Why; man, you’re 
cheated all round." 

“ Not BO fast, Daddy ; there are ways and means, and 
if it's left to me and to my guv. whnn hei> comes round 
we'll make such a hue and cry in Edinburgh as has 
never been seen." c 

' ** Would it benefit you ? " 

“In the long.jfun, of course. Don't you see the 
whole thing as plain as a pikestaff ? If such a thing 
could be proven againsther she couldn’t get the money, 
and it would revert, as it ought, wher<» Misg. Dempster 
always intended’it should revert. Depend upon it^^ahe 
wttb ^i^tt in her sound jiidgmeat when ,^ihe made that 
will. If you’d known her as we did and seen the change 
that girl wrought in a few tweeks' time you’d agree with 
ma" 

“.It sounds interesting, but if any more money is 
wanted. Pat, you’ll need to try *somebody else. I’m 
finished with the whole^business.” ^ 

“ No money will be askepi or neeued, man; it’ll be a 
Crown prosecution. Don't you see, there isn’t even a 
celativi toi be interested ? t All I wami is that you'll wait 
a little till things develop, and yot’ll have your money 
back, "mth rich interest, or at lei^t,” he added, with a 
short laugh, “it won’t go out,pf the family after I’m 
married to Jessie.” ' 

’ With all his 8j>«'did experience iBosslahd was some 
what easily taken in, and Kuthvpn had a guileful 'way. 
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By the time he left the ]^ouse Ihe old man had only 
proimsed to watt, but help if ^need be in every 
posable wey. 

Greatly relieved, and congratulating himself heartily 
on hfa ewn^clevdrnoss, ^uthven went sir^ght from 
Corsilbrphine* ,to Kis father’s house. He found him 
sitting the picture of uJti^ry and despair by hia desolate 
heartn, thinking that even his own ^ son had deserved 
him, • r ♦ • 

** Cheer uf>, ^uv.; don't look as if the end of all 
things had cgme." 

“ But it has/’ he answered, with a groan. ** Boss- 
land ! rm ill when I think of hin/,” 


He’s all ijght, j^Iess you ; Daddy and I are the best 
of friends. I've just been out to him at Corstorphine, 
and ]iad it out witik him, and he’s willing to wait in¬ 
definitely and to ne+fT us in the ncxl stage Oi this, 
interesting journey,” said Patrick 

His father stared^at him astounded, and he nodded 
gaily, 

•• £%ct, ^u didn^ kno\f you had such a genius 
f ^t a sonf did .you ? But you see ^i^hen I saw you 
^ver I realised Ifiat it was time to wak^»„ 
myself. I’vetieen thinking over thingsf as I in. 

You’ll mve up this house, kgcp one^ooin for what busi¬ 
ngs you have, and come and live with me. It’ll lessen 
expanse, and, besides, we'll need to be pretty much 
together if the little scheme I’ve worked out is gdir®* to 


gding- to 


come to any good.” 

" So saying, he drsw his chidl^closer to his father’s and 
began to4alk. And th^' sat discussing their plans 
4htil midnight bad*struck apd silence descejtdosMipon < 
the aleepin^city. 
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TAKfNG UP TUB THREADS 

** OUT, my dear, I am seriously concej^ned'. You cannot 
possibly go on v'ving in that great house alone. I 
didn’t say anything before; but, now everything’s settled, 

I must.” , 

It was Mrs. .King who spoke, on the evening of the 
^Court’o d(icisioh, as she linget.^ ‘a moment in' the 
chamber of her guest to discuss the events of the 
day. 

“ Wliy not?” asked Ajjee, with^ the calm, slight 
smile whi^ many found disconcerting. “ I hav^ be^n 
used with loneliness since ray fatheV^died,'^ and f)r. 
O^hrie has promised mo plenty of oocupatio»>V 
" tihV that’s all right. I’m not afraid^! your days, 
you will fill them up all right; but it is your position I 
am thinking of. A young Uhd attractive womau—you 
need not sliakc your head, my dear; others will tell you ■ 
tho*.mmo stoi^; indeed, they've of^en done so already, 

I am sure. A yohng, attractive and rich woman living 
all alone in that great gloomy hous^f it is not the thing 
at all. Why, Edinburgh scSciety will be scandalised.” 

” Bnt I’m not in Edinburgh%ocie^i dear Mi^. Kingf” 
s^d Alffce ^rovokingly. ' • ^ 

'* Not<!:.et, but ydu will be, I hopfe. With your looks, ' 
your means, and your personality^ especially the last- . 
raontionfed, my deitr, you Will M a somebody. But we 
must take great care of you, Tl\ere arfe fortune-huhtftm 
even here. Alice. 

( 174 ) 
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"Yes, but I think I am level-headed enousrh io be 
ablejK) avoid them.*’ 

" Aat i]jay be, but we don’t’forget the Irish strain 
.id you. I've seen more than one spark of it in the last 
fortnight But, aayhdw,|why will you persist in going 
back k)-nv>rtftw? *18 thjjre any need for haste 
"I think 8(5. Tlie scafants are alone. There is a 
great'deal needing to be done in the house, and,*in 
fact, Mrs. Kingf, I am eager to tak^ up my life as I 
mean4o live^iU*’ * 

" Torn still thinks you should let the house and go 
away for six*mopths until the sensation and talk die 
down.” * 

"I don’t mind it in the least. Why should I? I 
know fevf, ani? these,” she added affectionately, 
"happily for me, will not change.” , 

"Certainly not;*J;iU* if you really *helieve in my 
friendship, my dear, you will permi^rae to advise you* 
at least a little. Ygu can’t live at Square alone. 

W^e must find yotL^chapercm of some kind.” 

Ydu might caU her ]jy tha4 name, dear Jlrs. King, 
buf her dirties wduld be microscopic.” 

might be, but she ivoukl f)e Liiere all the same, 
and make the^sition u^jat it ought to J)e.” ^? *’’* ’* 

"Is this real anxiety on my aucount, or merely a 
concession to the convontuftis? ” 

" A little of both. It is necessary to pay some at- 
tenflon to conventipus, for, however mAcJi we may 
deride them, some sort of code is neceSkary to keep the 
ihing within bounljs. We d#«’t doubt for a moment 
that yoii qpuld live a perfecfly inoffensive and possibly 
happy enough lif§ alone, but it would be bad , 

In the firat place, would have too mucli time to 
brood, and migm become, if not? eccfentri^^t least 
too’Wmdaal. It vpciuld spoil #you. Do I make myself 
clear?*' • , • 

•Oh, guil^; aftjd tojplease you, I am quite willing to 
kaue a nice, comfortable t4)by row^all the time,” she 
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f}aid,^witrb a mischievooB which, however, faded 
aft fiuddeoly as it cai^e, leaving a somewhat p&hetic 
line. I really have a groat many plans; ^ne oithem 
is to try and find girls like myself not well off, who 
need a r^st, and who would, be gldd an^ thttn&kd to 
come for a tfew weeks to be^ me'conjj^any. I have, 
spoken about it to Dr. Guthlto, ai^d he assures me they 
wfll not be difficult to find. Then 1 would try and find 
some lonely old maiden lady of vety small means; hp 
assures me there are plenty such, in Sdlhburgb, too— 
‘women of good family who live on what would seem 
incredible to us, and who keep up. a surprising and 
pathetic dignity upcKa it. If I could persuade some 
such one to come and live with me p(?rmaneQtly, giving 
her certain duties and a fixed salary, we might both 
benefit. I inhmd to be very busy all the winter in Dr, 
Guthrie's seryfee.” * 

Mrs. King did.^ot reply for a moment,* too much 
touched, indee^T to speak. When she did so her voice 
was veryjow and soft. * ‘ * i 

“It is beautiful of ydu, AhV^, but I confess td 
bit of disappointment. I hope I am*<;liarft&bie, and^ I 
ti^^to help people, but I do grpdge you gi\ ring**5\/a^elf 
up v^uUy to this kind of thing. It is nrore for women 
who have lived their life,and proved the vanity qf 
worldly things. You ougKt to have the best Hirne^ of 
your life among us, after your mourning is over, 
win find evA*y door open to you. and ought to enjoy 
yourself.” * 

“ There are often tim^s when I tjlink my life is over, 
Mrs. King. Some day I will tell you my whole story, . 
thfen^a2Uwill understand.” ^ * .♦ * 

“ ^Wl^hlaybe, but at fdnr-and-iwenty and with such 
a face L 2 :efusdto believe it, my dedr. It iff not common*' 
sense,'* asserted her frigid stout^, Well, about 'this, 
ebaperefh; I have one in xhy tpifid's eye at tms moment, ^ 
an elderly and very poor governess, vWio ig past«feSbh- 
ihg, and is at pref^'t supporting herself on a pension of 
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twen^ poimds raised former by a few old pupils, yfiys^ 
Vmong the number. Of oout^,» we nelp her in other 
way^. Sha is very, very poor, but of so happy and 
sunshiny a nature^ w^th ^ touch of shrewd humour, 
which*weul«^;nake^you tifink her as happy a« a queen, 

• And ifl all "the long jears^I^have known her*I have never 
once heard her oonjpjain.* ' , 

That is the voman for me, Mrs. King; and if you 
will take me tp see her to-morrow naoj^ning, before I go 
back id Oeorge Square, we may come to some arrange-, 
men t withou^ delay. * ’ 

Next morning, accordingly, the two walked down the 
steep hill to St^kbridge, where, in a v(?ry small room, 
rented from a^ecen^ working couple, they found Misfi 
Cuminirfgs apparently engrossj'd by a bit of very fine 
embroidery. She igas a small, bird-likf person, very 
neat and dainty in attire, though it was painfully • 
shabby and threadbare. When she (^euad the door in 
answer to their knofJk* Mrs. King observed at once that 
^he ha^ been shedding'tears quite recently. 

4‘jGrood-moruing, Miss Cummings,” she said, giving 
he |^,an a ffectionate kiss; “I have bnought a young 
frieSll\ijtee yqii. Miss Alice Harman, who has^j>'i.w- 
thing very particular to say to you,” • 

,”To say to me! Very• pleased,* 1 am sure,” she 
said, witlh a little araik, as she dropped one of her old- 
fashipned curtsies in acknowledgment of ^e inti^oduc- 
tion. ** Won’t you ait down? Ther# are •only fy/o 
chairs,^ but I will sit on this little stpol.” 

^he whisked imaginary du|jt* bff the chairs with her 
'handkerchief, and set them, forward for her visitors,^^ 5 a» 
detltly both pleasedmp.d a littlo^excited to welcr-’^<«;ji;nem. 

‘^Cummie,*’ observed Mrs. King severely, “you’ve 
been.crying. Don’t attempt to deny it, but tMf me at 
once what is the An^ ’’don’t mind Miss Hat- 

maiu • She is as tijply youv friend as 1 am.” 

• Auce*mam#hila was taking in simple details of 
the ifseagre little ro 0 !m,»h 6 f heart sweninu with an ]ua»Mii 

12 



1T8 ' A MASK OP GOLD 

r 

menial and understandin^f compassion. She» too, had 
known poverty, Had yaroved the whole art of leaking 
one sixpence do the work of two, and she ^nid appre¬ 
ciate to the full the proper and admirable pride that 
would se^ to make the besA of'eveirything, and;*above 
all, would hf'do its sorrow fro{n th^ world. glow of. 
gratitude to (iod for having ^ivcn }fer the power to help 
one 80 deserving brought a new arid lovely light upon 
her sweet face, * ^ ‘ , 

"It is nothing, only some one disappoints tne^that is 
all.” 

" Tell me about it, Cummie,” said Mrs. King, lean¬ 
ing forward affectiohatcly. 

" Well, it iR a little monfiy matter too trifling to 
mention. I lent a little to one t thought deserving, 
and now it will never be paid, and I am in trouble 
about my rent.' I owe three weeUkSow, and I don*f know 
how I am to my^it. But there, the money will come 
from somewhere,” she added baghtl}^ “It always 
does. l.ipn’t look so sf)levm about |it, dear Mrs. King, 
but tell me al)out ray ih-ecioujjk boys.” * 

“ Cummie, y^m w'Ould dare to len^ mtmey again! 
iiiston, Alice; this good soul^though she ha#*^ wStle, 
is always trymg to help others who‘are sometimes 
better off than she'is herself, with the result as you see. 
^Tiat ought we to do with her? The only way is to 
take all her money, and dole it out in shillings, just 
Buflident to\ 30 ver her needs.” , 

“ Tell her wfiat we have come for,” said Alice, with 
her eyes aglow. ' 4 

^ Mrs. King did so as briefly and concisely*as* possible,. 

Miss Cummings had^tjme to rpply AJice 
continued the tale. *• * 

Tkare wduldh’t be much to do except to look aftex 
and keep in check a rather wilful young woman,*so X 
hope you will come to ^eas9 but cluefiy to relieve 
Mrs, King's* mind, she oeing assured 1 ^all odhib to' 
gnof of some kin(6Mk’ithout*yeu.” 
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The^ little govetness s%t very stilly with her 
^ folded on her lap, and nevor spokP a word. 

Alice mistook her silence for hesitation. 

•I \yill pay you pounds a year—and other 

things w^sh^U arrange as^we go along, and if you are 
interesfed. hi pgor p|!opl<y, I am sure ytfu must be, 
you will have your jJpU shs^e of that too, for Dr. Guthrje 
is going to give work to do for him Ihis winter. But, 

■ chiefly,*I want^^ou for companionship fa the bouse, and 
I will dh my besf to make you happy. Mrs, King wdll 
tell you my faults." 

“ Hhe has none, Cummie," put in Mrs. King hastily, 

“ except an inordinate desire to be far too kind and 
good to everylu>dy, sp 1 hope vou w'ill go to please us 
all." • 

“ It js the Lord's c|ping," murmured thff little woman 
almost under her brdferra, " to have a borne*without 
•auxietv, to he able once more to earn Oh, are 

you sure it is real ? " ‘^hfj said, almo.st piteously. Only 
i«bis mourning I askid myselfv wle^ther God had really 
forgotten me^ It ^li seointd so (lark. The shop that 
use ^ t o buy my ^mbroidcric^s has shut <up, and I have 
not UeS^^able^to find another; everything 8gjeT>)">3r 
against me. But are you surti tliat J •am fitted /or 
stich a responsible posty" . 

“T have pledged myself that you are; Cummie," 
'(fbserued Mrs. King. " So you’ve got to hr^ng back all 
your old disciplinary powers, and live uj* to the reputa¬ 
tion I have given you*’’ 

Httiss Guramings lAirned trj *iilice and clasped her 
hands. • 

‘*^My dear, I tharA^you morg than I can say. 
you are old y^ursetf, ^d carew'om, tltouglt Gf>d forbid 
^on should ever be the latter, but you would thtA^know 
what yefu have done th!4^ay. Ji Vill come most thank¬ 
fully^ but I will r^t take tall that money—indeed, it 
would bJ wron|, for I should not earn it. I will leave, 
it all*to you, and GodL^bldsA you l^fl for your kinj^** 
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thoia^^ht for an pld i/voman jtwho deserves to be for* 

“ Old, indeed f What are your years, Cuvimie You 
look just the same as you Used ,to ^o when you^ taught 
me all I ^:now in the old schoolroom at Qqlinlton!'*^ 

*'1 am fifty-seven,” sh^ tnsw^red,, and ,hdlt gaze 
w;andered almost anxiously to tbe^face of ArlicOi as if 
she feared that her years might be against her. 

“When can yru come, Miss Camnaings?*’ asked 
Alice, almost abruptly. “ I need yoif almost kt once. 
Could you be ready this evening if I send a carriage for 
you at six o’clock ? ” * 

So it was arranged, and when they left the house 
Alice turned to her friend with sober, quiet look on 
her face. •' 

“Thank yon for this and for all, At least, you have 
put bae in the right way to be^Th" with. Even I feel a 
generous glow aftrmy heart, I who have diJne so little. 
What must you feel who live ,‘but to bless all you 
know y *’ 
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waa hers as she aligned before the familiar door. For 
it was now her home absolutely to do with as she willed. 
She wfis quite consciQus of a feeling of piface and con¬ 
tentment at the thougitiiif^ Strong in hoarji^wrfs no 
shrinking from a loneliness that wouiff^have appalled 
some women. She been well tried in the school of 
]ife. Her welcome did not Jack. At the open door 
stoed Christina Qildwelb^a ncal trim figure in well- 
fittmg blacl^ frock and short befrillcd nv:iHJin apron» to 
distml^S^! her from the,rest of the houseliold^ Fof 
Christina had received promotion for faithful servi rc. 
She was now maid to Miss Hannan, tvith a list of duties 
so li^ht that she almost scorned while she loved them. 


K Y/Bfi wonde^ul what these month s had d^one for the 
slum girl: all that waa best m her nature called for!h hy 
humane treatment, her very face shone with the reflec¬ 
tion of thp glory within. Bn^ •there were tears in her 
eyes as she ran to relieve hbr mistress of her cloak an/?» 
hahd-bag:«to Christina even a, few days’ separatix^ Had 
seemed intolerable.\ Alice smiled upon hei;, holding out 
A kind hand, ;Pleased once more to see that kindly face 
which would do so mudA^to creatfe for her an atmosphere 
of home. ^ * 

/eft, Ohriatina, hero I am again, back for £;ood tbisi 
time#*t 


(l&l) 
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'* Yes, miss, that’s what Tvp been sayin' to mysel’ a’ 
(fay/' replied Christinf fervently, as she stood aside to lei 
her mistress pass. Three new servants, a capable middle^ 
aged cook, a pleasant'faced housemaid and a demure' 
looking boy stood within ta welcohie her. had a 
smile and a«word for them all. They had ,one <ind all 
watched the case with tra'iTdCen^^ng intere^, all the 
more intense thaj their own future' so largely depended 
on the issue. a brief term of service with Miss 

Harman had created in theyi the dei^ire to ♦remain. 

' Their evident pleasure at sight of her was very gratifying 
to Alice, and she looked round her jyith'a sigh of con¬ 
tentment. 

“ It all looks very nice,” she murmured involuntarily. 

“It’s clean, ina'uni," observed^cook *critic«jlly. “I 
never saw anj^body to work like Christina, and she has 
kept us ft* ' 

> The tone voice indicated that the best of rela-. 

tionships existed now l>etween the members of the 
household. , , 

" Well, I'm much obliged to you all for yOor Ijfirih 
interest, and 1 hope we will have a c 9 TH{ctrtable winter 
logger,” she said, as she passed into the 
and closed the door. For an overm&stering tide of 
emotion rose within; it w^s almost a year since she had 
made her first arrival there, and how differeat the at¬ 


mosphere! What stiange and eventful happenings had 
set this yeat apart for ever in the* calendar of memory ! 
Nothing had been done to the house; for though it was 
needing renovation baldly, Alice h^d a fine feeling tJ*at 
would not disturb it yet awhile. It pleased her to . 
b^iem.4bat she wTio had gone aw^ay would wish it ^left 
for a^ time y-t least unchangedi The familiar room, 
vfher0^o many eventful things 'had hap^pened, was ex* 
actiy as she had left it*: the hi^r chair stood against the 
wall instead of btdore the fire, but it needed no swift * 


.flight of thfe iii^nation to fill it Vith^ the 

figui^the remembered so well She was 



183 


WHEBE THI5 SHADOW LAY 

# 


even conscioas of a strang^ nearness the unseen ^untijI 
a low tap at the, door disturbed bar. It was Christina 
with her tea»tray. 

* “ Come in and talk tq me •Christina. How nice and 
bome^fik^it looks, Ann you are all pleased at what 
tas hafpeifedV ” • 

“ Of^coarse, hut w^ejaeveT*expected anything else. My, 
what an impide^cc they had. They, canna feel very 
comfortable the day.” • ' 

“ Thty left tntf Court before the decision was given, 
and I’ve not seen them since, if you are speaking of Dr. * 
Riitliven and his father ? " 

"It’s them I mean. I saw him*last nicht walking 
across the M^dowf^ with a young lady. Da’gleish 
thinks he's gaun to he married, or was to hae been 
if he Jiad got the vopney," 

” Oh, have you soerj*jj4lglfii.sh lately ? ” 

"No, ma'am, but Jervis has beei to see me 

twice. She’s left hei;place at the Orange, an’ she lodges 
in the ^me hoose a# Dalgleisfe. It’s her guid-sister in 
TdiewCatise wayside^' 

‘‘I see. Whea was she here last v " 

^icht. Dalgleinli an' Meikl<?’s gaun ^to, b6 
married thems^’e, ma’am,” ob.served Cbri.stina, anJ a 


little ripple of merriment dimpled hdr bonni© face, and 
wa8*so contagious that Alice herself could not forbear a 
tttnile^ 

"Really; so they iook Miss Demp^iters jjdvfce^in 
^earnest, . You seen^ amused, Christina ? ” 

^ I’m |?ke to kill^mysel' wftj^n 1 think 0 ' it,” she 
tinswered, unable to steady her voice. "An* they’r.y 
gafln to open a puVijiio in the Giimerton Koad^^ But 
what they’ll dae n|X),U she ddded seriou^y, "I dmna 
ken.’’ * 

• " Oh; they have enoh'rfi money for that purpose, and 
T. slm^ld think D^lgleisb twould make a very thrifty 
lundiad;^. But Fm soriy for Meikje.” * , 

" ¥e ueedna be, ma’am.' That’s gars me lau^^ 
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Palg^eish thinks she’ll be the^maister: Meikle k|as she 
winna. They'll ma/oe lecht like cat an* dowg, for a 
while, syne Dalgleish she’ll gie in, an’ whai^wad I hogie 
to see it y” 

Once more was Alice arrested by*the slrew^ olSserva- 
tion of banian nature and a^irs that had frfjm &e out¬ 
set distinguished the girl But she thought "it wise to 
change the subject. 

‘‘I have a lady coming to live with perm&nentl^, * 
as companion I mean ; and I think I Vill give^^her my 
aunt’s room. It’s a very pleasant one,'and it will be 
better for us all to have it oecupiell.” 

** Yes, ma’am, it's a' clean, but there's nae curtains on 
the bed. The ither dimity set’s cltan tb^mgh; if ye like 
I’ll put them up. When’s she cornin’?” " 

"To-^ghts” . 

ThenXu-^^'^Uer licht the fire.' The press haiil never 
been openedjcnatiin; nor the key found. It’s the only** 
place that hasna been turned oot ih the hoose.” 

“ We'll see about Christina,” replied Alice. “«? 
know exactly what is in it, Ovid it wai all w,ashed down 
jn the last weel: of my aunt’s illness. * Miss Ojmj^pgs 
wil^ V,ot want it I am sure. She hg.s the chest of 
drawers and the \yardrobe. We can get the carpenter 
to see about it one of theK3 days.” ^ 

But Christina still lingi^red with an odd look in her 
face., To hrr the cupboard .was a haunted place, a*thin|; 
of evil memory. She would have told why it wai^ ^ 
haunted for her, only ^hat she feared to awaken dis¬ 
agreeable memories lil the pnind of her fniatress. 

Oh, there's letters, ma'am,” she said, suddenly divjng 
into pocket of her aprpn, wheie she had hidden two 
that had arrived in the intervd. She looked round 
quickl)^remembering her manq^rs, and, lifting a little 
salvers from the chiffopnier, presented them'in the 
proper way^ Alice smiled '^ereat,.. but as she«zacog» 
nised the hand^t^iig of both her smi^ faded. For 
'-^nce more two leitexs caihe together from Colchester, 

V 
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and one bore the stam]^ o^the.Injiian»mail Ohrietina 
withdrew, and her mistress sat down to go throngh 
thto; a vety light task, since both were very short, 

. -The^firiFt came fiom'Mib. O'Brien, and ran as fol¬ 
lows :-rr * • 

*‘Dbab’ Ohii#,—ydn will be sui^rised at enclosed, 
which Qame undef cover to me, begginglaie to forward it. 
Cicely iPravers* home again, bnt whpn I asked Mrs. 
Fitzgerald about it she pursed up her lips, and told me I 
had Setter ask'Cicgly herself. That I won't do. Mean¬ 
while she is lading siege to old Cobnel Winston, and 
they say she is likely to get him too. We are not very 
well, my dear. • The Oolonel has had a lot of wony, and 
his health is. giving way. He wants a hit of cheering, bo 
when^ou can spare as,, 9 -*week or tw’o you 'v^1Js»be more 
, than welcome to your old friend, ^, 

“ IlAREiEt* O’Brien. 

“P.SL—I must aok you to bo yery careful about en¬ 
closed He,,js sure to kijow all about your fortuna 
Thfsijplon^ says he hopes you'll take good care he 
doGsuT^finger ^ny of it”» ^ 

AJice ^ad purposely kept fiK^m lier Essex friends all 
knowledge of the contested will, and evidently from 
Mrs.iO'Bnen's letter they had scon no allusion tp the 
case in the English newspapers. She finished her fea 
before she opened the Indian letter, and when she did 
hSf lips curled as ahe'^ead i^t. Jt %as in its way a clever 
production.* Stanley took as his cue the assumption 
that Alice’was stiH Colches^T, and he in ignorance of 
all that had tjpfalleik hk^t since the date^of bis last letter. 

* ti^ * 

• • NoBTHMRH PnOVtlfCBS. 

* ** Mt ^EAB Amc®, —I^ertaps you may haue heard that 
Tgeji^y furlough at the en^ of thit^wnth, and I hop^ 
to be m England beforh Christmas. I won’t write anl^ 
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thin^' here excepC to sjay that^I hope we may and 
that you will give me an opportunity of fuljy explaining 
the post. It can be explained, and if you had written to 
me 1 would have tried long Lgo^ f regretted ^hat^ letter 
the mom*enl it was written, and have gonl^ op regretting 
it ever since. But I hope yt a will let me ej^plain how 
it all happened.—Believe me, always your devotod, 

“Jim StawttiET." 

< 4 ' 

Her lips curled again, and she tossed the ofiending 
sheet into the flames. How* strange tliat this should 
meet her on the V(Vy threshold of her new life, which 
she had intended should have no part nor lot in the old. 

“ Everything seems to come too iato,”'8he sa’d, with a 
half-sigh. “.But at least that page of my life will never 
be openc'ii-r'jjPitiii.' ’ ^' 

She iri(?d' tci^row off the haunting memory of past 
days, and during the next two hour’s busied herself with 
preparing for the comfo^ of th^ new inmate of her 
house. She arrived in a oi^b about half-past v^itti 
all her slender belongings, a little fearful ^tnd nervous, 
but entinfly reassured by the warmth of th« 
waning for her. Alice herselt took her ^ip to the warm, 
comfortable room that had been prepared for her, and 
when she looked round and realised that she had atdast 
found a home her sweet, sad mouth trembled. 

^“My dear, you must excuse me,” she said, a 
wavering smile.* “I am old, and I have had many dark 
days. I am like the chi.'dron with^a fairy J^ale; ‘I caivnot 
believe it true ” " , ‘ 

*‘It’8 all right, Cummie. May I^call you.Cumm*?.? 
I said to Mjs. King it wcfiild be cj^ne pf the first things I 
fihonid ^isk ybu,” said Alice cheenly.' “ Thank you, toer 
I shall, and you’re not going be old at all, but just 
nice and comfortable and mjddle-aged. Abd now yon 
are to keep- me in strict order and fit ipe for stiff 
Edinburgh societTy. You see I am Irish bom, and.a Kit 
t>," a rover." 
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^ “ Mj? dear, you are beau&fuJ Uudfkiu^ aijd good,” crje3 

tho little woMiafi with all her heart in her eyes. She 
stood |kaide almost^ avestjrfcken when the servants 
brought iA hft box^s and proceeded to unstrap them. 
• “ I hbpe you jvill l^d room, Cuinmie; if not there is 
the drepsiftg-room b^y^pnd/said Alice. “ This cupboar^ 
is locked, and the key has gone amissir>g. We must get 
■ the carpenter tp see to it, but really there are only a few 
old raeaicine boiH^les in it, that is w'hy I have never 
troubled about, it at all.” 

"I shall not nec»d it, Miss Harman. I have not so 
very much, and you iimst not trouble at ail about me. 
You saw what } havfs been used to. I only hope this 
luxury wan't be my undoing.” 

Alice smiled a little, absently, and they dismissed the 
subject of the locked dofir, little dreainin^*' tri^gic 

“circumstanCbs should lead to its being Tore^d open. 



CHAPTEK XXVI 

THE TRUANT LOVER 

A LICE was not without her enelaies and detractors 
in her own sphere of life. One so fearless and 
independent both in speech and behaviour could hardly 
hope to escape censure in a set somewhat narrow arid 
prtijudi^d their outlook. Mrs*. King knew when she 
urged upob^,i^ girl the necessity of an plderly com', 
panion that-nome such concession to the proprieties was 
absolutely necessary' if her protegee were to take the 
place to which she w^s (Entitled. She proved herself ^ 
wise and prudent friend, and*gave hei much.,di8inter68ted 
^ftdvice, for which Alice was grateful, thoug^^aajafc^'of it 
she d’d not understand. She could a3e no harm, for 
instance, in being, alone in the streets late at night when 
upon her errands of merty; she was without*fear„ even 
in the squalid neighbourhoods where her work lay, apd 
certainly si^ie seemed to hear about her soipe tahsman 
against evil. * * 

Active personal woric among the poor had" not ^en 
become a fashionable' padii^ne; t£c word slumming 
had not been invented. Then the dividing*lines betwixt 
olasaand class were shar]j]y defined, hnd Dr* Guthrie, pro¬ 
mulgating his great philanthrd‘|Bic^work«for humanity, 
the esClilSishment of ragged aquools, was in jkhe v^ 
thick of the opposition, whichtin a conservative city like* 
Edinburgh^ was certain to iheet him. Another *^ht]to- 
versy, farther . 2 ;e»€hing {lerhaps thottg& opt moxe hn- 
^ortant. was then agitating the min^ of men^ and a 

(ilsx 
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Disruption of a great body of independent thinking kneii 
and women ^tom the State Church was imminent. 
TJti«y were exciting and even troublous times, but with 
the latter upheaval Alice Rarman did not concern her- 
though, she heard it discussed in season and out of 
season at,the house of L«r friends in Heriot Row, 
Marshall King being' One of the most prominent of the 
lay members urgent (or the great bu| Irrevocable step. 
Her reUgion, or rather her theology, she might have 
found it difficult to define: it consisted in a high con¬ 
ception of her dut^y towards others, a more practical 
religion than is taught in the schools. 

“ Cummie,’' she said, as they sat at breakfast one 
morning^about a week after they had “taken up 
house" together, “^Dr. Guthrie is detennined that I 
shall Idse no time, xjp.w'ants me to go th*' .ery day 
and investigate the case of a poor family .'-.ajie Pleasance. 
Do you know how to, get there V If not *\Ve must ask 
Christina. She was round tbgre first, I remember.'* 

^ '“J k/ft)W it very well," replied Miss Cummings, look¬ 
ing with a fervent admiration at the bright face opposite 
to is a very poor and sad neighbourhood, but* 

I’ll pilot you there if you like.” Alice nodded, au3 pro¬ 
ceeded with the rest of her letters. 

*'A note tom Mrs. King ksking us to come to a 
jx^eeting this evening in her drawing-room to hear some 
speech about the Disruption. Are you interested in 
that?*’ 

know I am/ ,replied thcpbttle woman. I was 
bom in a country manse, aui x know’ all the dtfficultie.s 
of the position, and ^hat they are fighting for is li|>erty 
of conscience.** ^ 

“Weil, we*M go there, and I’ll try to get.up an 
interest., I am afraid ^ou thinks me quite hopelessly 
lax, Cummie, but I do wiph We could have a whole 
religiuh' 'Withonji cre^. , Shall we go this morning ^ 
then, .Qpmmifi, as soon as I have seeiriio my honsekeep^ 
ing ? I suppose it is no^^very far 7 " 
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• no; quite n^ar.. We can go in ten ^linute^ 

or so. And you must promise that I shall do, some 
of the talking. You wore; shamefully takliii in yester- 

*' Oh, *ye^, but it did not harm me,”* replied Alice 
gaily. Her spirits wore rising iwith • eac]& new day*. 
Now that the strain of the pasCtyear was’lifted her 
natural sunny Umporarrient had be^pin to assert itself. 
The old governess, who had dwelt^ so lon|;/on ti^e 
shadowy side of thc^ street, felt herself irresistibly in¬ 
fected by her brightness, and began*to look years 
younger. Each dtiy in waking she, poor soul, would 
pour her heart out in thankfulness over the extraordin¬ 
ary change in her lot. 

In about j?in houv’.s tituo, when they were ready to 
leave tlwy^\]r*3o, tht* young pa«.jc, 'tvhom Alice had taken 
for training Guthrie’s 8UgS:estion, came to inform 

her that a g^iileinan waited in the library .to apeak with' 
her. He explained that the gonfleman would give no 
name, and would not«fii't^in her l<ing. She W«ri dow.:i 
without any apprehension/ hut wlUTi she opened the 
•door, and beheld a tall, military a'ad qujtej^iliar 
figur6 standitjg by the table, ^hcr hoarttstiemed to stand 
still. Ihit h(‘r confusion was only momentary. Then 
she drew herself up, and' her face b<3came ^xed iR a 
look of cold and haJighty inquiry. But Captain Jim 
Stanley wiili not easily repulsed, and he flattered hiih- 
self that he know - how to deAJ even with an anm*v 
woman, ^ ^ ^ 

I did m>t send my name, Alfce, fearing *yoii v^uld 
refuse to see me, ’ he began, in a voice nicely adjustc^ to 
the j^oper tone of hiimiSty and rb^t. ” Don’t look so 
ktrang^y at' me; It w’as all a ifnstuke. ,WilI you think 
for a moment of our old happv:,.days, while I try*to ex¬ 
plain how it all happenad ? , 

She shook her head, anS,^ restixg her harv^^^u the 
table for a momeist as if ,to steady her&ell, looked him 
IKcaight in the face. 
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’ ** Tftere ig nothing you^can’saji that I wiah to*hear, 
Captain Stanley, Surely the fact that I have never 
aiiswered eflther of yo^r ktterg might have convinced 
you llfat «o far as I^am concerned the past is^as utterly 
,^one withew^you seemed so ardently to desfre.” 

He winced * at tffiie rather than the worejs, 
Thou^ not a particfilarly sensitive man, he could not 
unoonscious of her withering sccyrrA But he would 
not accept his ^al dismissal without making one last 
effort ttN win Jier back. By this time he had learned 
from various souses of the great ^fortune which had 
fallen to her, and report as usual h*ad considerably ex* 
aggerated the amoun^. Ihit at the moment wc must dc 
him the justice? to say that it was the woman rather than 
her possessions that appealed to him, Uover had he 
seen !iet looking rndfae ifiir. 

** Of couijse I know that first letter of diflicult 

to explain away,*' he .said hastily. But at least let me 
try. It was written^n*al] g^^od faith. 1 had hoard oi 
ybur tTonbles at hoiiie, and I tlKwght it mean to add te, 
them.’* \ 

ttvadd to them, tyi I shouM eorta)nly have* done 

had I married ;^u-” , • 

** You are hard on a cha^>, Alice p hut ntally when 
Mfsg Trfwers came, ajid I hdard about the other chajj 
more definitely, I thought it only manly to withdraw, 
and Iftt you have a chance of bettering ^ouf life." • * 
“Whatever Miss Travers may have told you, Captain 
St£«ley,'it was nof^true, and^^iven if it had been il 
should not Ijave affected ohr delations. You ought ic 
baive com^home to^ne, and if you had any complaint tt 
make made it openly.*’ ♦ ' , • 

^ “ I realised^that whbn it was too late, Alici^; but it 
isn’t loa late yet surelji?^” he pleaded eagerly. 

.“Yes,.quite too Iate/'%h^e arfttwered clearly and with¬ 
out Slightest fatter in. her voice. Indeed her calm^ 
ness MS smgutarly disconcerting. Had there been teap 
or even nervou8ne.s8 hf would have felt liimself^u 
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famiftai* groxind, « BiMi against the stone wall of' what 
was apparently absolute indifference what protestations 
could avail ? ^ 

He shiftctd uneasily from one fcot to ano^>hef, and 
tugged at his moustache in a savage enotitiwonr <to find, 
some suitable and effective welds. '• 

** It’s awfully hard to explain, A^ifee, but if yoil’ll for- 
giyo me my whdlg life will be spent’ in your service, 
and I’ll do my best to banish all dou'ots from your 
mind.” 

She looked at him steadily with a paze^which did not 
flinch. He deserved puni.shnient; she was not the first 
woman ho had caused to suffer, and she would not spare 
him. 

" When T was poor and friendless and needing sym- 
patliy^ aaii^/me om\ to stand *hv, me. Captain Stanley, 
you failedmt^^'She said clearly. “And pow when I 
need none of the.se things I must bid you good-day. 1 
have found a home and fnends and have no further 
use for your fnend.ship*" * 

He reddened furiously, anl involurltarily-clenched his 

^ct. 

“ Y<ya W 0 UI 4 dub me a fortune-hunterr Alice, but even 
(?icely, if you would ask her. would tell you I came to 
my senses before I ever htard a word about the change 
in your oircumstanco9^“ 

' That ntdy bo, but why prolong this discussion so 
painful and unn(T,essary ? I mus\ bid you good-day and 
good-bye, Captain StapW.” / 

“ I've come a long way^o<&ee you, Alice; it is a sorry^ 
reward,” he said thickly. “Fm fi^isappoiiited; yes? I* 
am. ^I thought you'd he able^ tb prote beneath the 
Surface,,and disciiminate when » feUow is' really honest 
and single-minded/’ ' . ' 

** I trusted you oncef Captain Stanley; I am un¬ 
fortunately'the kind of wome^n who cannot patSk up 
’ a broken trust, ’W^en it goes it goes tdt ever. ,^(Jooh- 
byel” 
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' Unable to bear the straili a inoi|)ent» longer shl^av^ 
her head a quick inclination/ and with a slight wave of 
the hand lef^tbe room. |, , 

• And*hc^ a sorry* spfictaijie of a man, flouted and 
humiliatedi^hAd no Ulteruative but to leave,this house. 



i .CHAPTER XXVtl 

MYSTERIES 

^HOUGH natiii-ally by theliature of thointer- 
view with her old lover, it was characteristic of 
Alice lianjiaii not to ne^^lect or ilbt aside any duty for 
her own perfonal feelin'js. She therefore called to Miss 
.(Ui]Liimy>gb r/hon she thought Stanley would have time 
to get ouror* '0[ht, then they leff the house together. 

They did' nut, however, talk much as they walked, and 
though Miss Cuniiiiings was jK'ffectly aware of some 
change in her yuuiM^ fi-ieiid’s demeanour, slw ask i 
no question, nor passed a s’ igle remark regarding it. ^ 
She had been trained in a good’sehooh Having 
occujTTcd a ddlicnlt and subordinate position in several 
households, she ^lad learned the whole art of holding 
her tongue. Alice was* more than gratefql for her 
silence, which that mt^rning did much to cement the. 
ecicellent understanding between them. They otrossed 
the South Bridge, and proceeded' castw^ards by way 
of liankeillour Streep then a most respectable and 
better-class thorougnfar *, .^nly rtescending ‘Slightly in • 
the social scale as it converged upqn the poorer str'^ets 
thfttwjlustered about the, entrance to the Queen's Park. 

" At the extreme corner w’as* tile ho’ise where Br. 
Gardinhr had established his surgery. As they ap- 

E reached to within a few yaada of it the door of that > 
onse was'*opened, and he Scazne out, carrying ^ small 
black bag. He boked very'' see.dy anC out-at^lbows, ! 
»,:th that peculiar deprefeing shabbiness one sees in 

{WX 
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•those who have fallen froAi a fornjer estate. But^Alice 
had no diihculty in recognising him at once. 

. “ How stftmge, Cu.mmiei| that I should see him here ! 
•1‘haY6 n»ver seen liiiu*Biitce that evening he came to 
give SM opinihh alidht my aunt/' • * 

Who are yhu taiking'O^ Miss Harman ? ’* 

" Professor Gardftit^r; look, he has just disappeared 
jn that* doorway.'* . * 

“ Professor Aardiner! ” 

Miss (timmings looked extremely puzzled as she re- 
jjeated the iiame.^ “ That is not I'rofessor (Tardiner, 
my dear.” 

“ Oh, yes ; it is,” ^sserted Alice equably, ‘'lie is a 
striking hgure fcf a man, and one would not easily for¬ 
get him* Besides, Iuj was in th<'- house*a long 
time,*aiid 1 stood clo^i t<f liim listening tolj^jP^rport lor 
, about ten n^nutes. But I am surprised V<6ec him here, 
and so queerly dressed. He did not look li(Je tlnjt when 
he came to George Si^uto. Do you happen to know if 
IS Acentric V ” • * • 

“I knom*him* very weiJ, if you mean Professor 
GaAtiner, <4f the* Universit^” said Misff Cliramings, i(Si 
little warmly. ought to know him, fo/ 1 taught ias 
two daughters music for throe years, and saw him 
e\gry day. And I asfure you he, is one of the 
. most polished gentlemen in Edinburgh, and so particu¬ 
lar about Jiis 'dress that the* Htudenls ri^ak<f fim O4it*of 
his foppishness. He isf always in the height of fashion.” 

*liow* extraordiinyy ! But.t^at is I'rofessor Gar¬ 
diner, Cummie.” ^ • 

V No, rryr Sear; % little like him in figure, I admit, 
but Professor GariJjiilhi; no! #I know hinj, I hojfe, as 
^ell a.s my «iwn fitlifer, and he knows me. Didn't 
you ^euhim look at us^jfnd without the faintest recog¬ 
nition?”^ • • 

’ “ ilNjfVery curious 1" sa^d Alice, in a pubzled voice. 

. *‘*Co];p^ back, (Summie, and let us loDk |bt the plate on 
the door.” 
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Tito little woman t^irntid wvtb great alacrity, arJ they- 
ventured up to the do(^r, where the name Dr. Gardiner 
was printed jiidispnlaldy enough. ' 

“There, Cunimio, you sti.. I am right!” said Alice, 
with h«jr odd sniilt^. ' , 

“ It is the BtutK^ name, hu^ i.ot the man, Alice," main¬ 
tained Miss Cummings stoutly, but' Alice remained 
unconvinced. / 

“ [ft it not possifilc* that ho may have a surgery here, 
and W(»rk among Uio poor |R»oplo‘“*" she suggested. 
“ ITo looks as if he would like to do kiiidnebs to those 
who could not afford pity.” 

“That is true of luni certainly, hut he would not do 
it in this way," said Miss Ciiinmiilgs. ‘4 If you under¬ 
stood a little,, nuirc about the etiquette of th\ng8, my 
deaj, yoju, w^»idd know that a distinguisht^d Professor of 
Edinburgh" W^versUy would not have an open surgery’ 
here, Yon innsi have made some mistake/’ 

Alice rt'inamed silent, unconviir*ed, but the positive 
assurance of her coniiiaihon niise'd a strange uacoifrj 
fortable b'tding in her mind^and she^amUbpot rid her¬ 
self of it Ihe sight of the'man who Had iigjcrvened at 
the cirsi.s of her aunt’s illndss brought back all the 
mt^mories of that .painful time, and especially recollec¬ 
tions of the liuthvens, wkhm she had endeavoured to 
forget. And the more slio thought of it all, the more 
puzzling it cetuiied to become. Presently* they came to 
the wretchexl h^^vel where Dr. 0 itthrie had bfildeD them 
unearth the children apd inquire mto their (condition. 
They found so much sonkd niisoi^ and actual suffering 
*ibere that other thoughts were foj;: the time banisbed 
from idler mind. But w'fcen th^v 'got home at the lun¬ 
cheon hour the subject of Dr. Gardiher recurred persist¬ 
ently to'’her mind, and she evek. spoke of it to Christin%. 

Do you remember the doctor who edime to see Miss 
Dempster the night before 'bhe died ? ” she aiked?, in- 
‘ cidentally, wheij she had an djpportunity* of speajpng to 
tx>« girl ^ooe. 
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Instently a curious look ov«r Chrisfeina^s ef- 

presstve face, and her colour slightly rose. 

, Ay, Mi^ Alice, I min<3||liim fine.” 

• * “ Would you knoa? h'Sm*again 
“ Ay, M^s*Alice/that I would.” 

“Well, this kfterutxm^*warit you to do something 
for me; Cftiristina. • Vou know Raiikeillour Street, *of 
jsourse,?" * 

“ Yea, Miss %Jice.” 

“ TheJig’s a doctor’s surgery there with the name^ 
Dr. Gardiner* on the d(X)r. 1 want you to knock at 
the door. Go rigftt. in, and ask for •some, medicine for 
yourself. As you hjve had neuralgia lately, you can 
ask him for sotnething for that. 1 want you to sec 
whether*he is the same doctor who cai^ie here that 

nightr* 

“ He is the same, Miss Alice: I him the 

moment I set eyes on him.” ^ 

“ You mean that 5 \)U recognised him the night he 
«mmeliere‘?” • 

“ Yes, Ali(iJ.” 

‘•And lie ocflially has'a surg<*rv hi * Rankei!lour 
StrfMit?” • 

Christina nodded. 

•“JDo Ijie people down th^fre know he is the great 
J)r. Gardiner that teaches at the. University V” 
Cbtistinji shook her head.* • , . • 

“ I’ve never heard them say. ]irti’H*vcry skilly an’ 
^vesybody likes him,* but he’s h^rdiv ever aolier.” 
“WhatF?*; 

Alice uttered tl^ monosyllable sharply and with 
evident indignation. • . # ^ • 

^ “ It’s qaite^rue, Miss Alice. I’ve kent him for years, 
aboot the Pleesance ar^’^' roonc^ alioot. A’bcfdy kens 
him, but they dinna mind the drink he’s that skilly, 
and hard ak)ot payfnent I’ve beard 'them say.” 

* Alice’s (ace* was a sfudy^ It •became startlingly* 
grave. 
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“ Tiiere is sofliethinfsp h^l’e 1 can't undes^tand, 
Christina, and I mean to try and get to the bottcfni of 
it, though it won't lienefit poor aunt nbw. Mean¬ 
while you'll say nothing about this. I knew 1 can 
trust you.' " ^ 

“ ril never say a word. I ea'IS hand my tongue. Miss 
Alice." . . 

“ Kvidently, b\(t don’t you think it might have been 
your duty to have told me your suspicions that night V ” 
“Oh, Mi.ss Alice,” said the girl, in rather a Kirt tone 
of voice. “ What riclit bad t to speak ? I thocht it 
was a’ richt, fur he’s v(‘rv elev(ir, an’, bein’ near like, I 
thocht the doctor had got him qiiickh^" 

“ Yes, yes. I was unjust,” said iVlicc hastily, seeing 
the reasonabbiiiOiSs of the girl’s explanation. Kun 
aw'ay ancm<;>Tl't trouble your hc^Vid tSfbout it any further. 
I can trust ybtJ^ ) say nothing.” 

KeassJired, (Miristnia retired ; but though she held 
her tongue with great east‘ and faith fulness, she was 
under no embargo against'thinking her owni thottght*t. 
And they were a wry' u»Vt‘er medley. * 'When she 
brought up the tea at five oVlock she linger€4 a Iftilo, 
evidently wisliing to speak to her miskess. Cummio 
W'as dozing over tlv-*. paper by the fire, and not alert as 
to what was passing. 

“ Well, Christina, wdiat is it? " 

•' Please, fiiiss, I've been to the surgery,* an,’ it is’tiira. 
I thocht I w’ad go to mak^ certain." 

Alice nodded. , ' *' ■*»... 

“ I w'as certain too, biit ri does not matter; in- the 
meantime say nothing about it,*’ she replied, though nn 
her mind she resolved to makS some effort to come 
face to f^oe with the real ProfesaOr Gardiuhr. 

As it happened her desire was gratified in a Very 
simple and natural way that vety evening. A meeting 
of leading laymen interested in the great Diftrff|/tion 
C/Ontroversv was- to i^e held that evening' in the house 
of\tlrs. Marshall King. To this meeting both Miss 
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CumnTings and Alice hadl)eeii infiteoT, and wheif they 
' arrived at e^ijht o'clock the large library of the house 
. ajready full, and &ori|u*one speaking. Mrs. King 
sat n^ar fhe ^d gave them a warm welcome as 
they e1iter§d. , • 

“WJbo*is that BjjCakiifgt^ *' asked Alice, in a 8hat;p, 
strange voice. , 

•• ** I thought you would recognise ]ir(^fc88or Gardiner; 
doesn'f he speakf well ? ” 

A ^ 4f 

Alice was silent, regarding him with a keen, almost 
painful, interest. • She observed th|it the likeness be- 
twwm the tw^o men was only very snptirfjcial: they 
w^ere of the ^ame height and hiuld, but thfiir faces did 
not reseijible iif the least. The real I'roh^ssor, one oi 
the cievorest and most intellectual men of*his day, boro 
the seal of his high g^ts and cons(*crated his^fin^*, 

’ face. Alice nokid the extreme fastidinu^ness of his 
dress, and the mysk^ry gr(;w m her mind.«» Small 
wonder that she coulfl not giyt her undivided attention 
to the purpose for which the iftecting had been enn- 
vei^iji. MrS.'Kmg had ask'’|d her to come, jiot bo much 
for the purpose of hearir^g what passev!*, hut thui .she 
might see som^ of the very j>i(ik and choice of*E< ui- 
bi^rgh's leading citizens. , • 

on might never see sucTi a gathering again, my 
' dcar,’^ she wlpspered, as shy mentioned a few of the 
names. '*•! assure yot| it's a unique, aUuofft « hifitoTic 
occasion. 

• When 'the meeting was over ^nd had largely dis- 
persf'd, Alictvand Miss Curdmihgs stayed to partake of 
coffee, and to be intKi^uced to such as remained. But 
they all went at last, and as^hey too wore prej^aring 
k) go.Mrs. Kftig broaefi^ another subject. • 

• “Alice, I had a lettw from Jack this morning, and 
he is jjaking great preparation? to receive us at White's 
Moef.^ Kotnii^ is to intervene, I hope, to pre-^ 
vent fi»having that real pld-fiuihionel! country Christmas * 
we've so, often spoken ,abqut. Jack is making fFe^ 
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menious preparl-tioiis, ^and ^ the boys will atfive at 
Blenkenfoot on Tuesday. We hope to join th^m on * 
Wednesday if Tom can *12? t away. You’ll be ready, 
won’t yoii?” ^ V . 

“Ob, yes ! How strange that I should ke at Blen- 
kenfoot again this very m»n\h. *’^ust a ye^ir since I 
passed through it, and met your brother first.” 

“An cvcntful*yfar, eh, Alice?” 

^ “ Ob, very ; it has in ono way seemed like a <?entury, 

and in another has gone like r flash. , An^, do you 
know, I have an ,odd unsettled feehng even yet as if 
T only held tny pr<isent position by the most slender 
thread. Do you Ixdieve in preRt*ntiment|J, Lucy?” 

“ I was brought up on them, my deaf. Cunjmie will 
tell you hovf she found ns crammed with all sorts of 
‘'auperstiUfecs^ insiilU'd into us fc’i- our old Highland 
nurse.” « 

“ Wcill, Tve a presentiment that my troubles are not 
over yet, and that the hi ingest is fo come.” 

Mrs. King tried to‘laugh her out of her fears and M'e- 
bodings, but both were sjA)n to pi’oy.e thorn only too 
teal. 



^’HAPTEK XXVTIL 

AT WHITE’S MOSS 

^HE old houR€^of WhiU's Moss,stood high among 
the rolling biflows of tlie hills tliai ont-ii clod the 
whole glen of Blenkonfoot. Yet it had been set in a 
aheltereispot, Vith the, high piimado of the .lied Cairn 
l)ehind it. and a thick fir^'ood on the east *10 break tho 
blast as it swept up dc^wii the valley. lB»^4As a bfoadf 
low house, originally built of whinstone, but now harled 
over, which made it pw cpnspicuous white landflfark for 
the whole glen. * , 

*’^he Moss, from which it took^ils name, and which 
wa§^renuniif(fent*cS some the dai Kofjt iragedie.6 of 
Covenantiitg days, sprejul aw'ay to the v^'cst of tfie 
house, a Strang^ level stretch, set at high* altiluac, fnd 
having a small dismal lodi.jiu thc^iuKldle. As the 
carriage drove up from the coach siopping-placo on that 
’ ftrifip^ bright Pece.mber da)\the lt»ch \Nas ^ing in jjiie 
shadow, and looked sp black that inv#luntai‘ily *Alice 
averted her head with a little shiver. She w'as on the 
feoift- seal beside lliaquair, wlto*was |)erhaps unduly 
Anxious tliahhifi home and snrloundings should make a 
fa?ourabla impressiei^ on her mind. , 

“What a strange, vfild, wtSrd sp(jt" slfe said. “It 
looks,as if an^ tragedy c<^iild be enacted in its vicinity." 

• “ Oh; don’t say that answered Traquair quickly. 
“.It qgly, wants the sun, rfind*then you will sing its 
prailS, We fre very ]iroud of Blenken Loch, You, 
‘ muslF ask the boys about it. • It's tneir*happy buntiim- 

, (2S1) - 
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ground, and they, can, te\you yarns about the fishes to 
be found in its depths.” 

“ 1 am sure it mu.'st be vj^ry deep. One' never finds 
that peculiar still look except when there, is ^^reat • 
depth. I’VO. heard my father say it was-jli^racteristic 
of the Irish lakes.” ^ , 

It is deep, I admit. I don’t think anybody has 
ever fathomed it,” he replied. " Tiiere’s the house. 
Miss Harman, and tlie sun's on it. IJl'ice houea, isn’t 
Mt?” 

Alice slightly raised herself in her seat, and shaded 
lior eyes with her hand so she could siee it better. 

” It i.s lovely ; juKi like a picture; but how lonely 
you must be here! " . 

“Not so l;>ad at all,” he answered, a trifle shyly. 
“I'm tired af nights trampirm thothills after the sheep, 
amrwhen I get my pipe and luy' hook or my paper I 
manage to be pretty content. Then we’ve some very 
good iidughhours, who don't fofiget that I’m a lone 
bachelor.” •• 

“I see,” she answered, with a snile. ..“Well, I’m 
g)ad I’ve .seen your liomo Mr. Traqimir ; I’m quite 
sure will help me to understand you better." 

Traquair was silent a moment pondering these 
words. 

“ Would you mind telling mo just what you mean by 
Miss .^larman" ho asked, as he^aiackeneJ the 
reins preparatory to their ascending the last slope to 
the house. 

“ It isn’t easy to elpiaui,,hut Til try,” she answered, 
in perfect good faith. “You take a large, sound, 
gentlo view of life; it i,s because vou live here away 
♦ from its fret and fever, and are able to ristf above the 
sordid part of it all.” 

Traquair’s face flushed a li‘tle at these unexpected 
words, but any answer he might have been ^ip^shly 
tempted to make, was prevented by n sudden war- 
whoop which indicated tiiat the lads w^ere not far o£ 
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•* Preiently they appeared in ea^ger to grect(» theTr 
parents, and riotously delighted at the prospect of the 
fortni^^ht they' were to «pend together. It l)egan 
Ausp^ottaly on that bfigki winter day, and there 'was 
no hint o^thfl cording tragedy in the air.* Alice gave 
herself up to \ifire 8 ti».ined t^joyment of the delights of 
country nfe, to she was not quite a stranger. 

^Trai]up.ir found dut that she conld r^c, and sent to 
’Edinb»rgh for%side saddle. Then she and Mrs. King 
laid thci^plans together for th(! concoction of a habit* 
out of somewhat scanty material, and there was a great 
deal of innocent fhn got out of the eltfx^riinent. Finally 
it w'as completed, and she set out with 'Frariuair for a 
pilgrimage aci>:)HS the bridlt'-paths, he promising to 
show het the utmost limits of his domain* Hhe was a 
grao^ul and fearlessiJiorfRjwoman ; like niiist well-bred 
women she looked her best in the saddle. And there 
was no question about her enjoyment of it all. ^ 

Oh," she said, drawing a long breath as th( 5 y paused 
f»ce on a ride on the oppositt^ si^e of Uie valley, “ this 
is real life %ud hcitith ! This is tlie (;iie thing I envy 
yoif,• a deetfT horfie like thisi and Ic.isnri* id ride it.”« 

1 ’raquair trie^ to keep his eyes oil her gJowinit face, 
fully aware how it was leading to hif^uncfoing. 

•“You jiave everything in "Niur pow'or now.” he said 
abruptly. “ AMjy, you could keep six horses if you 
likedf' ^ • • • , • 

* “ And ride them •demurely throifgh Kdinburgh 

|troe|)s/’•she said, with a little side glance. “That’s 
not the sort of ridinj 1 sh<)uy like. This is the only 
‘thing worthy of the^name. It reminds mo of the dear 
Indian days when^ 1113 ; fathe» first taught me. hf)w to 
manage a hoise." • • 

* “'V^at a pity he djd^not livq till now. Yo*u would 
fiave been very happy together*’’ ho said, in his sithplc, 
sinceiw Way. Her«yea suddenly filled as she bent down 
td sjrqke herthorse’s £?fossv neck^trvinff to hide hor* 
tears. 
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ft is always so ii^lifKdois’t you think : the desired 
comes too late ? ” 

I hope not always, thpi^h sometifced one has tp 
wait a while,’* he replied. ^‘I'wkh I could telh you 
how honf.st|y glad I am to have yoU herfe? cHow little 
we expected that day we rpe< at <the Blenkenfoot Inn 
tlfat you’d ever come up to White's Moss or ride my 
Jeanie Deans.’’ v *■ . . 

“ Is that her name ? How pretty ! #*fIow I should 
' like to have her always ! ” 

It was on tlio point of hia tongue to' offer her not 
only Jeanie, hut Ihb wholf‘ of the rest‘of his possesflions, 
but he was restrained by the remembrance that he W’as 
only a poor, struggling sheep farmer, doing his best to 
make tne hai;^; hills pay. He had no reason to complain 
so only the modest profit'Hhajt had been sufficient 
for his need, and up till now' for his ambiUon, shrank 
into nothingness beside the wealth possessed by the 
girl he nad Icarncid to love. ' 

*'I wish,” he said “that? you had never gfot 

any money from Miss Dempster.” *' ,« 

, She smiled at him, as shi began to guide iher hdTfee’s 
steps clowly down the sleep Hridle-patK' 

** Sbmetimes I wish it mj^self, Mr. Traquair. It's not 
an unmixod good for a mdnm to have money, /^specially 
a lonely one like me., Don’t be suiq)rised if you hear 
that .I've docie sometiiiiig mad with it ond* of these days, 
made it over perhaps in deed of "feift to Dr. Guthrie t6 
help endow hia ragged 8ch<x)ls.* and only keeping 
enough to save me fromtrcal care” Do you-know, the 
only time I really enjoy my possession is 'when I Ic^ok 
at poor old fJummie, and think I 
^ to uo for her.” - * ’«■ 

daresay. Lucy telld^ qie she lives in a kind qf 
gloztffed state, half air^id that each day of happiness 
will be her last.” * ^ «*»»» 

' ** Oh, she's gettin^? used to it now, and* we*ve left her 

erKl-^rtaiuing another poor'old thing for the Christmas 
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•holidays at George Square, fl you couldi ha?e 
seen-the two of them when I left. That was pure joy 
jf you like !• What’s thatrfl^iving up the glen ? It’s so 
unuaaai ito see anything *00 the roads one feels as if 
they are tgJSpkfisin^ at once." , • 

Traquair looked in a» mizzled way down the long 
stretch o! road thaf jwoiina like a serpent from end*to 
end of the dc<^ Vklley. • 

ItiS the OTj^ifcart from thti Blofikenfoot, but what 
puzzles^le is who can In; in it. I’m expecting nobody,* 
and they must be guing to White’s Moss, as the road 
doesn’t lead any^sdiere else.*' • 

“ We're going home anyhow now, aren’t we, so if it’s 
any one seeking you*they won’t need to wait long." 

Whe/l they reached the level they rod^ side by side 
again, talking unres^raii^dly. Alice liad very 
sincere liking for the straightforward, hone.st man, who 
had made* 8 uch a favourable impression on Imr mind 
the day she had nietAhu first, and her afternoon had 
l«?en*one of pure enjoyment. • 'lilicy rode close by the 
edge of the^Blenkrri Loch, wlion they ascended again, 
arffil*once ijiore 5he looked hk it with a hltlf? shiver, • 
“It's the on# bit of \V^iite’s Moss I don't likii. It’s 
a cruel place, Jack—oh, I beg yt)ur jiarddn," she^ided, 
Thdileniijg furiously, as the rfame slipped out unawares. 
“ You must not blame me, but tlu- boys and Lucy, lifs 
har(t for me ilbmetiines to remember, Mr. Si’raquair.® 

' “ Why should yon inyhow?” he as^Lod bhldly. “If 
you. calcine by 1115 name I Eliall be onlv too mneh 
honoured'* 

•*“ Well^ I shon^^ like to,” she admitted frankly. 
“ And if you follo^ fnf/i I will* There ar^wo stifingers 
waiting at the gate, cme a policeman# Do you know 

Jack craned his head«forwaiid, then shook it. ^ 

saw them b^ore. Queer-looking chaps, 
arey\they? • Strangerl here; w«adep what they cat? 
want? " ITaey rode oh ratSer more quickly, and when 
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tkey coached the ^^ate^^Ah.'e urged her horse formrd a 
little in front to leave a clear space for Traqaair to 
speak to the men, who ,w^re evidently ’waiting for 
her. It ’ < v 

As she pai^sed them they both looked at Ijpr v'ith a 
bold, straight gaze which ^ sightJy disconcerted her. 
Then the elder of the two with*, 'a somewhat ^ com¬ 
passionate air t()Ocht‘d his hat. She olily acknowledged 
the salutation with'a faint inclination of the head, then 
rode on quickly to the house. 

“Are you waiting for me, gentlemen*?'^’ asked 
Traqaair, preparing to dismount. 

“We arc, Mr. Traquair," replied the elder. “Wo 
were informed by on(< of your servants (.bat you were 
out riding with Miss Harman, and when we f^aw you 
cpming decided to wait here.” » 

“ Well, what is it vou want ? ” 

They sttipped forward, looking quite evidently as if 
they di<f*inot like their orniiid. 

“ It’s a hit awkward difficult, Mr. Traquair. ‘ Oiii' 
business is really with Miss Harman, but. out of con¬ 
sideration forhor and the mft in the hodse thought 
we’d se^'you first.” ‘ i 

“ Well, what is ? liernember that I am in sus¬ 
pense. though I aui qiiit« at a loss to knQ.w w^hafij 
business you can have with Miss Harman. Evidently 
she.di^ not k^iow you.” ' . 

“ Oh, no, she vouldn’t,” said tht^ elder, as he fumbled 
at his breast pocket, frpm which iie presently drew, 
forth a long official-ldokieg ^nveUffie. 

*' It’s H mighty unpleasant job, but I’m only a Growa 
servant, Mr. Traquair, an^ji I hope •you’ll be civil to us 
both. Kead that,, then we can consult what wull he best 
to do to make it as pleasant possible for the ,young 
lady.*^ ‘ „ t 

Traquair took the ominous-looking docmneiit ki»his 
hand, which was^no\B visibly shkking. 

Aiinost at the *first word'his face whih'ned, and he 
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.staggered against tbo horse sliding patiently by. Tlje 
tbing^eheld in his hand was a firairant for tho*arrest 
jUico Herman for the raurder of Miss Katherine 
Oei^ster at 84 Geqrga SqVllx’e on the seventeenth day 
%{ J^aat. 



CTIAPTEK XX\X 

AN INCREDIBLE BLOW ‘ 

•'I'^HAQITAIR roftoyeiod himBeilf a fnij:fhty effort. 

Alice had called him gontle; she had not meant 
that he was weak, lie was one of those to whom a 
crisis or an eiuergency brings the strength of top. And 
ho loved the«,woman against whom stich a terrible 
acciiisation hjrd been brought, how <feeply and unselfishly 
she was yet prove. 

He le»;>^ed against the warm, kbyby side of his patient 
horse for a second, while the stblib-facod emissaries of 
the law turncni decenih awav. Doubtless they undef- 
stood how it^was ; they bad seen the light Uf the mp^n- 
ing on the ydurfg faces as tl/'vjode up togetlfer. They 
were. iiAm of ordinary human and kindly‘feeling; more¬ 
over, they did not believe that the girl with the 8weq| 
face and the starry eyes cofild be guilty. But it? was'not 
their'plae,<' or province to make statementis or advance 
theories: th£*y l\ad simply t'o obey, to do the* wort for 
i^diich the}’ wove paid. 

Suddenly Traqnair i9.u*^g up his Iv^ad, and sh^k hhn-* 
self as one awalkening ffonf sleep. His .momentary 
agitation mastered, all the fine strepgth of his oharacflr 
•seemed to be reflected id his f^ce and in his whole 
bearing. ^ ‘ • 

" Wbo," he asked thickly, who brings this infamous' 
char^?’' ‘ ^ ^ , 

“I believe there is more tn%u ond accuser,*’ replied 
die principal frankly'enough, though he wm not ea tided 

( 208 ) 
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.to an^er any questions,, “ ch^f evidence, how¬ 
ever* nas been given to the Fftcal by one of Miss 
Dempster's^Id servants shared the nursing with 
Mi8|,H^rman. I ^aimot'tbll you any more, sir, and 
%efore you indoors I would like to wariv you that 
anything the young la^ herself may sa;f might pre* 
judica her case. Sfie wiiJ be better to say nothing at-ail 
at present.” • * 

Trsujuair glanced in the directioif ot the house, and 
his lips workef again as if his feelings were likely ta 
master W.. . 

“ You will allow me to go irmicTe and prepare her for 
what is going to* happen ? 1 give you my word of 

honour that there •svill be no attempt at CHcape or 
evasion^’ * 

Jki added the last^words hastily, obser\^ng doubt and 
unwiibngness in the t)fficer's eyes. * * * 

“I accept your w^orcl, but I must ask you to make 
haste. We have ke»t.the trap, and hope? to thatch the 
qgach at Blenkenfo^t at half-past 

“You can't doit,” replied Trflquair quietly. “And 
what is goihjf U happen Do yqu wish to take 

Miss Han&an with you?** • 

The officer nodded grimly. 

“ She is from this moment unclef arrest, and must 
accfymptfhy us,” 

' “iTo Edinburgh, and wjiat then V ” he asked un¬ 
steadily. 

The ofBcer shrugged his*shoulders. 

' ** Thetf is only o»e place, |ih, -for su.spected persons 

cJjLafged with such a crime? She w'ill be at once*, lodged 
in jail.” ' 

“But boH^wiil be allowed?” he said 4agerly. “It 
iwilUbe forthcoming evt^ to an exorbitant sufu.” 

' “ ItViJJ not be allowed ; it never is for such a aaaious 

he replied civilly#buf emphatically. “ May I 
ask you to make haste tf you have anything to say to* 
theyotinglady ?” he added, ia a sligntlybuggestive vj^ice. 
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Bat, Traqaair not i^'ake Jhante. 

** Look here, man, a« yon can't possibly reach Blen- 
kenfoot in time, not even if you flew, you onght to step 
here ail ni^^ht. Fll give you gcfofl,. quarters. , Y^ur-— 
your prisoner will not escape, and you will get the coach 
at Blenkenfoot tomorrow at nine o’clock^" 

‘‘ Wouldn’t it be better foi as to' go down to the inn 
and stop the night there ? ” 

Traquair looked Kirn straight in the ey^s. 

. “ 1 don’t know your name, but you look a kindly man. 
Think of the monstrous circarnstances of the case. 
Miss Harman is mcaymlilo, my God, how incapable of 
such a crime you can’t even understand. Tiiis very 
afternoon she was complaining th&t her money was a 
Iturden, and that she might l>e tempted to gi»'e it all 
aw'ay to the Cause of charity. Is^ that the spirit a 
wonfan who ^'ill commit murder tcfsccure a fortune, for, 

] suppose, that wull ho the motive alleged?” 

“I krtOw nothing about the motjve, sir,” replied the 
officer, not betraying that he was touched by the w.ord^ 

“ My business is with the charge. I don’t pretend that 
it is a pleasant duty or that J enjoy it. ^Indeed, 1 have 
ni'ver had one le.ss to my likmg. But it’s*'got to be 
done. "Kow, may 1 trouble you? We can’t stand here 
any longer, though I am ji^illing to wail, having youj' 
word of honour, until you have spoken to thS yofmg 
ladv inside.” . * r 

“You can come up, and go in*by the kitdien door. 
They'll give you some refreshment tbere, and yqur horse 
will bo attended to,”» skid Traqufcir, mindfivl of the* 
hospitality of White’s kfosst even in the midst of h^s 
temblf anguish. “ My sister an^ ‘hrother-iir-law are 
liere. You '^^ill know lum by*, nadie, IVJr. Marshall 
King, the City Chamberlain, a^name in itself a gaajran<« 
tee oigood faith.” 

Bo saying Traquair sCalkcd towards the h€i<tis^^the 
men following at a little distaniie. From fi\e window erf 
the .room w’herd slxe was'^ changing her babit^ Alice 
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• watcl^fd them come up, is noyiw displayed or alarmed, 
having accepted in absolute gooa faith Traquair s sug- 
^estiou tha# they had cogie on poaching busiuoss. 

Thnt they could have ^ything to do with her, Alice 
nevei^for^ Bioraetit ch’eamed. Innocence ii ever un¬ 
conscious and* without ic‘.ar. * 

A gar(>ener, sweaging thli gravid alniut the door, taok 
the reins from hfs master’s hand at 4%w'o;d from him, 
and off same tftne looking aHkance 

at the men comijig up behind, • 

Traquftir ^^aited a moineiit ii\ the wide low porch, 
and, when they ci*me uj), motioned thiun m. He went 
himself with them to the kitchen, and instructed his 
housekeeper t^> get* them a substantial tea. One of 
Mrs. Kfng’s smart IWinburgb servants was sitting by 
the window. She bad j«st been laineritmg the diilnoqs 
of White's Moss, aftd was pleased at the diversion of 
having coihpany to entertain. Convinced that the men 
were all right, and .with a signiiicant nod, fhdicating 
^at he would keejv faith, Twqyair loft thorn and went 
in search of his bjothcr-indaw. 

fte fonq/i stretched on the couch in the dining¬ 
room just awaking fnim finVftornoon nap. At JM ite's 
Moss King, an inordinately busy man tvheri in town, 
went injfor the rest cure, anihe laughed as he stretched 
himself and rose. 

“Well, had a good ride?. It's a fine a^ernoon, j^n’t 
it?" * . • * * 

Whare's Lucy 2" asked Tmjuair, and some quality 
*in Kis voice struck Ms broyioi^-mdaw strangely. 

They vfkre both in here a moment ago. What’s up ? 
Has anj^ing hapjJefied ?" , ^ % 

“Something awfub^has hapjwned. Tom, positively 
Jawfml^ They've come ^rom Edinburgh to arrest Miss 
’Harman." 

• %Wk&t!" 

• Marshall King was r^her a sm^l nian. and he almost 
bounifed off his seat. 
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are yan s^ymjp? rArreat Miss Harman, in' 
Heaven’s name what lor 

“ For murdering her ftunjt.?' 

The two men stared at bne another a in* 

blank aikne^e and dismay, ‘ 

“Well,” said King at last, ^‘o( pH th^j blatant asses 
in creation couimeml me to the la’vv! Who* trumped 
up such an, infqnious charge? It won’t hold water, 
for a moment. Why, oven to look>»^t the /pri is 
enough.” 

“It won’t avail h(‘,** this time; her looks, f mean,” 
said Traquair savagely. “ She’s got to go through w'ith 
the whole ghastly business w’hatever the consequences. 
Think of it, Tom, a R(‘n.sitiv(\ highly strung nature like 
hers subjocteij to the infamy and odium of tlic dock. 
W® know what slu' suffered \/hcn the other triahwas 
goiri*g on. She’s only now hcginn'ing to recover. My 
God, it’s awinl! ” 

The honest follow broke dowh and sobbed for a 
moment unrestrainedly^ Marshall King's face w^as tho 
picture of grave sympathy. 

Knowing a'oiri his wife h^yw deeply attached TraqTiair 
was to.^;he girl, he dul not w’onder at the depth of feeling 
he displayed, but rather bommred him for it. 

"Don’t give way, .lack,” he said, laying a kind hant» 
on his, shoulder. " We’ll manage to pull her through 
among us, on. I'll know the r.^ason why. And we’ll make 
it as easy for hei as possible.” 

"But she’s got to go to jail. Turn! and the police 
tell me bail won't he allow^.” 

“ We'll see about it; a little oil can sometames greats 
Che obstinate, cartwheels,” said ^iiig, trjdng to speak 
cheerily. “Where is she? Has she any .idea?” 

Traquair dismally shook hisl^ead. 

“Twsfc t’s the ordeal before us. IVe put the men in the 
kitchen and they’re feeding at present." * * * 

, “ She’s seen them, thoiigb, for she mentiDned in ber® a 
few minutes ago that you were engaged with policemen 
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outsiie about some poaofeinffi^T5u|inegs. I wondered* a 
little about it myself, never naving heard that poaching 
\^a8 one of%he cardinal sm^ of the Blenkcn Glen.” 

• “^•had to say SMiidthing, don't you see, and I must 
say they ver^ decent about it. I thinji myself that 
the sight of her rather siaggored them. But they want 
to take her dowu*tf> the inn to sloop the night. ^Vt‘ 
(:an't.aIIow that,* Tom; you know what old Keddie is. 
you jnust laTk to them with all fbe weight of your 
ofticialism. Meantime she’s got to be told.” • 

He gihaned as he spok(', aiuk the look of absolute 
misery on his fdee was patln'tic. 

“ Who did they sjy trumped up this cliarge?" 

“One of ll^^ servant.?. Jt'l! t>o that old Dalgleish 
we’ve 1:ieard about, but there’s no do^Vit she’s been 
insTigated by the liuthfens " ^ , 

“ I should imagine so. You see tlu* other ease is too 
fresh in Ae public mind, and would ha^e prejudiced 
opinion against thttfh.*’ 

“ Hut isn’t it odd that thtutj never been a hint of 
anything iiuthe newspapers?” asked Jack, wonderingly. 

Well,♦you ^eo, before l^he ’vvan‘a!ifc«<JOflld be is^p^ ^ 
there must ha^e been soTiie grounds to go upon* 1 be¬ 
lieve in this case the body of the^ld lady must have 
heyn exhumed and submifked to expert examination. - 
I'm presuming that it’s poison tl^ey’re seeking for. Tlie 
Fiscal has tef issue that ord(T, and authoiise 'a i;pcjical 
expert to make the examination. All this would he ^ 
done, course, without puhl^uty. Dor/t you see the 
ueoessity? In the*case a«possibly guilty person, at 

Ihe hrst^nole of alarm he would be off,” 

Traquair noddtjq •dj^ly enli^iifhtentjd. 

“ It’s th» liuthvens’ doing, deperul upon it. Well, 
Torn,.! know I can r^l>‘1jjx)n you to help her.* I'm pre¬ 
pared to spend every penny J possess, though 4fftaven 
know^'that isn*t»much.* But she must be defended 
prgp^ly.” 

'' Sbe’il have tUe best, ot’course. and she s cmita anie 
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P^Ya ThcB€^ arc m^ttV/e toflbe considered afterwards, 
Jack. Meanwhile we muftt get her told.” 

They heard a light laugh in the distance, and the 
sound of aj)proachiiig footsteps. Almost immedkrtely 
the door f/f><yiod, and Mrs. King entered, fodow^'d by 
Alice. Instantly the atmosphere of,^he room seemed to 
arrest them, the look of strain on faces of the two 
men spoke its notio of warning and appt*.al. Alice, quick 
as a needle, suriiiisdll partly at least that.'soinethir^ un¬ 
toward had happ<niod. She came forward paling vis¬ 
ibly, but not otherwns*' perturbed. 

“ What is it? ” W'as all she said. 



CHAPTER XX-K 


IN tub: gUKEN'S NAME 

^T^RAQUAIB tuVned away unable to apeak. Mr. Kin^; 
^ fiwallov-'ed a iMmp in hia throat as he looked at his 
wife’s ^air fac%, upon w'hich a va^iie horror seoiiied to 
haA?e gathered. It was lo Alice, howevtf, he 

“My dear girl,’**he V'gan, then somalbing ckoked 
him. There was a moment s desperate syence. Alice 
broke it, and her ^oipti was clear and peiK'traAing. 

“Something hus*ljappone^, or is going to happen to 
^he," she said. “ Those men I ftaw at the door ! It is I 
th^y have^mi fo seek.*’ 

“ You fllre right, Alic*;. "i A monstrous, an inianiouH 
charge has befin lodged against yoii by UKiscrupiAous and 
i,wicked pei*sonB. But be of gfjod ^.ourage. I’hc law, 
whose duty of (xmrse it is to invt'stigati* such charg»38,' 
witjjiout regard to the positiorr or personality of the 
accused person, will J^e equally quick^to*ttiaVe amtmds. 
It is an accusation too monstrous to stand for a' 
moment;.*' "• • 

'' Put*it«nto words," w%s Ml she said. 

* “ They have oojcie to arrest you on a charge*of 

hastening your tmntjl death*" * * 

Zjiicy King gave a slb;ht scream. Alice loojeed round, 
w’ondleringly, and faist^' smiled^ 

• “ arrest me 1 Does^thaf mean that I must go with 

»the8e men ? " • 

Unfortunately, yes; biit you*wilhnot go alone, 

J215) 
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shall 1^11 go,” said King^'fl^ickiy, almost unmanned by 
the piteous entreaty in the girl’s eyes. 

'* They are policemen. I (have to go with them as 
a common prisoner, handcuffed, perhaps, as I h^ve*tfeen 
poor wretches often, and pitied them'. My God, what 
have I done to deserve this ? ” s 

Mrs. King ran to her, and would»have put Her com¬ 
passionate loving'.arms about her, but Alice gently set 
her aside. ‘ o < 

Don’t, Lucy ; you must see that I need all my 
courage. No one must pity me or show me any sym¬ 
pathy, glse I must break down,” she saia, with a strange, 
hurried tremor m her voice. “ Where are they? Have 
I to go with them to-day ? ” 

say at once,” said Traquair, speaking for the 
fijrst lime. “ But I think 1 have p3rsuaded them that 
they'must sleep here all night, and we shall set out in 
the morning. ’ 

“Perhaps I had better see them/' she said, with a 
sudden falter in her voice. “I am very sorry, mr, 
friends, that through me you should suffer tjbis horrible 
indignity in >onr house, the house that has be'^n so kind 
a shelter to me. Let me go with them quietly, so that 
none nee.d know I have been here. I am not afraid. I 
pm innocent, and trust in God to protect me and clear 
me of this horrible and unjust charge." 

Traquair stopped forward, and his sister looked at 
* him, almost holding her breath. li was a moment when' 
the veil must be rent, when the inmost feelings of the 
heart could be laid bare without a pang. Therefore did 
Jack Traquair speak that which he had treasured as hib 
sQUl’s ricret, ^vhich he ferred he would need to carry 
with him to the gi-ave. 

“ Listen, Alice. This very dity, when tetr^ted almost 
beyond belief to tell you of my feelings for you, I re¬ 
frained, because you were rich and I a poor man, and 
the crime of self-seeking might have been laid to my 
chai’ge. An hour ago I thought you beyond my reach; 
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* now, because you are in froubll, ioffa: you all I kave %o 
give? If you will ^ve me the right even now, I will 
ma^ you before this dre^^ful affair goes a step farther. 

‘^It is^ill t can do tjf sfiow my belief in you. And if it 
.shoufd cotn^lo a happy issue, as it must (do* if there is 
justice ip heaven, you^wjll be free afterwards to live 

• your’-own life, uSIess,” he added, hesitatingly,**'! 

sbouH be so, bfessed as to have, Won the priceless 
treasure of yotir love." * 

Lucy, th^ impulsive and warm-hearted, burst intet 
tears. The eyes of the woman k) jk^bom this unselfish 
offer was made became luminous as the atari. She 
crossed the room, a©d offered Traquair her hand with a 
gesture of infinite gratitude. 

!lWfiatever happens I will never foiget,*'^f;lw»«4iaid 
simply. " No ; I«,wiir not take advantage of ^our 
generous pffer, but whatever tlie end, the thought of 
your courage and devotion will live in my heaj^- for ever. 
Now you have giwm'me couraifre to see these men. 
Where are they?*' 

“Before*they (?ome, Alice," said Marshall King, “let 
me*only a^d that you may'^ely upon cUrerything bwng 
done that can^e done to prove your innoptmee. iOorlain 
formalities the law has to go through, and, if bail can ho 
^obtained, rest assured thal^no stone will be left un» 
turned. Happily I have iiiflut^ce in many quarters, 
an^ will,use it to the uttermost." 

“ If it is refused, I lhall have to remain, 1 suppose, in 
prison."* • 

He ndddpd, and bit his kp.« 

. •' “ Even that caij be endured, if I am sure that you 
believe in me. .T?lUme that none of*you hfve the 
^ smallest doSbt! Yoh believe that I* could not, would 
not? he guilty of Buch,a t*errihle Jibing." * 

. “Go4 forbid! don’t^peakof it, Alice; to hfh1:\t it 
jev^n*i8 to insult ^ou and ourselves. And, farther, let 
m^ assure van that those who Imve J^roughfHhis vile 
charge ^half not be suffered \o go unpunished. 1 pledge 
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lixyaeli that they thalJ be fiun^ued down, and brought to 
account for every item of 

Alice looked at Traquaii!:. *' He understdbd that the 
strain was telling, that if the nexl p&rt of the oMedl'was 
to be goneHhrough with becoming dignity mftst be 
no delay. He turned upon his hee\ and'left the room. 
Irriesfi than two minutes he returnifd, accompanied by 
the officers of the law. 

I 

“ Miss Harman is here,” he said thickly. ** Get it 
over as quickly as possible.” 

The officer adv' 4 no?d to where she stood, and ad¬ 
dressed her directly:— 

“Alice Harman, in the Queen’s name, I have to arrest 
you on a cliarge of murdering Miss Kathffrine Dempster 
orge Jr^quare in the month of February ‘last 
. “ J am innocent of the charge, srr,” she replied, in a 
low, steady voice. 

“ q’hat^^^may be, but it is my duty to ask you to 
accompany me to Edinburgh, where the charge will he 
formally brought.” * • 

“ Who lodged it first ? ” she asked. ^ 

Ho hesitated a moment. " ** 

“ lnt?>rested and, T believe, competent persons, w’bose 
names I am not at hlierty to divulge, and I have further 
L) warn you, in the usual fdrrnai w'ay, that anything roii 
may say now may be used against you in evidence. It 
maj be as vfell in your interests if you" keep silence 
altogether.” ’ *' 

“ I have no wish to say an}dbing,*sir; this is neither 
the time nor the place. - My only regret is'that* the 
business had not been carried through with ^ufficieni 
*8peed Co enable you to vis*H me ip ffiy own house before 
1 came here. This is a horrible indigi..ity for my 
friends, tb whose kin(^e88 I ‘owe so much.” « ' 

don't speak ef it/^ said Marshall King 
hurriedly. “ W'^ell, if you hrfve said' all that iV iSeCes- 
Gary to-the young lady, my meiS, will you come outride 
with me ? We are responsible and law-abiding persons. 
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•1 give^ou my word, and you kilov m« sufficiently wolf, 

1 think, to accept it as a guarantee, that no attempt will 
be made on^ur part, or Migs Harman’s, to evade tlie 

'*I«hav% ah'ead^ accepted this gentleipaa's assur¬ 
ance,” said the*officej, glancing towards Traquair, “ and 
I am €uil^ too eage^^o do all that I can to soften this 
painful business. * If, as I understand,* it is im^itSasible 
for ubJ>o get a^y from Blenkenfoot\o-nightyi shall be 
glad to acc^t your hospitality for the night, and to* 
leave MisS Hannan quite at liberty on your undertaking 
that she will be rftady to accompany "'us on our journey 
back to Edinburgh €^rly to-morrow morning.” 

“We shall ail be ready,” said Marshall King quickly. 
The (Officer bowed and withdrew, follc^wed 
shall King, who wiehed'some more explicit and ^en-i 
lightening conversation regarding the alfaiV. But he 
found him* the reverse of communicative,* though re¬ 
spectful enough in vicWof the position of the gentleman 
\vliio interrogated him. * ^ 

The wor^pf honour having been given, however, he 
Buflf^ed hii prisoner to spend the evening •unmolested 
among her friends. Needled to say, there was little or 
no sleep for those under the old rpoftree of Whibrg 
Moss. TJhe boys, from whonkthe whole truth had beer^ 
,withheld, were quite conscious tbfit something terrible 
and farming fiad* happened,*and the presence of police¬ 
men in the house fill^ them with the'livcliest excite¬ 
ment. They were sent early an^ somewhat rebelliously 
to bed, where, howtfver, tfceji did not sleep, but lay 
dijicussing tKe unusual event in low tones which did not 
penetrate to the roqn# l^low. • * • 

There the trio of friends sat far into the night discuss* 
ffig the whole matter^ add tboi^h they always came 
Dack to the starting-poiat that»it was a monstroTts Snd 
iniqmitoHd charge,* they dould not better the girl’s 
dreadfqji position. Marehall Kingt hojyever, ”waa full* 
of ^ans and hopes. He v^oold rouse the whole of 
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Bdinhnrgh in he?; be^iaif^ an.^, if need be, petition the 
young Queen on behalf uf a fotlom and helplesc girl 
unjustly accused. The whele question of defence, and 
the line it should take, \vas, discussed also, ;And><»Alice 
showed h^r^elf mistress of every possibility.,^ Sh;e had 
evidently no apprehension of si-serious ending, and only 
shrank from the publicity and huiijiliation of her posi¬ 
tion. 

About vfjidnight Lucy, very pale and b<L»llpw-eygd, rose 
and said they must go upstairs. Alice took her candle, 
and before she turned to the stairs opened the front door 
and looked out. *It was a lovely moonlight night, a 
wonderful flood of white radiance lying on the encircling 
hills, and making objects at a distance ^stand out with 

“I should like to go for a l.ttle turn,” she said \vist- 
full’y. “Pbrhaps I shall not see the aky and the hills 
again for aiong time,” 

Traquair took her caiidle from h^r, lifted a shawl from 
the old settle box in the'hall, and they passed out to¬ 
gether. The two left within made no attempt to keep 
thpm back,'nor did they speak a word as th^y solenraly 
ascended the stairs to thei/ own room. 

Outside Traquair took her arm and held it close to his 
-i.side. r, 

“ You are very good,” she said, almost tenderly. “ If 
1 do pot seepi to say enough, believe me it is because f 
cannot.” ' ‘ 

“ Hush,” he made ar|^WTX in a full significant vgice, 
“You know what is in jny h^art concerning .you.' 
What I do is the very wine of life to me. To be able to 
^rendb: you ^;he smallest^scrvice^ki more to iiie than I 
shall ever be able to tell you.” 

She awswered nothing, but allowed her hand, to rest 
on*iais^arm, and there *c^me to* her a sudden assurance 
that no woman however beset could be utteriy forlorn 
. wdth an am, ^nch a stro&g heart to, stand by her In 
hei^hour of need. 
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> Bo |j|bey came, as if witb one Krprdj, to the side,of the 
Blenken Loch, on which the^eird beauty of the moon¬ 
light lay. « I ^ 

" Lhs'K never seen it lil<e this, and so I shall remem¬ 
ber it»an(j^ .all* t))is'dear i^ace where I bav^ passed the 
most beatitifttl'days.pf nty life,” she said, with a sudden 
falter'in her voice.», ' y 

They stood stilf, and he looked downmpon her Alarm¬ 
ing fa<^. . • / 

” Alice, you will remember what I have said. I will* 
hold to ft, Whatever the consequences of the next 
months. Promisli me that you will remember.” 

She turned, lifted her face to his, and held out both ^ 
her hands. 

” I thought 1 was done with that,” she said., ".But 
novTl know I have^iever understood its meaning, f* 
will remember, and ^y God every day ol^ny life that 


one day we may stand together by these waters, happier 
than we are to-night|’' • * 

Jllcdrew her to him and thsir.,h'ps met, 

Only the s(ar8 acd the lonely hills and the'mysterious 
waters of ine Blenken Loch witnessed Hieir soleqm 


betrothal. 



CHAPTER XkXI 

r 

THE THUNDERBOLT 

TN the absence of-her mistress, Christina Caldwell was 
very busy doing many extra duties in the house, 
'T’he service of Jove differs from all'other" services iii this 
that^;i.t.,c,reates and devises new chauneiS in y^hich to 
‘i'tTm ""'Christifia needed no re^uiiiding of her responsi¬ 
bilities. The difficulty was to get^her to take a reason¬ 
able amount of recreation and leisure therefrom. She 
paid greHt heed to the ladies lejft in her care. Miss 
Hannan had enjoined upc^n her the necessity for attend¬ 
ance to their comfort fn every detailj^ It was no ta^, 
however. Mias Cummings, by th(j Himple modesty^ fi^nd 
true kindliness of her mamier, had endeared herself to 
the whole household, and a position th’at can so easily 
he converted into bne of ^iscornfort and ambiguity h^d 
been made by her a conspicuous success, and this witn- 
out effort: s^e had the hes,rt of the tyue^entlewo^ian, 
and in return for unfailing consideration towards others 
received a like consideration herself. 

The whole order and toutine of tlie house were carried 
QU precisely as if the yodhg^ mistress was stilf at home, 
Brealffast was carried in punctual) at eight,' Christ'ifia 
taking this cluty on herself. had begged that in 

addition^ to her* particular duties as lady’s-maid shf 
shttald»be allowed to wait at ta^t when they were alone. 

As it was no conventibna^ household, and A}ioe liked 
to ha’^the faithful^rl about <her, she had readily con- 
sentca Christina’s chief ally and favourfte was William 
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Urqutftrt, the page boy, ^hmii^skte had taken under hbr 
special wing. He was a vdry bright apecimeii, clever 
beyond the Common, and ijpiy requiring a little care and 
ieaclfin^ to convert *him into a first-class servant. 
Chrisiiha♦superintended^lim diligently, and* they had 
in the course lof earih dfcy, several battles royal, wMch, 
how€r«er^ never ca^t any shadow on their good r^naer- 
standing. On the second mornIn|!; hfter thj events 
relat^ in the last chapter, she came out of^the dining¬ 
room to behold William Urquhart sitting calmly on thd 
settle instead of polishing the btes^’^axed floor of the 
hall, which was ^rt of his morning duty. -4 
Weelyum!/’ sb|^ called out warningly, “pit 
that paper intjtanter! “ - To hear Christina utter the 
word "iuBtanter, with a long emphasis f*n tUT: 
syllable, was a stud^ in fhe ethics of Houn(J. It was a 
word only lately acquired, and in her dqfilings with 
WilliaiU she often rolled it as a sweet rnorsc^l binder her 
tongue. In the kitoHeh, indeed, she was called “ In- 
stanter '* when they w’anted \o^teaBo her particularly. 

“What licht have you to be n^adin’ papers at your 
igfi? Pit it do6n, and whaur’s your duBier? See. Vt’s 
sweaty mecnits%to eicht o^(d()ck, and the leddies will be 
doon in ten^meenits, and they dinna want to see rub- 
bite;];! likq you sitting on seat^readin* the new'spaper.” ^ 
, But William took no heed, lie did not (iven seem 
to h^r. His*eydy seemed to be glued to the sbeei open 
IJefore him’, and Christina observed sudScnly that there 
^wa8.Bom<rthing unuBual in his expression. She there¬ 
fore,, without saying Another word, approached his side, 
a»d bending* do’virn ^endeavoured to discover what waft 
interesting him. . ' » • • 

He put up«» grimy fihger, which seemed to he a trifle 
flnstcjady, and pointed,to’^he hemline, which %too^in 
large type at the top of the second page— ^ 

’‘*E:ft?iBJordinary and Sensational Development of the 
iJenjpstier Wili Case. Arrest of Miss»Harman on a* 
Charge of Murder.“ * • 
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' Christina did nafc scream. She took the paper fc^rcibly ' 
from the unwilling hancPof William, and herself-read 
every word of the long para^Traph, heedless of the fact 
that her duties in the dining-roorh were not yelf finiahed:. 
and that fha ladies would be iiady for thdr<btbakfast. 

face went very white as,slf.3 re^id a brief but teihng 
accbvnt of the dramatic arrest qf* Mies Ha'rman at 
WhiteV.Moas, an^ her journey to Edinburgh nnder 
the care IHti the constables, also the apjpalling addition 
'that ehe was now safely lodged in pnson. 

The last scnt<u\ce,was—“Trisoner has dMined to 
make ^.ny statement until she has 6jl*en her solicitor. 


will be brought up on the foij|;Qal charge in Cotirt 
to-day." ^ 

isij'i it, Teen ? " asked Wiliiara sym]*»athe.tic- 
ally. and in^ very subdued toTie of^voice. 

“Awfu’s m) the word, laddie! Eh, michty, surely 
God's d^idF" 


She spoke the w'ords in simplh# earnest as the only 
solution or explanationcof^the monstrous thing that h^d 
happened. William shrank a little* away* his bright" 
spirit cowed for the moment by something Jn the'ftice 
of hisrfilly bo had never seen I^eforo. lit was the pathos 
of an intolerable anguish that could not be put into 
"^/ords. 


“ Maybe she’ll get off, Teen," he hastened to try* and, 
cottifori her.*' "They sometimes get^off.* Michti, itV 
awfu’l" ‘ 


He crept away, shuddering a little, and Christina, 
leaving the paper lying <yi the flodi’, went slov/ly up the 
stairs. She now occupied alone thejit^e room formen^y • 
the jff‘erogal>ive of the oook. |AK(^ had given her a 
room to herself «n order to incfilcate in her that nice 


sense of *personal resei;ve which ^he herself loved- ' He! 
rai® jJbwer over those who served her was partly ex¬ 
plained by the fact that sheHried akvays to herself 
' in thei«*ftlace. 

. her own IHtle den e^eiy item of arrangement re- 
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miudf^d her of her mistrets's kiiidtcarfi and foretkou^jfit. 
Christina stood still with hei^wrun^" hands foldiul before 
iirr, looking straight into Snj.ce. 

• Aiihongh she had*n6v^‘ been inside a jail on her own 
account, it. htid bheii iJlier youth a familiar enough 
place, occupying a Jarj^- nortifin ()f her horizon, ^11 
those* .wife had surf'cyindcdner in that sordid youCi bad 
heen Janiiliar wifh it, and ilionghi Jiiflc of it- terrors. 
But Teen hers*«lf had always tlnniglit of it jf ilh shame, 
and the picture of her mistress inside that great hostel of 
the lostiiflwed her to-aii indescnbablejind impotent fury. 
She clenched her^list, her breath came in thick fiobs. 

** Oh, God, ^f you’re no deid, send fire doo 
them 1 ” she c^ed. “ On the wretches tliat have dune 
this awf*n’ thing.'’ • * •* 

Oat of her anguisfc prdsentl}’’ the desire Jo help Jier 
mistress began to tfilce shape. It did notjtake long: 
she was ever quick both to think and to act. * She was 
for the time being Monger an inmate of the bouse 
W 4 fch certain duties»lying to 3er* hand, but champion 
of a great aij^ cry mg wrong. Slu' tossed off her house 
slippers, hej: apfon and her cotton frock* threw on l»er 
black gown, hei jacket arfd ll^;r hat, and (lesce-ndifig the 
stairs left the house by the front dr»(> 2 i She observed as 
»he Dassgd through the ball^that the pajier had heeff' 
lifted, but there was no sf)und anyw^here to indicate 
whether the Ikdif^s had come down. • ^ • 

• Outside Ihe fresh, ci4s]i, frosty air met her, and some¬ 

what revi«'ed her sinking lieart.* She had been up since 
six p’clock, and haft tasted «iotliing. She did not 
l^ld with tlie morning teia which her fellow-servants 
required to brace for their labours.* She •often 

jeered at th«m good-daturedly about* it, they paying 
little h^ed. She felt a^sli^t giddiness as she wdih 
fieet foot down to the fcottom«of the Square, wEere it 
OMneA hjf a little^ street ‘into Buccleuch Place. In 
Imccleuch'Plade at that fime Dr. Gwthru bad lushome. 
Shelsnew the house w'cll, often she had taken mess^gef^ 

To 
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to him *trom her mistress' aJso knew the servant^ who 
open«?d the door in answer fo her knock. 

“ Is the doctor dnonV” she inquired breatnlessly. 

Tho fjiil nodded. 0 * " 

“What's upV Ye look as ^ somelK)dy'W4.)s huntin’ 
ye,.lassie!” 

“ Si-,t they art'. Tel) him, willthat Ch»fttina 
Caldweli^ivad like to see him, an’ that it’s a terrible 
thiuf^ that t-.anna wait., though maybe *he kens,b’ she 
reflected, rememfx'ring that pro])a]dy the morning paper 
was already in his haixls. 

At tht^ moment the doctor hims<'If •opened the study 
‘^b.«>and at sight of Christina wased her to come'in. 
No explanation was necessary. She saw from his face 
already in possession of tho facts regarding 
the 'Arrest oJ,her ini.stress. y 

“Oh, Hirv’,’ she cried, and he never forgot the shrill 
anguish of her voice. “ Ye ken wliat they’ve dune. 
Wliat can we dae. to get luir obt V'" You’ll get her oot 
this very day, will yt'-cio, ye help't^veu-yhody ? ” ' •» . 

He regarded her distraught fa(“e with* the deepest 
compass I on. ^ ' 

“My dear girl, rest assured everythin'^ wall be done. 

I knew of this laid night. Mr. Marshall King came 
over late to tell me th-’ Vvhole story. They, were at 
White’s Moss wath hvo', as the guest of their brother, . 
and tlmy all travelled with her yesterday to Edinburgh." 

“Thu it’s a lee, a horrid, wneked lee,” she cried. 
“An’ th(‘v mieht Kcnidt. Her ktll Miss Deinpsk^r! 
She wadna hurt a flee !•"' a 

“ Wo wdio know her best know t-hat, Christina, Ecni 
there’is hopb, great hiqiU, for tbe* fiiiture. Everything 
will be ^one. Mr. INTarshaJl Jiing himsol^is willing to 
spqud half his fortune, lie says, awd the very best^advioe* 
and counsel will be engaged.” ' 

But Christina listened witli ^siblelmpaticncet *' * ^ 

“ BhI she mvist get oot this very day. ICllTcill,her 
to he in the jail,” she addodj, wringing her bauds once 
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more. “ I ken what lik^ it iBithougfi I never was iu'it. 
Lo(»fc, T)r. Guthrie, w'hae l^-ocht^tlie lee forrit ifrst?” 
The c]^arge was lotl^^d by Mrs. Dalgleish.” 

but she’^ uo at‘the bottom oM,” observed 
Christina i|brewdly. 'll could sweir it. .She hasna 
gunlptioJf eQOugh, a puttcn-up job* and I could 

name the names j;(5o. Bfii I've come to tell ye nne- 
thin^ o’ what ].saA\” she added, witl^ a queer nod. 

“ I'Ve keepit*dark all this time, \fhat for 1 dinna ken. 
Can*! tell you what 1 saw wair nicht 1 \^^tched them, 
Da’glei.sb am’ the do(*tor, tlu; iiiclit afoiv Miss Denqister 
deidV” • • 

doctor looked at her keiuily He hAd great 
GXjXTienee of lier (#ass and kind, and knew (ha-t rBTi’aifci^ 
is not.alwayi to be plactid on their stateuK^ifs. whicli 
ar-^e apt to he highlv col<>ured to suit em^rgeneies. 

But thiire coukHbe no harm in listenii'g to thc'iafe.* 
He indicated that she might proceed, which she did, 
giving him in brief laU graphic detail an acciflint of that 
riigljt’s memorable^ prt»c(X‘d m^s. 

* 'rho doctor lis^pned intently,lievei' takiriff liis 05^*8 for 
a* momenta bff.the girl's face. And lu; know' that she 
was spealving the truth.* ^ ^ * 

“ This is itiost valuable and interc-^iting evidcuice, 
jOhristina,” he said, whem she had finished. “ In fac]^ih 
nifty saVe your mistresK. Will you be pnqiarcd to swear 
thi^ upon your^iatli in th^- (k>urt wh< 3 n vou are q^lled 
upon ? * ^ • 

“ Wujl I no? ^he day sometime, 

so^h she can he let okot? ” she Said fcwerisalv. 

" No, no, nothing i-aft be done for weeks, even 
^nonths^ the Coufi'^is not e^on sitting presqjit, and 
there are a "reat fnanj' preliminaries Jo he gone through 
first.” ^ , 

Weeks or montlTa^ And do they keep h**r ia* jail 
a’ ^he time ?" . • * 

1 ” f aii| afraid so, unlaes hail can be arramit^- hut it is 
not uftual m so serious a caskt,-.” 



228 


A MASK QF '.50LD 


',‘Oh, it’H awfu’ thw’^ snn^ethin^:' faur, faur wrang 
wi’ the /aw ! ” she crio^d, m^hlank indignation. 

It seen IS so tn ns at present, but trj^ nn,d be calm, 
my girl. Y(mr mistress has Vnfluential and symnathetic 
friends w'lll leave no stonL' unturned to help and 
save her. Ncjw, a word to yo^, / You are afixious, I 
Bupf/'^se, to serve her? " 

“ rt'^^ T;j'hat 1 w^’j-nt to do. I’d dee'for her! ’’ she said 
simply. ^ ‘ 

.. “ Well, yi'iar best service for your niistress at the 
present raomeiit is sih-nce. Will you remember that, 
silence? Tell to nrinebintil the proper moment arrives 
what you have this day told me. You may leave *1 
safety' with me, relying that yonv' evidence will be 
used at .^he proiMT moment. Will you remember, 
Tj’imsima, si 1 enee ? ” 

She nodde.T, and put her finger to her lip. 

“ Come aiTd see me again, and as often as yoj feed that 
you must* speak to some om*. I promise to let you 
know what is lining done, and it may be your high 
privilf^ge to speak the w6rd in season that will turn tlie 
whole tide m your mistress' favour. under¬ 

stand ? ’’ 

Christina nodded again, and her face gjowed. 


Something made me gang dc»on that nicht,” 8h§ 
said simply. Sometlnrig was wrang, and I wa’s bound 
to spe it.” 

” Wdl, we nefdn’t go baclv upon it,*' said the doctor. 
“It was one of these intuitions ^that come to us 
occasionally in life. Gd* back qui^itly to your duties, 
and remember that your mistress will expect you to be 
faithfrj. I will try and get you aghance of seeing hei 


if it is at ail possible.” 

She tlyiiiked him fervently and withdraw. As she 
entered, the S(]uare again the actuality of things‘was 
brought sharply home to 'her., There was a little crowd 
of riffraF-gathered in the roadway before No 84, and 
two policemen al. the door.. • - 



•cfTATTl'll XXXII* 

THE AUM OF TifE LAW 

A S ChriKliiia arossed the sirt^cf thV dour was opent'C 
])>’ William, who stood a^^hast and open-nlbuthed 
The constables pai5 no heed U) biiii, but marches in, 
and th» door Vas about to close when Ohriii^hia ran 
breathless up the j^teps.* She had no innate fear oj 
policemen; they hfid occujiied a familiar *^il ace in*th( 
horizon of her troubled childhood ; moreover, she was in 
a mood that for hty; •mistress’ sake would hlive defied 
il^e world. • • ^ 

She shut the (V)or with a hang in the fk.ce of the 
gapfng crow^, find .stepped behind the ^loltcemen igto 
the inner tiall.^ By thu^ ti.%ie the two ladies >’p- 
peared, looking the picture of consicrriatifln and dismay. 
iJJhe man in supenor dress a^dresse^ himself natural^j’ 
to them.* 

“ Sorry to tromble or inconvenience yoi^ m^'am,Jiut 
i have hcfe a warrant to search the hmise,” took 
out.the si’p of papejr from his pocket, and presented it 
to their terrified eyes? but tbey^aid not seem to comprc- 
^nd. “ It fs more particularly the room in which Miss 
Dempstef died that* we wish tp see,” he ex^ilairie^ with 
a kind of patient goodftiumour, and apt with any sign 
»)f aij^rpgance or tyranny.* The sight of the pale dis¬ 
traught faces of the ladies, noj yet recovered frem-ihe 
a^f^UsliOck of th% newspaper announcement, inclined 
Itim to thi geri^Iest dealing. , • 

“T[ am almost a stranger ia this house, sir, and*l was 

. * {^ 29 ) • 
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kol wh()n "Mis? Jl^ernp^^.er diecl,” said Miss Cuin- 
luinj^H tremblingly. At bbis juncture Christina bty:pped 
forward. 

“If you please, sir, luy'ihistr^R.Srleft me in -charge ojf 
the rooms,'* she said, wdlhva qui<'t. fearless courage 
whi(di filled Miss Cummings\*'itlj aHtopishiiKint. “ If 
ycMijdl me what it. is ye dd wantM; will try -iiid show 

__ It *' ‘ ^ 


The officer tiiriiC'd to her with evidjiit relief. lit- 
quickly .sa\V that lie \\oul(l not b(i abb' to malv('much 
of the other two. In a glituee he took the meBsurc of 
the girl, as he mit>ht himscit have it, and his 

Jjpno was conciliatory and ('vt'ti respec'tfiil to her. d'‘ien, 
flow ediicate.d iu the nicetit's of (?enjeanour, was quite 
cn^i,!j 4 ^\i>:,*-s that she had made a lavour^ble invprc.ssion. 
Aj’ch-plotter as sin* was in llie ^service of love, she 
deteriiiine<'y rmt to lose the shgiii adva.ntago she had 


gamed. 

“ If it's Miss Dempster’s roon\ ye wish to see, sir, 
please stc'p u]) the staii. I’he .hods are not made, 
l)ut you’ll excuse tliat, bein’ no nine o’clock in Ibo 
loomin’.’■ * . - ' *■ 

Seeing Miss Cummings looking dismayed at the pros¬ 
pect of her ’’private room ladiig so unceremoniously 
'mtcred, she parbwed a httle further. 

“This lady has bin sleeping in it. Maybe*’you'll let 
ho'* i;in up and put aw ay some o' he» thfings,” she said 
insinuatingly. An’ I can show ycni the ither rooms, 
the library where l^Iiss^ Dempster sat, and th,e desk she 
wrote at.” 

The man looked at the innocenit dovtj-like face of 
Mis»’Cummings, and concluding- thut no great harm 
jould be done ip five minutes itodded, and indicated to 
Teen thwt they wmuld fol]o’»v her. She led them into 
library, and there ^tood v' liile they took details of 
die room, paying particular*attention to the d^l?. , 

“ y.OTi’ were^ m fhe house'then whqn th? old lady 
iifiid?” said the officer suggestively to the girl.* Mind- 
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fill of^he injunction to silf>nce jliat»lai^ upon horJ)y Dt. 
Guthrie, nhe instantly ’hardt’fied Iut face, and only re¬ 
plied by a jAky nod. *, • 

“hi \?hat t‘a]iacity*di4 you serve her?’' In’* asked, 
notings th(*-^Mf1'b ex*pressJn, ('veii whde apiittafinj,^ to lie 
wliolly tnii^ros^ed witfi details 
“ l*was th(^ hous^piaid.” 

' “ And wliat ^re you now ? " 

“ Maid to M^s Ilarninn,” slie;,re])lu (l m^willingly as 
if the words ^vere foretnl IViim Imt. " 

“ Gr-od service, eh ? ” 

^o answe r. *• , 

^Miss Hain^in a^^ood mistress ” he repejitc'd, 
ing his brows ijither severely upon her. 

Xo tirTswer still. 

“ What’s (he inaKjtr w*th you, eh ^ ” 

“Am i <'ihie(^ged to answer? ” slie asked j|l(!sporately. 
“ Well, no; you’ri not in th(^ witness-box, imt it’s as 
“Well to be civil, mf liantam,” he rojihcd, hut ceased 
fram t]uesti(>iiing hi^, thougli fie«deeided she^was worth 
the watchingi “ ?)o you think the. old lady will havi^ 
maefe her Ijcd by now ? ” • • 

“ W’^e can gafcg up an' said 'JVer^ ungrafifous y, 

and tlioy ascended the stairs. Slie took them tlirough 
tfie *iresbing-room, which th<^ plaiii-cdothes man studirtfl 
W'ith a practiced and interested o*ye, deciding that the 
))OsiSou otthe roTuns su<jg<‘J^ed many jiosfthilHies. •As 
uiey came in Miss Cut5imiiigs disappeared through the 
oth«r dooY. Sht^. hifd (uily hastily spread up the bed ; 
for %he reftt Ijer habits were«sut4i that there was nothing 
ti, tidy a'syay. The^ofheer stood still, knitting his hrows^ 
and with note-booh in iiand tftok a long shrvey 6f the 
room, Tht;B he turned to the girl. 

* “ fertile room precii;^dy as the gld lady OGCU]^ed it?" 

. “ A%!S : except that sist (A drawei , betweien tfie 
’^infio^vs.*! There ftaed y/be a table." 

and tlBj bed ; is this the be^ slu* died m ?•" * 

“ Yes,,but they’re new^^jirtains. Aliss Harman 
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iilv^r yinB away /‘;he washerwoman; they wore 
near rotten onyway.” v • 

“1 Bfje.” lie took finof;ht;r coinprehonfive surv^ey, 
and filially dirneted his atlcjnion* to the ciiplx»ard/ 
Stalking cvcf h(i turnod the Kan die." "i / , 

“The key?” he said, huldinf" opt his-hand ex})(a*t- 
aritly. 

”Jt’s lost,” replied the girl, stolidly.' “ It’s been Inst 
ever since Miss Peihpster deid.” 

' “Oh, hut H must be opened, lirmg me a hammer 
and a chisel.” ^ , * " 

Teen iKisitated a moment, as if lokh to leave tlu-iu 
knew not what sinister thipg they mi*1it 
(liscovcir. The strain of an intolerable anxiety and 
^orture v^-as bj'pnning to tell. Ihit she?* gnlp<-d down 
the yising tide of helpless fear; telli/if^ herself she mast * 
be brave for her unstress' sake. STie remembered that 
a tool ho^ stood always in th(5 box-room on the top 
landing, and tliere she found w'hat'fcbey wanted. When 
she returned with the ipxjKomenis she found the oTiepr 
leaning w ith his hack against the cupboard door loolving - 
with apparent ■ indifference into space.' lip took t’le 
tools from her hand, and/the'* forcing qf the lock was 
the work of a mopient. 

f^he pressed forward, foahng somehow^ that upon th3 
contents of the cupboard serious issues iniglit hang. 
Slu> had o[t&^ seen it open during the jlferiod of Miss 
Dempster’s illneks, but had attaohed no significance try 
the medicine bottles anij w'hat not .standing cenfus^jdly 
on the shelvea , ^ * 

' The detective lifted the thingvS one by onb, and W’hen 
he came to tke medicine-chest a^pcchliar gleaili seemed 
to light up his Btelid eyes. , 

“ The feag, Smeaton,” he s»id to the policeman. ‘ 
Cbri^ina then observei? that Ine bad set a roomy black 
hag down in a corner. Hif opened it and c»rr.ed it 
forw'a^’d.' Into .tlii.s ^npacious receptacle the \^hole cob- 
tents of the cupboard were^pla^^ed, even to the medifcinc* 
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1 glass ^iid spuoD, which llad rAiiifinc^ discoloinnid add 
unwashed all these liionjh^. It was (‘asy to gather 
from the oificer’s manner jthat he regarded them as n 
‘ valuable^find.^ ^ * I 

“ t^at^ all,*isn’t A? Well, we cai> gfi. In the 
meantime it will pcM'hjrffis ^he as* well if the lady sliMs 
her cJnartei’B : othm** visits may be necessary, and she 
Jookf^as if she^would be easily scare^.”* 

“ I»ll tell h(^,” answered Christina, aiid^there was a 
kind of desperate look in her face which struck thd 
ulTicer as curious. • • 

^This is a ba& business for your mistn'ss. I^hk,” he 
sam, not unkindly.* “She scorns to have been 
mistress to yoy.” 

“ Oh,*the very best, cried the girl, wiih al^hrill note 
of pain in her vok^‘, '1'e‘ll me, how lopg will t^liey 
keep her ip the jail ^ 

Th(‘ ollicer shook his head. ^ 

‘ “ That’s moHi thifn* f can tell you. my girl, ft will be 

two (5r three months likely b«Tf^n»the trial comes on.” 


• • 


‘;\vhat?.’; ^ • 

*‘Twi> o» three months at least.’’ 

“An’ will sl»e hae to rade^in the Jail that time O’ 
He nodded. 

“•But*lhem that’s rich anl^ cJeviT will maybe got Iwj 
oot V * There js a way, isn’t tlmre.? ’’ 

; Qot wh?n it’s a case of murder.’ 

“ Whaever said, ay,‘or even hinted, fliat my mistress 
wad mufder anyliodj' is a muiderer thi M’selvtiS, and a 
loear forby^,” cried Teeiif n«w quite cauied aw'ay 

if Oh, if Ji could bpt-“ • 

'Quite suddenly,.afi(i»to the*officer’s int<*nBe >sift’pns(', 
she ^toppedisbort, and'clanped her haiTd over her inontb. 
,*He a»dded and winkod ai his companion. • 

. “ Quite right, lass* the ieast said’s the 'soofiest 
^efidbi?. * Keep yefttr spirits up. If your mistress is as 
iiiKpcent^s y<5u seem to*t.hink, shelil get off, never fear.“» 


§0 sa;.ing they took Ij^eir departure, taking another 
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duri'ful survey of ihe/Miressing-room as they,passed, 
tliroiigh it. Ohristina hc^jself showed them out, and 
when the door closed she, ^4nk down on fSie settle and 
incontinently wept. Then ^Wiliam, the }1age’"boy,. 
vigorously dusting at a plactj^ell dusted heforo, came 
f&'rward to comfort htH-. T , 

“What is't, Teen? .\rc they g\«-nrina pit us a’ in the 
jailV” he inqufhsd in a scared voice. ^ But Christin^i 
vouchsafed him no answer. The dir.ing-rooju door 
opened then, and the two anxious faces of the little old 
ladies appeared. ,GeuU,*el, weii-bred gentlewomen, they 
bad njwer come into contact with the sordid side of 
and the very mouc of x^ojiceman conjuredf'up 
terrors before liieir mental vision. 

The si^ht <j,i Christina’s ahuudonment, nuwovt%, caused 
nMiss (hiuiivingy to rush for\Vard. t^Jlvv own kind eyes 
were full cfi tears as her sympathetic hand drofiped on 
the girl’s,shoulders. 

“ Hush, Christina, don't givd ! We must all be 
lirave for her sake,” <sh\i said unsteadily. “Tell i^ae, 
was it a sevi^re ordeal ujisiairs? TcrbaxitS.we ought to'’" 
have come upto helf) you, instead of rdniiiug away like 
eowaids; but indeed AKss *Hrurumovd and I. have 
scarcely recovered from the terrible shock of the news- 
VUieryet.” 

“They didna need any help,” said Christina; lifting 
hei li.*-iad and wiping her eyes. “ lt®wasna that Sit a’, 
it’s the thochi o' her in the*jail for twa or thrde 
nuuiihs—r-” • ® ‘ , 

“Two or threes month,«! lihj) 0 sbible! Did they 
'actually kdl you that, Chnstma?” ‘ 

“They did. The Co^irt’s i^) *’sittin’ ava'the now. 
Oh, it’s terrible,‘'an’ there's nae' justice le; alone mercy 
in the Itkle world." * . , . 

^he^ocked herself to snd fro“the two old ladies \sriped 
their eyes, William, in the'background in tll5 fchidow 
of tlyi eight-d»y ckick, not stjen, but Irent on. he&ring 
everything, thrust his kn^<^es in his eyes too. Just 
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thfiii 4he Ik'II Bang with*a coiliin!in(3<ng peal. •Whcftj 
t.;hriStin;i 0 ))ened it the g^i^ng crowd was still about 
tjiie dof)r. an8 Mr. Warburtoii, the lawyer, stood on the 
thro.sliola. , • * * ? 

“ I*\va^'tcf meet Mr. Marshall King h(|re.* Has he 
come yet^?” he askeJ V. 

“ Kot yet, sir,'* A^died Christina, in a low, composed 
voice* checrcd»by the sight of one slfe knew to be a 
frienc^ of her fnistress. Also t^^e iact that a meeting 
had been,arranged indicat<‘d that her friends, as welh 
ns her enoTuies, were activts. S))t^ showed linii into th(3 
htoiry. and then*:(.;oing to the. top of the kitchf^n stair 
ciJied gently id WiUiam. 

“ We^lyuin, ig('t a bucket o’ w’ater, an' gang up the, 
area steps, syne tell that^gapin', inipiderit that if 

it disna clear in ten^ecf)nds you dasli it ar fhiuu, setj I 

William.saw, and with a broad, dolighted.vnn ran to 
do her bidding. 
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A GLEAM OF HOPE 


^I^ITHIN ten mmiitos a one-horse Qjirriago rattled up 
the door, and Marshall King alighted. 'Rle 
3 !ofjT‘upened before he had even sought admittance. 

“ Is M 4 ;. Warbnrton here ? " 

“ Yes, sir, iii. the library." ' 

‘•"Ah, yoijt'are Christina Caldwell,* aren’t you ? ” 

“ Yes, sir.*” 


“ Stop fcomewherc at hand; we piay want you,” he_ 
said as he proceeded to the library* where Warburt^n 
wait(‘d for‘aim. They shook hands,^ilmost in silence.* 

“ 1 thought *we had better meet and arrange soEie 
prdgrajtnme before you prj^ceaded to th^. jail. When 
will you be permitted to see Miss Hannan?” 

. This afternoon*at half-past three. I have just corns 
from the jail now. She will be formally chaffed 'this 
moi;ning.” , ' . 

” Poor thing,* poor thing, a monstrous niiscarriage 
and travesty of justice, Mr. W''ai;burton, don’t vou 
think?” ’ ' 

, “ Monstrous I but I think'we shall be able to mustef 
A very„stronft defence." „ 

“We must; sjbsolutely no sfone'must be left un¬ 
turned ii^r any expense spared,” said the (5hamberlain,« 
qukkJy^and decisively,' “ I aski^d you to meet me iiere, 
because there may be some esridence*, obtainable m ithe 


house, I believe. Miss Harman told mate a/^k you. t 6 
speak'lo the girl Cnristma ^Idwell, wlio was m'ach 

( 23 ^ 
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witli*her, in cli)se attendance, indtedf throufi[h whole 
of fhe illness." * 


in 

bottom of this. Thg Dalgleish, now Mrs. MeilUe, 

I b^heve, is mereljr.a tool in their hands.’' 

“•My own j/iew exactly,” said King* with a nod. ‘‘A 
pail*of unprincipled scoundrels^ irfuch was tiicj opinion 
I formed oi them on Miss Dempster’s fiftieral day. *1 
should not be at all surprised though the crime, if a 
^jjinie actually V)ok place, slionld bf^ traced to them.” 
Warbiirtoij faintly smiled. * 

“Tt would-be a dramatic d(uiouemcnt; but lot oi 
W’ater*must flow under IIk^ bridge bcfpre po happy a 
consummation caT:pbe reached. Miss Harman will hi^ve 
to lie in prison for eiglit or nine weeks at Ijasl.” 

“ No possibility of bail ? ” * ^ 

“ Absolutely nopne.* I made inquiry tins morning 
on \our suggestioft of last ni^hi, but it will not lie enter- 
tajjned. The^ \fill show her C(‘riain consiS(!ration, and 
permit hor to see her friends, but that »s aA. We yinsj 
abandon the«idea of bail iit once and concentjrate our 
attention on more important masters.'’ 

•Marshall King nodded. • ^ 

“tt can't^be a long case; there are so few witnesses. 
"V^en all the Rousehold available at tWe time.o4 Miss 
Dempster’s death Eflre subpoenaed w'R shall then have 
otily fohr all told.* Of these Uvo—Dalgleish and Meikle 
—will be Jlor the ^rosecviticii, in conjunction with the 
Ruthv§nB. Th^ other servant, Grace Jervis, ma}» or , 
may not be neutral.« It depends who hifs got » hold of 
her in the interval. * Caldwell is oft our side, and that 
praetically is all the^def»?nce.’' . ’ • 

‘‘They found tracdl of poison in the old lafiy's i)ody, 
t!ieb,*apd have tb find put it there.” • 

y Warfturtcti nodded.* • , * ^, 

“ Sympathy will go^^itfl Miss Hannan, but ^ shall 


• • 


Warburfon nodded. 

‘•We wili^have Re# iripresently. There is no doubt 
my Mr, Kin|.‘ that the Ruthventf are at the 
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have to,watch wanly.• The other side will he capable 
of anythinf:^.” 

*' What about counsel?" 

“ T have thought of Lethain -i —* 

“ Very t?f<od; hut much will (Y'pend 'on tfr^ 

/-‘■^Who may he th(^ rjord-Justi\ -CV‘rk I undcTstand 
that Miss ilarman ha-s some slmht .a'cquaintance With 
him." 

“ She has, and I know him intimately. «It would* un- 
doulitedly he an immense advanta'^i* to have ,hiiii on the 
B(*nch. lie S 3 mip 8 .thised with her in the otfier case, 
and passed some trenchant criticisms oj^ the Ruthve^ 
at thi^ time. They are wise to keep jjn thi? backgrouna, 
nut this^^simulated reluctance need deceive ^nobody. It's 
part of the^gamp.” ' 

Precisely. Well, we shall have tflie girl Caldw'ell in 
and hear wh»it she has to say, also to give her a w'ord ot 
warning, foj- others will be at her, and she must under¬ 
stand that it is necessary to Imld lier tongue." 

He rang the bell, and PdiVistma, no* farther than Iho 
outer liall, answered it instantly. Rhv' did < not seem 
pervpus or une.ffisy. though her colourless /ace and 
shadowad eyes indicated lh(^Strain under v»hich she was 
labouring. Warburton regarded her kindly. Jt was 
Mt^shall King who sp(dse- ' , , 

“ t saw your mistress.yesterday, mj' girl, and f Itririg 
you a m/'ssago/'rom her.” • * , ‘ 

• “ Yes, sir," she. kaid, in a breathlCsa voice. 

“ She asks you to lottk after the honse, attend’'to the 
comfort of the ladies, and do y,our diltv as yop would to 
her.” 

.Bull* did she say onytbmg ah^>oi hersel’? Oh, sir, 
hoo is she*? ” she cried m a voice of anguish they neyer 
forgot. « ' . *■ , 

She is as well as we esn expi;ct. Mr. Warburton 
hero is to see her this afternoofi. I daresay he.iAay Be 
ahit^ to prOdlire ytyi aminterviewS^ith her.’^ . “r . 
Al^. I w’ould like that ; bBt^ill she no get 00 ,t ? *’ 
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“ Jlover, until she leavjes the pijBon for »ood. Meaja- 
while we knov-^ that you ary oie witF* us in our desird to 
serve her.”» • 

(»hri»tiua nodded •vi^ldhlly, but did not trust her 

voio^‘. V • i 

“ You will be call^‘ as a witness, asa* the principal 
wit>ujs^, and Mr.*\^anmrion w'ill ])rv-pari'you, as it ^Jere, 
to give your evideifce. Could you Idl us here and now 
any.particul^s regarding the illiiiss of yt)ur late mis¬ 
tress ? ” 


The girl*looked round n trifle wildly. *■ 

‘‘ Dr. Guthrie said J was to liAud^iuy tongue," 

^ Warburton nodded. ^ 

“Ho was fight' but you are on our side," ^jhserved 
WarUirton ftindly. “ Uemeinber that it is tlio whoh: 
truth we want, l^iss Marinau is prepared '^o abide by 
that test. Did you s{ie anything suspiciciis or unusua^ 
during Hiss Dempster’s illni'ss " »* 

Christina lookej-straight and solemn aU their grave 
^faoes, as if seeking once moj;e to test their integrity. 

“Am Ijto tey all 1 ken, add will it htjp htirV" she 
u,5kcd siyiply* • 

“ Ccrtainl;^'. We hfwe fo prepare a‘defence I “ * • 

She understood, and, without ruc^nw ado, rftlait d in 
l]^er own brief, concise, gjraphic Way the incidents of 
her* midnight vigil in the clressing-rfxjin of the dying 
^\^man. • • * 

As she proceeded IV/arshalJ Kipg* beoanjc "visibly 


«xcited, and finijly interrupted. • 

, “ Da you meai* to say fou saw J )r. Kuthven de¬ 
liberately^ put Bomethnig mxo the medicine-chest V’’ 

“ Y^s, sir; soPrwthing rolled in blue paper, ilc fool* 
it out o^his pdckc/, and f saw hjpi put it irf th« box 
apd shut the lid and sy/ie lock the pniss." 

Warburton and Marshall King exchanged ^dances. 

• Ybu are suse you rwade*no mistake'. ? " 

• “^Ki-ne., If ye come up the stair ril sh^iw ye exactlj 
^vhat^ happened. ’ ’ 
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•They rose with one accord, ^nd proceeded in varying 
de^ees*of excitement upita^s. There Gtiriatina, Warm¬ 
ing to her theme, gave a fresh and dramatir recital of 
the night's proceedings, 8h*o'W|d ihf‘. arrangenKsntQ- in 
the dressing-room, and the exict spot wb§re/^he,had 
BeeE[ Dr. Tlntkven stand with t^ medicine-chest in his 
haiids. Both men hetrayed ^iy\hd jigid closeness of 
their attention wjiat importance th(*y attached to the 
evidence. Tliey w’err convinced of her sinijerifcy, and* the 
very bald simplicity of her recital carried proof with it. 

Does Miks Hannan know all this?” ask6d Warhiir- 
ton suddenly. *' ^ , 

“Nanpo'd. Often f’ve been gaun to tell her. 

^rst T-y^wis feared, l>ecause I kent shf wad be angry at 
me for spyiu’ on them. I cauldna lielp it.; sonmthing 
made me (to it. ' I’lnni after a while was nae use, as 
evT^ryt-hing w^as a’ richt.” • 

WarbiirtoA, who had been taking coinohs notes, 
8to})]>ed an«' looked at her. , . 

“ (^)iild you write an aijcount of Jthis down to Jbhe 
minutest devail just as Vou have spok^in it to us?” 

“ Yea ; huU the wTitiu’ wadiia be very# gbod. Mrsff 
Harman was makiiV me practis(^(wc^ry day, and I was 
g(jttia’ cfii fine afore Christmas,'' she said, wntb a catch 
in her voice. ” I’ll dae mv best.” 

f 

‘•“T'll send you some paper, and you will write 'it ^add 
sign it, and he ('.arofiil that you forget nojhiag." » 
‘*On,'l wirirVa. j Will if he of pse? WillMt help 
her'-^ ” she iiujuired, w'lth a return to Jier painful, eager¬ 
ness of appc^al. '' « 

** Bather. Do you kiioV ffhat this may mve your 
miltress? You have given us all ihope we did not 
possess an hour ago^ 1 shall be aW?e td cheer her when 
I see her this afternoon.” , 

Ohpstiqfi! remained silent a monje^it wuth a hesitating 
look on her face. They wa’ttedtpatientty for hereto *ex- 
press herself. The despised child of the gi^itter^had qJI 
at once become a perscKi of fiyst importance. * ^ 
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•. “ There’s something else,’’ Rhe^ai^ aUength. '^Tliat 
Dr. O&rdiner, that Dr. iinUiveii brocht t« sec MIhr 
D empster. He said he wis ^Professor (lardiuer from 
ihe C^llere. It was#ley.* He lives at Kankeillour 
'Street, l\je.,*gang round you’ll see his placi.’' 

Immense surprise, e^ii incredulity, was slampai^,, 
upon tjieif faces. • • 

“ What you say^sedms incredible. Are you sure V ” 

• “ Quite, he’i a guid doctor, bift maistly drunk. 

A’body in the Pfeasance kens Rim. They ca’ him 
Drouthy Davfe.” ^ ^ 

The two men oBce nnu’e exchan'ged astonished and 
sif^'iiicant glances. • 

“This at leafit is Easily verified. I know tluf’real 
ProfessoikGardiAer veiy well, and can easily «isk him 
whether he was cj^led *111 consultation for Miss^ 
Dempster,” observed 4 \ing. \ 

WarburtolJ nodded, and, closing his notciiohk, lofjked 
steadily at Christina (Jaiidwell. 

• “ I vish to iiupressi upon yoiif my girl, that yon are 

most important witness in this case—in*tact, the 
onl> ane. I vfisk I could shut you up till the 'day of tb^ 
trial.” * ^ ^ , 

Christina did not even smile. 

• '.‘I can baud my tongue if j(ou mean that,” she sai^. 

[liietf^’'.. ‘^1 promised Dr. Guthrie, and noo 1 promise 

® * 


?ou.- • • . . . • . . 

•“ Very v/hW. You Jove your inisirass, I believe. 
Remember,that you ejone have the power to save her. 
Speak to n^ine, no mailer who i^ay question you—and 
doubfless marty will. Keep jfilence until the appointed • 
bifhe.” • • • , 

She nodded^understaiiJingly. 

,*'I’vti kent all this for,near a tweivemontji, and 
rffever Breathed it til) thift#nomii/ to Dr. Guthrie.’! • 
Th#rQ was no mor^ to be laiid. 



JUIAPTKK XXX 1 \ 
thI: hour or nekTu 


"IT was a cruel anti Hiiarchin^ c'X|)t:^i^ence for Alice Har- 
^ l^ian to open her eyes upon the narrow w'aJl»<if a 


prinun cell. 


Afte» a troubled and reslh^ss she a^ivoke and 

kx)ked round p(;r]>U'xedly, i(jr the^ moment at a loss to 
remembi^* when* she was. 'rircn the whole hideous 


truth rushed upon her, and she moaned albud. For a* 
brief space hope lied, leavinf* Jior in the depths /)[ 
despair. It st‘eined jo 4 ^er such a^monstroiis thipg that 
she who'had never in her whole lVi,ur-and-twenty 
pf hie so mu/ih as wished ill tf) a hmurfn being should 
suffer with the vik'st. ^ • * 

Little wonder that her whole being rose in revolt 
.against the frightful injustice. It seemed to her*80 
palpably impossible that any one could for'a^inbmeut* 
lijdieve lioi;,guilty of such a dark and laaeless crime, £c5r 
wbat object vfas there in hastening the oki* lady’s death 
wbtiii all the propcily^had already l>een safely willed to 
her ? She was aghas*^ at the fa#uousnosH o/ those whu 
had entertained the storyhnd were now Irying to push^ 
it kp its ccwiclnsion. ^ i 

After a tiincrof battling witfi the darkest thoughts of 
whichf human nature is ^^apable, some* strength ^nd 
tjIeaRiess of vision slo\5'ly retirrfied to her, andh^e vrUs^ 
able to bring some order out of th§ chaos. 

.She'realised th^t the thing would h^ive ^ be .fought 
to the bitter end, and she piarshalled in hef^ in*i«id nW 
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■ thfi faQ^;8 she j^^athAr wh»ch^ cdhld be usrd as? 

lovideitce to refute that u^xlh which she ’had been 
aiTestod and Voiild be triteU f 

• .'Shff knW her fp^nds V’ould not remain inactive, 

though? the^ could do little to alleviate, the of her 

lot. 1'he chief find in^st^coijiforting remembrance wa^. ' 
that of'the man wlft^had sworn to stand by her, who 
lo,ved her, and \^uld love her throng!^ afi. 

’ She «vas quitOcginpoaed when ^he wardress brought 
her her mea^jl’e brt‘akfast. She was a hard-h'.atured 
woman, wifh a sliort, abrupt inanuftf”, Init her face and 
dotjj^eanour both slhftencd as she loolo^d on thy fair 
beauty of her wjjo wai» in every way different fror^, the 
Uhual outcasts society witli whom slie came in con¬ 
tact ill tilt? performance of her sordid dutiea * 

Alice bade her a qu^t good-morning, and. ijiniigli hpr* 
feelings rose in disgust at what stood upon,the little 
tray, she mewle some attempt to eat it, reim^nbering 
that mental strengtliP Targely depended upon physujal 
^slrgjigtJii, which had to he uph^d»solely frnn^ W'lthout. 

* She was inJEpmied that at ten o’clock she,would be 

regifired to «,ttond thii C(^urt to he forirtally cbarg<*^ 
before the pnjsichng haillie. ^ • 

This was quite W'elcome nc^ws to the girl, wlio pre- 
f^teii any* movement to the ^low torture of her owir 
•khoughtfe, confined within th'^'se narrow walls. 

Accordingly at tOri a cab came within the«prednotst>f 
thi prison, ami she was'driven off to the sharp turning 
pf ths-'North Bridge alid thence up to the High Street 
and Parliament Squart?. « • 

/t-was a^very brief and formal proceeding; she w'as * 
simply charged, pleaddli rfiot gmlty, and iijfirnicd ^-hat 
she would be* permitted to consult wilh her solicitor 
tillit ve«y afternoon cotjeerrting her defence. * 

The baillie was one John Pittairn, a corn chandler, 
wjU SnftT^to the Ktegs, wl?o did considerable business 
.with-Traquair. *116 was qhite well knowj^to Alice, who 
had ^en hjm more than orsr^ It the Kings’ house. 
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Bir.t no word of re'.ognition passed between them! 
though the bailli<‘'8 glance was one of infinite com¬ 
passion and even astonis^wn mt 

He sliowed his practical syinpathy by making the 
proceeding'^ as short as possible, and within the hour 
' Alic.e was once more being di'ven within the gatew^ay 
of the CaJton Jail. 

Shortly after three o’clock that afternoon the door of 
her cell opened to admit Warburton. She spr mg up, 
and extenaed her hand with an expression of relief 
whicJi W'as ainirst jjainful. 

Warburton himself, the most kihdiy of men, ^was 
almost unmanned at the siglit of her, luit managed to 
control his h'elings, realising that this was a time for 
action rfnd not for emotion^ 

But the very effort to control himself gave a kind of 
jerky stifTness to his manner and words w'hich surjirised 
Alice. 

“ We need not speak about 'this awful thing, Miss 
Iliirman: indeed, it \^ill not bt^ar speaking of,”, he 
bt'gan hastily. What 1 am hero for, is simply td 
assure you that everything will be d^ine, that alBthe 
machinery for your defer .;e has been set in motion this 
very day, and the.t we will not relax our efforts betweeii 
«t>hi8 and April.” 

“ April! ” slie repeated, with wide-open eyes anff 
quick breath. ” Why April ? ” ' ^ ^ 

“The trial Vill not come on, I am afraid, until the 
first of April or the very last days of 'March.” 

‘'And this is January end 1 s^hall have to stay here 
'all these terrible months ! God, how cniel men can he 
with! their Taw's, even to the jnhocent and the guilty 
alike.” 

Warburton made no reply. He had none ready. Thp 
f4ct Iliad to bo accepted., that^was all. She recovered 
herself quickly, however, afid began to take Jin interest 
in what^ he had con.e to .say. ' 

‘• It is a long time to* w^^it, but the delay mSy be 

41 * 
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valnal^e even,” ^le said, trying to s'^eak cheerfully. '^T 
have* been at George ah the morning with Mr. 

King, and \v% have got ti|fo];lier already an astonishing 
amount Vf valuable •iniiirmation as evidence—from 
whdiii, tmiik»*youV” ^ • 

"There is rfobody.tlyre except my maid, Christfb'’..* 
Caldwell * who wou4(J give any evidence. The rest of 
the servants ar^ ifew to the house.” * 

“ Well, Chrktina has given it. Slie has had concealed 
in her mind ^since the time of Miss Domptfter's death a* 
most extraordinary sto^}^ Lei mg t(*ll it to you.” 

AJice listened iaiently while h(i w'ont briefly over the 
evidence just placed^in his hands by Christina C.jfldwelL 
" I am not BO very much surprised,” she said,* when 
he conchided. * ‘‘ And what*you tell me ejplaifis several 
things about ChriHti.ua I h'avc never been able to undei;- 
stand. It is an extraordinary story, and {jenow it is 
true. She does not tell lies. I have fouinf ^er to be 
most truthful and iidilest, and I am sure that this 
she has k('pt*from me b(^en a burden on her 
mind. But.y^^"^ question is, will truth be strpng euougli 
to Conquer iies ? Those wlio were capable of bringgig 
{his charge against me will syck at nothing.” • 

“ The lie differs from the truth in ^hia, ^Tiss Harman, 
that theye is alw'ays the «one wt'ak spot, and 
counsel we think of engaging will,find that weak spot, 
and track it dbwti like a sleuth-hound. Me is’ fg-r^and 
Away the cle'Terest luaa we have in the^irofcssion at the 
moment.* H^ll disaect a witne^is with the artistic pre¬ 
cision of a surgeon.” • , » 

• “ Tell me'about them at home,” said Alicf3 suddenly. 
** Poor Miss Cumujiffgi! Is ^he dreadfully up.sekV ” 

“ She is. # Christina •Caldwell is this mainstay of the 
hous^ Miss Harman, and«o long as she remans there 
everything will go well.* • • • 

‘•Shef^ill stay ^intil Pgive her leave to go,” said 
Xlice qnjiotly. • “ Shall 11>e allowetk to s^ hcr^? ” . , 

'♦yes. ,to-morrow. I v^ilf arrange it. I thinjji we 
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shall bp able to gti you little extension o{ privil^‘ge in 
the matter of visitors. Kiog^nd his wife will bo in at 
all hazards/’ ^ 

Alice smiled a little. Aheatly the horyion was 
bright(^ning. The sure knowledge’ that tlaOre were 
and loving agemeies at ,,vor^k on her desperate 
case banished the gloom and despair to which sht had 


been a prey an hdiir ago. ^ 

“ I want to HOC (’hnstina first. It’s ^er due..* To¬ 
morrow, if pdisihlo.’’ 

“ To-morrow for.certain,” be assured her, and it cn.iiie 


to pass that at the same hour the next day Chnstioji 
Caldwoil presented herself at the pg^'ter’s^ lodge at ■*o]ie 
Caltorf.lail anncjd with an order for a<lmjssion. 

From the vej'v l>eginiiing there had been sympathy in 
the prison for Alice, aiul she. received as much kind 
attention a'{w^as legitimately allowed. Before she had 
left that gldoniy place she had won them all and en¬ 


deared hersvilf to all wuth whom she came in contact.. 


No more fervent prayers for he/ deliverance -were 
uttered than within the precincts oh the .prison. 

When Ofiris'.ina W'as ushfired into the,, little cell, 


where .her beloved mistres>;,sat'oii the edge of her camp 
bed writing a letter, she incontinontly burst into tears. 

Alice, her own eyes not dry, laid her hand kindly oU 
the girl’s shoulder. 

“ Come, Ch-istina, you must come to cheer me, not to 
cry over me/’ she said, with a little attem]pt at gaiety 
which smote the girl to the heart. ‘ • 

“ It’s like to kill me,/ saieV, with a great gulp, 
“ As I said to Weelyum yesterday, God must dead.'/, 
' “ Oh, not yet,” said Alice. “ yet. We must hope 
and pray' that k;>mewhere lie is watching over me, and 
that He will yet deliver me fiom^this horrible pit../ i. 

Teen Should think of nOi^hiQg to say, though thoughts 
lay upon her heart like a deep flood# But silence 
w as not lAisund^rstood, and though they, parted within 
an h<3iur, having said very little one to the o^ther,'yet 
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l)oth jtvere coinforted. Alice )ia(? l^^ard all tb^ lit'rfle 
details about the house, jOfid ^ave* some further and 
more exulicft directions i:)n dC^hristina's conduct of the 
sarnfe, wVin the wafdi'es* knocked at the door. I'hen 
poor^een bi^ke down afresh. Alice, for^'etdul of the 
•^ulf between them, only conscious, ay, and 
^'rattd'ul,* for tht*^ dr;speaka1)le devotion of that faithful 
heart of gold, tent forward and kissed !i<!r »s she turned 
to go» There^g.s an awestricken and uplifted look on 
the girl’s faae as she went out into tin* cri^) winter day; 
and she seemed to walk on air, , » ** 

She kissed nte,” she said over and over to herself, 
an^ that kiss only served to hind the bonds of Itive and 
service more nrinly about her heart. 

Two* days later other ahd quite uneyjscet^d visitors 
were admitted to the prison. Alice was rijading ^otje 
of the books her friends had been permitted to supply 
her with, when thr tones of a voi<;e sniot^ ii])on her 
ear‘and filled herewith amaztJinent. I'\)r unless her 
oars*StrangeJy dect^ved her, it was the voice of her old 
friqpd, Ha¥siet O’Brien. And sure enou^Ji, the door 
jofiened iiiimedrately, and her broad, kind4y face appeajed, 
like a messenger of hope in yic doorway. • 

The next moment Alice wa^^ ffjd<‘d*in that ample 
‘ enand on the breast* that had niothtired hej, in 
many* an lioiy of need she sobbed out 8(uiiething* of the 
passion oyjgr s^ul. • • . . • 

* ‘*Now were to hetlone with the- toVs, my dear, for- 
thftre’s rfothing to try about,”#said the gof)d, motherly 
soml prei^n^lj% as slfe put.the* girl aw'ay from her and 
»lot)ked over head to foot. “It’s a case for 

bad language if yoif like, and there’s beed a goid deal 
of flying about Colchester since*we read it in the 
‘papers. When I got VoUr letter I said to tlu; Colonel, 
.‘ My place is with hA, poo» girl,’ and here *1 arfl to 
► stay*uttil the ghastly misiness is over. If it won’t 
^tf too* much, mjr dear, wttold you rmnd telling 
me a little more about it^sd that I can understand how 
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is l^ai vour ujotuerls owii cpuntry-jcan use vou so 
ill.:’ ;• * 

So the friendw, the good he? rts and true, ralhed rouiiil 
the forlorn |»rjso]ier in the Cullon Jail, and Vith their 
constant minisirationa did much to alleviiile the terrible, 
•fv.’^sition and circumstances i,n whi*h Alice Ha* man had 
b(;en placed. 



€HA.rTL:]< XXXV - 

AT THE CKOBS KOADS 

Q UT (TiliiHTton way, at a junctfon whero (niir roads 
met, Mr. aitd Mrs. Mo.iklo had tskon iiji thoir 
abofo at the Uross^Koads Inn. It was an oxt#etnely 
n^ly an(^ desola^e-Iookmg luiiiso, which had a ^^omcwhat 
evil reputation, a former Uuiant haviii" dtiriiniitted sui¬ 
cide there under pecJiliarJy traj^ic cuvumstAuceH. 4 ir- 
luck had so persistently atreudod the house•l*hat at last 
no one could he persu8.(]ed to take it or live icPit. 

.* Th*e Meikles canJe mi thu scene at an op{)ortune 
jiKfinent for themselves, and njf dint of appearing; in- 
di^esent and^rc^luctant mana^:^ed to driv<' a'viTy 
.bargain. Klithven, seni(M’, carried through the i.tCle 
,business for th^?m satisfactoilly, and the* hr'usc',,*!^ .ng 
%\yept and garnished, was opened ’sfit.h a flourish of 
trunspejis.* It ought to have been a suc'-essful plac^of 
•call, pommandin^ as it did thre('. *imporiant roads and 
ope minor and Mrs. Dsilgleiah detf^iSmed to* leave 
no stone unturned to achieve success. Hhe made a 
coni&ly enough lan^Jady. On •the suggestion of old 
Kuthven, who assured her^he*made herself old hefory 
l^r'time,»she remoi'^d the re.spectable but^unhccoming 
middle-aged cap, and •put up her s^ll «,bandant hair 
neatl 3 L It fhade a marvelloua change—in fact, any one 
«i^ho aJlw her for the fiijjit *time scarcely recognlied 
•Tl^ejr ^ere thankful to ggt into their own house early 
•FebruaVy. Ediifburglj was getting very hoUfor them 
sind|*tht? t&ik about the chargp theytiad brought against ^ 
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Miss Hannan, at*lh«Lin 9 tigatipn and under the instruc- 
tiona of tht Kiitiivens, and ihefy were pleased be 
oven a abort distance out o^t^|r‘ l^own before the further 
excitement and strain of the ^al should bepr. The}' 
had been-^>1)11 ^ed to chanpo their lodgingt^ tvVice in the 
,in<ferval to get peac’o from prying neighbours and others - 
who w'ere not neighbours, and as the duty of silence 
had b(i(^n strictly enjoined on them likewise they were 
glad to escape. Toe slight notoriety already attached 
to tludr naim was such as to he useful to them in their 
public business, and they entered into possession at the 
Cum Roads full of hope and pleasurable anticipation. 
They decided to mark the great event by giving a 'ree 
glass oi b<'er to every patron that day, and it seemed as 
if some I'Ltle bird had whi.ipered the good news, not 
only to every carter and caiiier who had ever known 
the Cross Juxids Inn as a place of »..all, but to innumer¬ 
able other thirsty souls who took the long walk with 
th(i vision of the frcf* drink at the end of it. 

Mrs. Meikle was sliglrly dismayed, and when the 
third barn 1 w^as tapped wanted t(' call a halt, but 
Meikle, less iiM^-row-minded and more er.terprising, ocn- 
tinued to serve it with ev(‘r\ appearance of goodwill 
until the day began to wane. 

\bout five o’clock in th*-' afternoon, the day being a 
line, mild, .^pringdike one, wdieii the breatli ol the 
newly upturned ground was sweet and pungent in the 
nostrils, C'hnstina Caldwtdl, walking with ctiluA, measured 
tread out the Gilmerton Road, come withir sight of 
the Cross Hoads Ipn. In comimn with many others 
.she had heard of the notice of the opening of the inn. 

^ and the inav.guration of what the% hoped would be a 
flourishing trade. She did not come, however, to 
sample the free drinks, being a strict teetotaler, hut to 
have same speech with the Meikies, whom she had 
several times tried to gel a hold of in ]:ltiinburgh, but 
without success. 

She W'as enjoying her waxlk, the freshness of the spring 
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air, and the indeecribalde joy and ffee^om of the opei\*; 
sopifitfting indoffnite hut po>^orftil seemed t/ stir^n her 
veins, and uplift her from its heaviness. She 
felt, hut not undaretaili/tliat it was only the kinship 
of yoyth ^ti^^spriflg, aiid’the shrill long trill erf the lark 
somewhere high in the daj)pled sky awakerfed a respoa- 
sive thriW- She a^cliikl of the city, and had little 
knowledge of comit!^ ways or life ; thw was absolutely 
her fij^st walk gfean beyond the envitons of IGdinburgh. 
She was intoxicafed by the experience, he;^ limbs knew, 
no wearim;ss, she ftdi as if she conlej have walked on 
and on to the verj^ limits of the woVld. Ih.it presently a 
line of carts before a roadside house suggested to 
her that her destituition was in immediate view. 

A brand-iK^W sign painU'd in gaudy red ^nd blue 
sw’ung gently in tbe^oft U'C'e.zo, and thert? was an air of 
newness and importance about the 'whole place whtcR 
left her in no doubt. •* 

. These trying an(^ interminable weeks bad*Ieft Ihoir 
mark,upon the girl,*wdiOHe fai‘jiful heart adhered to her 
ihlstress with morg than an ordinary love an(4 devotion. 
ELti* face had test its round contour, the ridldv colour 
had gone froni her che(5k8, her fine eyes had a 
beauty, that of wistful appel,!. • * 

► • In common with many otliei’H throughout the civilised 
worldChristina had relxilled against the vast and pdn- 
dero«8 machmeny of the It^w, wllich moves at such a 
•nail’s po d fey ^ amperej by a thousand# immovahfe for¬ 
malities which crucify the sinner ten times over by cruel 
Bumsense before the ftery trial of the last ordeal. 

^ She had tried to reason* it out in her simple, blun^ 
way, buf without ftitccess, ar;yi now, not lesigiie^, but 
only dumb,^he waited*^for the time of fierce searching ; 
^ut ^ecially for her ow'n .opportunity at the trial, now 
definitely fixe^d to opeti«at the High Court of Jgstieij^ry 
c^<lw fi**8t day of^pril. # 

* Ilurin^ the interval she had kept that silenoe enjoined 
upl>n her by those to whom iho inferestfi of her nii^tresB^ 
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\Yere not loss de^tr. , Sbo some va<^ue idea of still • 
hnlher liel^ ing her misireSiS by coming face to face with 
the MeiklcH. Anyhow, Bhe ^ad been inwardly moved 
to take this journey, and as 'herchwas none^lo hinder 
her she had found her way. As she a|'pruacheil ihe 
door soDje oi the vcdiicles iiiovod away, and only a few'- 
loung<;7-s wert’left in tlie hai. o ♦ .> 

Now, Cl'nstii.a had marked out a certain course for 
h(‘rsc;lf, being of oji.nion ilnit all is fair iia, love and war. 
.Her ethics wf?re still tliose of the primeval state, and if 
she had been repyove.d or ayked to put her defence in 
words, she niiglit have r<‘plied that jviu only fight the 
deil w,Hb his own \\ea])onH, or \vurds to that et&6t. 
Such -v/as t?ie atiitiuh*, in winch hhe’‘a]iproaciied the inn, 
in consid^ral'le doubt as lo dn r probable, rec.eptiion, but 
undaunted, aiid deh'rniiiied to-niake^the endeavour which 
some strange combination of thoughts had suggested to 
her. '^l'he*atmos]diere of plotting and cross-examination 
having lu'come iamiliar to her. her, intention W'as realty 
to do n, little amateur dviU'ctive wvik on her own ac- 
count, 

Airhougti there was no woman about, either outsid^i the 
house or lu the har, she walked m boldly^ ilrs. Meikld, 
)>.‘s})lehdeiit in'a new gowii of grey wincey, and an ample 
white ajiron witli il neat leec collar, fastened by a huge 
gold brooch in which was an extraordinary portirkit of 
Me^klo, with Jiighly painted checks imd china*blue 
eyes, was dispensing beer and ivother-wulTac the samt 
time to the remnant of her ciistonujrs. ■* ♦ 

Slie was in her tdenicnt. Clianstina stood still in 
W'ond(!nuent at the change ih l^e woman, tiiitikiug ho\^ 
young and tven comely s^e W’aa. *-And at that moment 
Mrs. Meikle ttirncd her eyes in fhe directiop of the door 
and behi^ld the face of her old fellow-servant. Sh,d' gav^ 
a ^sisibl® start. Watching keenly‘ the amateur detective 
observed that for some reason or aaiother her* 
ance was* disconcerting to the landlady, ijor ruddy 
coloiW oven paled, and she* stopped short in the middle 
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of a sentence and smiled a faint, tackly smile. But 
‘presently making an effort t?) recover herself, n(5dded 
ill recognition^ .• # * 

*/ Hglloik Teen, thi^^ ar!? uhl^xpected pleasure surely I 
\ perfect ^'ht for sair een." ^ 

.“I ttocM 1^4 ^8*^’ 8- an’ sec ye in*your new 
hoose,”^ replied Teep,^jf< a .casual, indifferent voice, 
immensely reassuriag^to Mrs, Meikle. ‘*But as you’re 
so'busf I’ll no^jffcop.” • 

Indeed, an' ye»will,” said Mra. Meikle, with great 
good humoijr.* “Come into the back room* My guid- 
man an’ me's been waitin’ or they ca' k halt to get oor 
airWe^. You’ll tak* a cup, for it’s a long walk, frae 
Edinburgh, thoiigh a*heap o’ (Xir freons havcna tkocht 
muckle o’^ the dlay,” she lubb'd slyly, whereat Jier cus¬ 
tomers, knowing she was picking fun at •them a})out 
the free drinks, roaroj delightedly. • » 

She stepped back from the bar, and presenlly Teen 
heard ];ierself called fron3,the passage, where a^loor led 
into the back room, furnished cr^nfortably as a parlour, 
iijtehded for the Meikles’ own rfte, or for (xcasional 
hosj^Wity to ft*favoured customer. 7’hey hfl(> planned 
it •all out ,w^ll, and thou^di niggardly and granjung* 
enough regarding money hadireahsed that a cert m 
aijii)unt must be spent before any rc?turn can be (d)- 
tifine(t.*. • ^ 

Everything was^irat and new and^good, and Christina 
capie to the ©ewclusion that they wert; a gyellt deal ihol'o 
comfortably thap the}^ deserved. 

' “ Well, wj:ia wad hae Jliocht o' s^ein’ you, lass ? " began 
Mrs. TMeiklc, who had rapidly defiided to take the girl’s 
vftit as a persrjnal and friendly one, and slv^me her if 
possible by kindness. 5he w'a*3 perfectly, well a^are 
that siKih waif not Teen’s object. She knew her dovo- 
ttin to*\lice Harman, could not tell, of cour^y, ho^ 
mucl^oj how little she knev^ regarding her own part in 
thte^raged}* looming m th^distance. ^ • 

be*as pleased as^’e lik5 whfin he sees .ye. 
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often speaks a|«‘out the hoose an’ oor life tht'ra. 
A hclnnie is this. ^ Did ye see the advervipeinen-ti 

in the CUmrant ? I suppase j'e did.” ' 

“ Yes, 1 did,” admittea \i’Lriatina ; ‘‘ that's^hoo^I kei^t 
whaur conie. Ye seem to be very bnsy.V 
£ “ The free drinks ! It’s a mercy it >va8 only for the 
wan day; but when they’ve*campled the ale, maybe 
they'll come bae.k, and so we'll gOo jiaid for what I must 
say seemis a terrilde wastiy'. An' hoo ’are ye yoiirsel' ‘? ” 
” Oh, a’ ficht. Ftct see Jervis noo, Mrs, Meikle ? ” 
“ No me; slie's aboot Glesca in a situation. I never 
liket her, a smooth-faced cat. That’s the worst o’ 
servi(:e, yc (ranna away frae your noclKirs U^ouf^h 
ye should hate them like poison. Are ye fairly com- 
fortal)lf*,th<j noo ? ” . ... , 

"Oh, yes, a’ richt,” replied Chnstina, and while Mrs. 
Meilde poured out the tea she diiopped her eyes down, 
for she felt it was moan to break bread in a lioiise she 
de-spised and distru.sted. , 

Tlien* w'as a mouu'ny's strained silence. 

" Nae. ither nows,' I suppose?” said Mrs. MeiWc 
suf^gestively, as sln^ poised her saucer, Oii her pakii and 
drank her tea — a mannerisui "which Te.on well remt*in¬ 
hered in the kitchen at George Scjuare. 

"No, nane," 

" Still at George Sejuare, are yti ? ” 

"Oh, yesj^aiid likely to lie ; I’ll iieyen leave he*r,” she 
answered siiuply. ^ 

" Maybe it’s a mistake, lass. Kats leave the sinking 
ship, and it’s everybou^^’s duty tp'look out for theirsels: 

, If ye like I can speak lor ye. In the W:?st End I ken 
a g^id phu-^e as tablemaid whaiv* ^ye wad get eighteen 
pound a year.” 

" I’m no seekin' it,” said Teen stolidly”. " I'm quite 
whaur 1 am.” 

Mrs. Meikle gulped dowp another mouthfi\J, ^nd then 
8 ]wke words y^’hich almost took Christina's breath away. 
■* Terrible business thi§i, isn’t it ? As I said to A^eikle; 
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thoiighL I never lijiet the lassie, to lylievy tha* 

she ceijld actually inake aw^f wi’ Miss Dem^fstiT. It's 
a horrid busiftess to be mj|te£up wi', especially for folk 
in a ^iib^ way, ^Tli^ \wirst o\l is that wi’ the law 
ye’ve i*ae Ye’ve to gang when they bi^ yft-’ 

*' If you’re s(? ill at^t^what \vey did ye sot the thing 
gaun?*’.’ ifiqiiired tlto jfirl bluiitly. 

/* M>3 ! It wa^iia me. no, nor Mc'ildo. * Naebody kens 
precee^ely w'hap begood it first. Of course there was 
mair nor moment everything wasna Rfrair«iit an’ even- 
forrit in the hoose. I wad advisy y<*» Teen, in your 
aiQ inter<‘8t, to ck«.r oot afore the trial, li'll be bad for 
you i^nv wev vo likelo tak' it.” • 

“ She’ll g(d on',” obsc'i ved 'I'een in a low, somewhat 
uncertaiiflf voicef as she rose*to her fe<.'t. * ^I’llh-t's wan 

thing I ken. Hae y»seen*the doctor latelv ? ” 

Mrs. Meikle virtuofisly shook her head. 

“Nome. His father has heini Meikle’s^ man o’ 
business, gettin’ thc*!^.rfBe signed and so on, but I’v( 
Seep rmetbing o’ thf»n. Yc ne^d^a glower at me, lass, 
fts if yc tlioch^Jf w'a» pitting a rope ahoot your j-nistress’f 
nec%, Hae ye n*ever hoard the nuld sayii»’ that murdej 
Wull oot? Welk if it w'as nuyder, the yin that 41 it 
W'ill he hroeht to book, and if ii wasn^j you nor me the 
ijlftirj;hantful we should he.”* ^ 

Teen*rose hastily unahlo to her:rainy more, and, with 
a miifffcered goorl-lA'e, took hfii' departure awincereiijoni- 
oftsly And uifexpectedlyw-s she had come.* Her visit liad 
had HO ehccept*to harrow' feelings already suffici¬ 

ently painful. 

^ As she left the front door of the inn a cah drove up 
the road, and slie pUic^ncd ai passing gliifipse of the 
occupant as <he alighted. She. was in l^io way surprised 
ft beliyld old Kuthven ^he lawyer. • 

She almost groaned a? she W4ilkcd away with*duwfl- 
l^t^hdad.^ 

TIi« pjage WAS a pJac<T ol ill om^;n, <V’er wiucn jine 
sju’rA Ol i^Bcbief brooded, ^ Altogether that was a Jery 
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^lark day for pfK)r Christinf.. I'hc virtue of patience 
was not She wont5Cv{*ed iis she walked battling 

at/ainst the wind that bad in a gusty blow how 

she wonhi ho a})Je to support her existepce •,’iirifig the 
davs and» weeks which must intervene beroro thtvactiiul 
trjiil should begin. 



CHAPTER XXXVT 

« 

THIEVES' COUNSEL 


TWl^S. MEIKLfe hud rctiu nod to the bar, but*whon 
her frest> visif^r arrived she hastened out Ho bid 


him enty the bjick parlour. • « 

“Well, Mrs. Meikle, •how’s bu.siuesfiV Doin^ a 
roaring trade, evideiily from external signs;” he saMf 
in his usual facetious luaiiuer. “ Had a good inaugura¬ 
tion ? ” 

“ Iriey’ve polishoj off plent^j guid ab' onywoy,” slio 
e,nifwered. “ What W'ill ye talr, sir, to iMinscl the 
ho^sf ? ” 

. • “ Oil, a gcTod stiff w’hisky. Wheni's Meiklo V ” • 

. “Lookin’ afftjr the beer,’* she answ^'red, wTui a 
sjightly sly smile. “ I’m ve|;y prood*to see ye, sir, and 
1 hop# ^'ofl’ll often tak’ a walk ool to the Cross Koad^I!” 
*■ “ I^’s a good»8ti^P walk; I doubf to(» for my old 

bpnes. 1’vc.k.driven to-(Jay. *W'^ell, hero’*! good luck not 
only .to the house, b]jt to all our undertakings. Now, 
tell me, wnat w'as tha^jade doiri^ here?” 

“ Ye mean-Teen Caldwellfl suppobe? Did ye meet. 
Her'? ” 

“ JuSt saw her patesing as she came out«of this house. 
I didniit kno'^ you were on friendly terms.” 

“ Neither did I; an’Hue’re no^” she anawerod* 4 :almJj'. 
“'It^Wjis.new's Teen was seekin', an’ news she didria 
^1, thou^ she maybe lu-'ard mair thaij she bargained 
for. , 

r267), !?• 



258 V MASK OF GOLD 

i 

“But you W3rc very carnful, Mrs. Meikle? don’t 
like tnat never did; ehe’s both sly and deep? as deep 
as they make 'em. "W^i't ^lid she waci? Please be 
explicit. Every item, how.evtr' unimporto.it it may 
look, mitters in these times and ih thh business.” 

" “ She waritit naothinpj as far as I could mak’ t)ot, an*'' 
she said very little. She said she v, as oot for a de,under, 
and thocht she would come as faur as the Cross Roads 
and hansel the boose, which she did a gmd cup o’ 
tea. I dinra think there’s that muckle ill in her, and 
she disna look wool; she’s fell changed.” 

“Depend upon it she was put up to it by some of 
them. She’s not that kind of girl Mrs. Meikle. She’s 
a deep plotter, I could lay you a sovereign. But you 
were Vv ry careful ? ” he repeated. ‘ She’s the kind 
that can make a mountain out of a molehill, an' put 
two and two tog(ither with suiprising cleverness; a 
dangerous person, in fact. My son agrees with me 
that she s worth the watching. V we’d only one ally in 
the house it would ha\ j been bet*^er for us, but they’re 
all under that jade’s thumb.” 

“ She’s a clever yin,” observed Mrs. “Meikle. “ V.^eel, 
have you oiiy news ? ” 

“ Some oi a sort. Tliey’re leaving no stone unturned, 
and the case will ho a record of the times. The laicst 
1 heard to-day accidentally from a chap that does 
occasional errands for Warbnrton. '»He'8 expecting to 

feather his ntvt over this business. I can tell votf who- 

•/ 

ever has the bill of costs to par will squirm o^er it. 
Well, it seems the case is to be judged by the Jjord- 
Justice-Clerk, and that he’s a personal friend cf Mjsa 
Harman’s. Don’t look well, it?” 

“ I dinna see vhat it makes much difference,” observed 
Mrs. Meikle indifferently. “ It’s the jury that settles it, 
isn’t it, an’ if we can be strong enough to convince them, 
what can the Judge dae ? ” t * 

Ruthven did not argue the point, which had caused 
him considerable uneasiness. He had called on h‘e son 
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*in the frst instapce, but fannd iiim^oitt, an() bai theft 
come*on to the Cross Rbad#€iin. 

• “ It’ll maki a di£Ferenceiwlfiich I can't explain to you. 

, It makeR^t all^the mArb necessary that we should make 
our evidence m expert and sweeping as possiljle.* You’ve 
taken my advi(^, I hq^)^ and jotted down any little oc- 
cuiTeaoes*that havft^returiuid to your mind, and j^ou’ll 
try and get it vito one clear conne^te3 story in your 
mind i)efore tlve {ime comes ? ” ^ 

“ Oh, yes, I’m no feared. Jil maybe sttfgger some o’ ‘ 
them yet,’*she said, with a touch assurance which, 
h(^wever, Buthverf. did not particularly like. He had 
obseiWed a change ir^Mrs. Mcikle of late, the arr^ance 
of success and'thc importance of her new estate were 
beginning to bAar, their usdal fruit. Ha w<5bld have 
preferred the old Daigleisli to deal with, an^ for ma^jt 
reasons he, like Christina, would fain hav%* hastened 
the eventful day. 

. “ I fian’t too strongfiy Impress upon you the necessity 
Of^^eiag prepared. •When it nearer the time I’ll 
<?oiue out, an^.we’lV have a kind of mock triat I’D put 
yoif ^hrougU yf?ur facings, and pn'pare* you for dig 
Searching cross^ixainiriation ^which has bamhoDzi xl 
many a clearer head than j^ours, ^Ijs. Rfeikle.” 

•*‘4^ricl;t. They’ll maybe fftid I’m a match for then^” 
sa*<> grimly. Then suddenly alri^ lowered her voice 
and l<5Dked at li inf sideways. • • ■ * • 

•“ Meikle’s been wonderin’ whether a fairt at least o’ 
the money^c ptomisdd couldna Ije paid before the trial ? 

’ Look at the expense vfe’ve teer* at here, and it'll be a 
r ^hile afore much comes in, A hunder pounds wouldna* 
be ami%8, ^lEkister Eifti^^n.” • * • 

Now two hundreds pdunds had been* promised to the 
{iteikl^s by Bnthven pn condition that they the 
rumours afloat and finally lodged a complaint ftgain^ 
Mi|^Haft^n with*»the Fiscal. This in order to keep 
. their nances ouUof it in tUh first insf^ncePiit least. The 
first^art oI the programme Meikle, when Mrs. j^al* 
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f^«eiBh,siad ♦'Jaitlifully carried otii, industriously spreading 
a L'w and sinistl’i:^rumours and hints in the 

teeminp; nc)ghbourhood wh<e.*rc she had lodged with her 
sister-in-law. She had succeeded nuickly e*^iougn in 
mt^king George Square notorious, No. 84 feeing singled 
out for the morbid attention of tbyi busybodies and ne’er- 
do-weels, who, jike carrion, scent tragedy afar off. 
Life in Miss Deiqpster’s h(»UBC had «ndeed become 
W'{jll-nigh intolerable to its inrnatfs by Yoason oT this 
continuous espionagt*., which bad soured even the placid 
teinper of Ohrirftinii, and turned the good-natured 
William into a roaring lion, for ever on the area steps 
brandiphing a broom or aiming sunilry unsavoury mis¬ 
siles at the head of the spies. All this had the faithful 
and docile Dtdgleish performed with the two hundred 
p^-'Vnds in vpew, and now she was getting a bit anxious 
to see the .xjobuir of Itiithven’s money. She had no 
real 'respa^it for him, having been convinced that he 
w'as a rogue, who would stick at Nothing to serVe his 
own ends. u 

Hutliveu., quick as a needle, saw that it would not be 
w,cll to put her off any longer with an indefiLite promise^ 

“That was^ part of niv business today,” he said, 
fumbling in his peeket, from which hif' presently drew 
a thick pocket-book. “ I’li gives you a cheque for fifty 
pounds to-day. Wilk that do for a week or so ? "Before 
the first of Aju’il I’ll pay the other fifty. /)! course the 
second hundred must lie over till after the trial, and 
will depend on how yen acquit ^'Dursell th^.“ - 

“ An* if it gangs agaiijst m maybe I’li never see it ? ” 
She said, rather a gloomy air. u 

“ Yes, you ,\vill. I’m not dit^onost enough to visit 
on you consequences you couldn’t avoil,” ho. said 
suavely.* “Shall I make this cheque payable fro vo’-^. 
o/to ifteikle?” ' . 

“ Oh, tp me. I’m the bank in this concerr.' MeilAe 
cauE^a look efter money,’’ her eyes glowing as’ she 
watC|hed the rapid flow ol* the pen over the precious 
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little^ slip. Einlgleish '^as a« refiJ Itiiser. # Y«u cotild 
telf it by her handling|r)f iiiooey and the wcilfish 
\yay in whfch she ffrasped^the cheque which Kuthven 
■offered> , . • 

“•I’ve ni«ie it ])ayabJo to you both, aijd tt’Jl require 
both siqnatufes/’ h#^aid. “ And don’t belittle Moikle, 
iiia')wn; it wor^’f jiay. Let it be syeu that he’s the 
head of the ^louse, and yuu’ll ge^ bettor custom,” he 
8ai<i* offering tlio only bit of di^iiiierosh'd advice within 
his remembrance. He felt a strong diHld\(‘ and aversuln 
to the woman as ho rosi', and nioro realised the. 

Jiuiniliation of Sharing any n'sponsihiliiy with her. 

5ho took ^the K*bnke with astonishing (luiytinh*, ii^ 
fact, she never said a word. 

“ I Vant to S(‘e Meil^e before I go,#’ sa!d liiithven 
then; “ where is 111' % 

“ C)ot in th(i sheJat the hack among th(i beer barrels,” 
she replied, with a slightly vicious touch.* “Coontin’. 
thefn : I btdieve hfl’s* feart^d they rin awa‘ ” 

.• “•Well, I’ll seetiim as 1 g^)iy. Here's^ood luck to 
t}^; house «Bce irtore, and goi^d liie-k to oursilves. Onlyi 
, ffe priidcni and careful, ^n<i keep your tnonth slnigaub 
we've nothing!to fear.” ^ ^ • 

He knew th5 jiremiscs well, an^ instead of leaving 
\h*^oufie hy the front dooifstalked through the kit^shen 
to tlie yard ^behind, where a small barn had been con- 
verled into rSgular liquor store. Ani^ there he 4ound 
Meikle with his shirt sleeves rolled up, arranging the? 
barrels fo suit his fancy. He*wiped the sweat from his 
blow afl^Rjithven’s ffhadow dffrkened the doorway, and 
steppe^back witt^ a slight smile. ^ * 

“I daresay you’retbusy, •friend?^” gaid the^lawyer 
jocq^ely. A goodly stock. How long do you think 
it’U.take the drouthjfconcA to get through all that—three 
deep, aren’t they ? ” • * * 

\ They’\% been lard at it a’ day,” ^aid Meikle • 

aoUbtfuHy. doubt It was a mistake the free* drink 
hA.sineB9i. Miehtv. ve wad^hink the bellman ba^ been 
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seni rounti; t^ey’vt- neve^.haltii since aiqht o’clock^this 
mornin’.” < , *'a 

“It’s a grand hansel forthiuhoase. Meikle, and you’ll 
get it all back, never fear. rv& been inside, ar^d it’u a 
credit to yoa apd your good wife. You’ll dc-well here, 
Meikle, and 1 shouldn’t wonder if^.^fter tiie trial you 
don't do better. You see there’ll be' a certain fame 

1 c ^ 

achieved by your proi^iinence in such a celebrated case." 

“I havona much to dae, for I saw v^.iy little," ob¬ 
served M(;ikle, scratching his head. “ It’s the mistress 
they’ll need to pump. If a’ she says is true she could 
hang a dizzen; but she has a gc.y long tongue, Maister. 
Ituthven.. She speaks faur rnair noo, than she did at 
(xoorgo Square, and no half as rauclde sense," 

“ She’s a 'oit rAvellcd up with pride and what not at 
Drcgi(\nt, haviqg gotten a man and a fwlly licensed house 
all at once. Jt’a too much for the Weaker vessel," said 
Buthven factitiously. “ You’ll need to assert yourself 
a bit, friend, and not let her get Ine mastery. It’s' all 
as you begin, you know.’.’ ' 

“ Oh, ay, V ken that. I’m jist lettki' hq^j get a bit 
rope, the noo, but I’ll waukcti up one o’ these days, and 
let her kon I’m the landlordttio Cross lioads Inn." 

“ That’s right. Y.pu’11 never regret it nor will she. 
I’ve bjBtin giving her a w'ord akiout that and other .things, 

I think she’ll k('ep quiet, but you must keep^a watch on 
her, Meikle, and don’t let her tongue get loosed in that 
bar. There’s plenty that’ll try her there, especially later 
on, W'hen the public interest is roused a ‘bit. • We’ie 
working hard, but it’s going fjp be ticklish business. 
You'll help us all you can when the time comes ?” 

4 “Oh,'yes, I’ll dae what I can. What about, the 
money, Maister lluthven ? Rebeccy was speajiin' aboot 
it this very, day." » 

“Ive given her a cheque for'fifty pounds to-day, 
made out in both your names, and yon’ll have 
before Ahe firat of " 4 . , • 

Mei^le’s face visibly brigh^ned, and his attitudt) 
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towards thejawyer hecamj d^tiactly faoi§ cordial. 
Til# interview was riotpiolonged, howe^^r, and lQp.ving 
the premiies by the yard ^te Ruthven signalled to the 
cai) sU^li waiting fca: him, and drove rapidly back to 
town, gettii^g down at the beginning of Nicolson Street. 



CHAPTER XXXVII' 

THE L'AST OBSTACLE ‘ 

^ITTNGS hftd iakon'a turn with Patrick lluthven, and 
]nv3ine8S was beginning to flovy into the iao<i/:;st^ 
'‘Nicolsort Street surgery. 

There ia no accounting f^i'r these thiigs. Success 
will attend a man or sometime!, desert him, with all the 
' ca^jlice and Hnexpectedness of a co<]t.etto. It might he 
that a certa’ih notoriety consequent upon the w'ill trial 
* had acted tfs a fruitful advertisemcEt.^. Anyhow’, he,had 
no need to complain any? longer of long tedious hpurs 
spent in a 'dreary room waiting on |.h(! patients who * 
did not coihe. , ' ‘ i 

He Y^as engaged whth someone when he*"heard his' 
father’s key in Che door. ?inowiiig he,had been out at 
the Cross Roads, hd did iiot.kcop the patient so ionjj as . 
usuSl, and, having dismissed him, came into thd diitiiig- ' 
roonq, w ’ *■ 

^ “ Well, what ace they like out tt^ere ? " hV-asked, with, 

rather a keen glance at the old man^s faca That f;^ce 
was a fairly good barometer rega^rding luck or the re¬ 
verse. Pat could read it like''an open hook. * 

“ 01^ they Ve doing a rot^ring track,«the mistrefc»s in the * 
bar and Meikle in* the barn coulitiiig the barrels* that 
they’re emptying as fast as thqy can. They’lfdo less the 
mocD, maybe,” he added^ dryly .1 *“But they are w’ell^ 
^(leiiaed like, and wili do welk^being ^hrifty folk, 
keen eye to the riiain chance. «I met that lasfeie C^I^-' 
well as 1 went * 

C2645 
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f 

^Jaldwell! , What wfite Bhtjloihff #here Sftvinji Hhoi 
laritl or what?’* 

. “ Making a call on h^r Ad neighbour. Mrs. Meikle 
didn’t 5i‘em to agp^efiiate the compliment, and said she 
gavf' her-blit short cuttings. But Mrs. Meikle can’t be 
trusted^ any •farthej^Jhau you can see her. She’s a 
windbag and a Idetheriiig skate just. 1 was telling 
Meikle he’d n#eti to keep her in better order. I for one 
wilkbe glad*i\’hj*n the whole ghastly business is over.” 
“ Does Mrs. Meikle knuw her part 
“ Sho*thinks she does, but IVti a K^t more to do with 
iher yet before'she's ready for the witness-box. I’m 
softry that Caldwtdl saw me to-day, Pat. Thg^less w^ 
are in evidence th(> better it will be for us.” 


” J^it surtfly it is pcriAissiblc for yc^u aff their legal 
adviser to pay a cifsual visit.” , 

“ Oh, yes ; in orflinary circumstances, bijt I don’t like 
her, and 1 didn’t lik(' to see her there. Ayd the. other 
sidd is keeping tocFijlilet. It’s not a good sign.” 

, a ‘•You’re alway^on the crdkliing side, gmv.,” observed 
Patrick, •” If you had as much toVlo as yojjrs- 

ftruly, youid have less Liyic to spy f(^rlie».” ^ • 

His father «niil(‘d w ith a certain touch of g»in.ae8b. 
It amused hinf when Pat assunie^l the lordly an and 
"ta^^ed patronisingly to bifti, but he rn-ver resontgd it. 
His herve l^ad not bcirn the same since the will trial, 
anfl, thoughphd had occasional gleams^yf his oJd*wily, 
indomitable spirit, his son knew a gr^at change in him? 
And sfnlietnlies cefn tern plating the frightful ordeal ap¬ 


proaching Jie was c(Jnscio 4 is o4a genuine dismay. Only 
the mq^t brazen gffrontery and callousness could cafry 
them through, anS it his father failed at the^critical 
rnoyient i4 would be all up with thcnL They had laid 
all ifheir plans alread}^ however, and were evcyi prepared 
to decamp on a moment’s aotice if necessa/y to ‘Rave 
jjfieilisSlyea. • • 

** Weil, it isn’t long^now,” said Pdt, vvitfi a narrow 
l<lok at^is father. “ Tlyj dniy one I’m in seriou}{ doubt 
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abo'jt is Garc^ner. 'I saw,hhti yesterday Jjalf-seas over, 
liappily for ua ho isn’t garrukjVk in that state, but the 
reverse. Only, (Jii a scoundr^H line him no reliance can 
really be placed." . ’ ' 

“ I)id he f,ay^ anything at all about the triai? ? ” f 
“ Oh, yes ; a lot. He doesn’t knc^w,ho won’t be there,” 
said Patrick, with a gnn. ' * ' • 

You think it wouldn’t be safe ?" *' * i 
Patrick regarded his father with a doubtfisl look. . 

** Dad, thereV' times when it’s you I’lm doubtful 
about. You've never got over that beastly bufiineas in 
the spring.” ^ , 

^ Kuthvfen pulled himself together with a .start and'^a 
somewhat nervous look round, which did n6t escape his 
son’s notice/ , ' t. 

"Shouldn’t be surprised if he had a stroke of some 
kind! It woiild he a godsend at thb proper moment. 
After 6fty man's nerves can’t be relied on," was his 
inward thought. ' ' • ’■ 

" Keeping quiet, are they ? " he saki aloud, harking 
.hack to a former remark, "Well, you (jan’t make 
bnejss without 8t"aw. 'Phere’s one comfort, it can’t he* 
a long drawn-out agony. A fo^night tcv morrow and 
we’ll probably k'how,w'hore Ve are." 

Tlyjtt evening, when he w^nit nut to pay two, visits, 
Ruthven called at the surgery of Dr. Gardiner ’in 
Bankeillour StrtKt. Ho was on private iju^ness of his 
own, which he had’ not even confided to his father. A 
change had mysteriously occurred in 'their relationship. 
The son was now leader ajjd ailviseir—the father largely 
like clay in the hands of the potter. Patrick’s wits had 
Become oxtraofdinarily sharpened of late. Perhaps .the 
knowledge that, if ihe trial went in Alice Harmans 
favour, retribution would not*'be tf^rdy in overtaking 
himTfousdfl every capability and'sharpened it to the 
highest pitch. Patrick was, indeed, now a worthy <lhijj^' 
of the old blocks a more polished and vnacrripulous^ 
scoundfel than his father. 'He found Gardiner in i 
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hajf'man(llin> state siting ou iht; tftble ynth a bqttlc 
bef(tre him. . Buthvenlqwckl^r took it and locted jt up, 
putting tb» key in his pocj^t. ' * 

•“ "VH^at an idiot* 3 ^n jare, Gardiner! You might havf 
th^ ball, youl feet—and look at you. Why, you're 
beastly dru»k at this moment.” • • 

I'.Scf I am, a»d*^\vai1t to get drunker. Man, it*i: 
glorious ! Ypif It^Uve my whisky alocfe.” 

“ YouVeJiad more than is godd for you. Come on 
out for a walk *now, Gardiner.* 1 lay haven’t bopn 
over the door to-day.” , 

“No; but I%ve seen a lot of folk here, and did my 
\v©rk, too," he s*^d, in an injured voic(!. • 

“ You’ll Ik? swinging for it one of these dayR,t.j[ardinei*I 
if yoiik work when you're Jrunk,” he sakl, with engaging 
frankness. “ I’m^onr 1)est friend if 5 ^()u’d only believe 
it. Here, there’s your hat, and come aloiijj. It’s dark, 
and we’ll have a turn under Ramson’s Ribs.” 

Gardiner grinn®d*and made no demur, oho saw 


thorn leave the house, and tih(^ugh the street was fairly 
busy they nassed unnoticed up the narrow^ane towards 
tl?e Quee^i s Park. , ^ 

“ Anybody J^een callifig on you lately, Gardi^i-e Jtsk* 
ing you to put^our name tte anything*'” 

“ Lof8 of callers, oh, yes^ lots an*d lots,” he said, with 
all* tjhe tippler’s garnilous ease. “They’re all* very 
arftciouB to Knewv my diag^^osis ot MissJPempster’g case, 
he, he! ” ■* » • * . 


Y war dtagnoais of Miss ^Dempster's case! What 
Eg*e you talking of, Gardiner Why, you never saw the 
did dame !n all your life.'^ 

“^’Cep’in’ that^lig|jt you^nd I had th!; consultation, 
and we v^ere bot\i as wise after it «s vfe are now, eh ? ” 
helsaid, with a drunketv leer, which enraged Kuthven 
beyond expression.* •W^at ^ ghastly mistake it, had 
19 b^ to put such.a weapon in the hands of this drunken 
i*ef>rob4te. pe foresaw that the^ston^of the bogus con- 
lultatign related in cold J>l®od in the witness-box would 
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noj, only prej^idice /JiAir case, byt perhaps put the halter 
about hie neck. ^ « t / * . ^ ' 

Oiie little foilnight and t\’e Lie would l>«ica8t. He 
had been quite unable to obtain. from Qardin/ji any 
coherent account of who had been tc» s<;p him:,the 
babhlinf^s of eontinuously drunken man, who could 
imagine or control V * * ' • • , 

Ho might even* now have spoken woids to the other 
side out of which they could make rich ^lapital. He 
regarded the shp.nibling figure by his sidk w ith a sudden 
im)K)tent fury. To shut his mouth for ever! What 
would he not ^pve to achieve that desped consumma¬ 
tion ? Ht' had brought him out, firsdv, to liy' and get* 
'nim sohr/ed by the cool fresh air, and in order that he 
might try jvnd drive home todiim the fact that he was 
to deny ahsolntcly any knowledge of Miss Dempster’s 
' ca^', to sweftr that he liad never bean in the house, or 
been consulted by anybody. After long and painful 
considcraiio‘n and consullatious^ ■ tbo T^uthvens bad 
concluded that this w^aa their cue;„ where Gardwier 
was cx^ncernod. But they rcjckoncd \^ithout GardineV 
himself. The (\runken man is the irresp»>hsjblft man* 
neban (^iily be relied on to hreUk om at^ any moment. 
Things wore getting desperute. One doy Ruthven had 
accidentally observed \Varbj.irton, the lawyer, in the 
vicinity of Rankeillour Street, and had imniediately 
jumped to the ^^ponclu'sion t^at he had bt’on visiting 
lOardirKT. It w'ac a wrong surmise, hut hb had never 
been able to get any assurance ouk of Gardi»er that 
he could depend on. Small wond^T that he felt en- 
ra{»ed against him. 

* I vpah you would go ^,w^ay for the befaefH of 
your health, man,’' he said presently. “It might l)e 
the making of you. Wouldn’t you like to get back to 
decant soaietj' and practicq again ‘#1. 

, “ I’ve plenty to do here, Ratty, boy,” bs *saCd< 

airily. “ J\ist think how I’d b«, missed ; Jiow jolly J’c 
be missed.’■ 
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It was the .catchword of a popular street song, and 
he J^itlled it oat in a fifie baritone V)ice'now grown 
.somewhat justy and slMlv through my,use. But it 
•wa% that fine voic^ ^nd cmivivial way that had been 
■poor Gardiner’s •ruin. •“Where are we going?” he 
.askeS prese ffliy. gasping a little with the of sing¬ 
ing and •climbing sayu? time, “ Ifs deuced windy 

up here.” • • , 

*• “It’s onl}^ flie good old RadicalJtoad, Gardiner, and 
the fine breeze will blow the fui^jes of whisky out of your 
brain. ^^Tifn, what a fool yon are to let itPinaster yon like 
that! Whisky’s a good sei vant but it bad master, oh ? ” 
* “Good frienct at any time,” said Gardiner as he 
stumbled up^the ^teep ascent, the loose stonei^^npping, 
him almosj every step. ^ 

It was a very dark, moonless night, 4h(! Hir soft and 
balmy, and somevfherc in the dark, dark. blue, of the 
sky tw’inkled a solitary star. They weie now' far afcovo 
the*city, and could Jgok across to its myriad fairy-like, 
lights, an incom^rable picture for such as have? eyes 
"tft see it. Poor Gardiner, on^e a poet and with the. 
lyfrist's eyeT^iftd bften taken his fill of thatNioble pajy)-« 
•rama, thuhgh it had n» apiM.ai to him to-night. pe» 
low them the ^heer slope W'-nt straight to thedjottom, 
jvhile the rude Tiuttn'ss of Sainsonis Jti\>s was between 
thffe 4 ahd the sky. The *)ath was ve,ry narrow^, but 
inijidful of drunken companion Ruthven put him 
in the inside?, and kejjt a fitm hold of hft, arih. ^9 they 
ct^e b);sIo\v degreas to the top, where the wind played 
in the w.anton W'ay c^f March •It w'as hardly a safe spot 
even for the wary and th« sui^j of foot on a dark night 
with a*fresh wind^coming up from the j^ea, a strarfge 
choice for a wah< such* circuriistapces. Uf) there 
Ruthven feleased his companion, and himself took the 
inside of the cliff. • * * % 

\ there’s a breeze frbin the firth thaf oug’At to 

kol;^er j'bu in a IwinidinL?. Then we’ll mavbe set a* 
cj^anc5 of a *decent talk. 
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But G ardiner,^ in^ the sobepng proceas, relapsed into 
silence! Sh they moved up^ a few steps farther. * . 

What hafipened then wa^ niver known this world, 
hut will be only told at th^ bar of ^he Great Jitdgrj|;jient. 
But where two went up the Radical Road only one 
webut dowh by the sloping side of the bratja to DuJding-: 
ston, and so home by a circuitftj'j j*oute to the south 
side of the city.. • • 

Next day the evening papers contained JJie announce¬ 
ment that the body of « shabbily dros.sed man had'been 
found at the 'uane of Samson’s Ribs, but how he had 
come by his end’ there was no evidence to show. It 
W'as supnised, after identification, however, that ap he 
had boon known to he drinking heaVily ^ir weeks past 
he had losf his balance, and,simply fallen over tipe cliffs. 
The idea of sufoide was not entertained. 

died Gardiner, once the floWeyr of his family, the 
most brillitt^it man of his year, adding another to the 
long iist of«-victims claimed by the.devil of drink. 

Ruthven’s name was mentioned in any way^ and 
he bore thijt crime witx.i him to the ^rave. None h‘ad . 
sTkOn him eh ter the surgery, to which there^Was an op^n 
dcxir, and none‘had observed tkem set out oh their walk 
togethfer. , 

Poor Gardiner Ivad ind^d, as Ruthven suggested,, 
takcin a little journey for the benefit of his he^tU: ' 
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Court was crowded, the doofs closed, and the 
tender Apr^l buu streaming through the windows 
fell upon a seji of {fnxious faces. • ^ 

The;^ were p’aiting for the prisoner to be brought in. 
Outside in the Parliament* Square a dense,*iimuovable 
mass stretched rigjit 'out into the Lawniuarkct; and 
the police with difficulty k(?pt a passage for inler- 
este j personages, also for the carnages of hlg^J offi- , 
cials of the law to take part in the case. Those in the 
Stjuare were disafipointed of*tiioir prey. So far as a 
sa^t of the»intefestirig young prisoner wa*> conc^n^ • 
•they destined to .wait m vain. • She had be^cn^ 

driven to the Court in a closed carriage early «nc ugh 
in the morning* to obtain almost entire privacy, this 
beifeg, aifranged by the frieIRds in the background ,who 
hac^ 80 streraiopsly endeavoured *10 alleviate the horror 
of her position. They had not been able to do jiMich ; 
Marshall Kir^ had fndecd been di8a"l;)pointed to find* 
that his*influential*position in* the city so little availed. 
When he uegretted fhis o«ie day speaking in the prison 
cell to •Alice, 8he.]?ad smiled upon him^with infiiiile i 
pathbs. 

“jBut 5 ^u would not nave it otherwise, friend, nor 
would I. One law* Jor *the rich and poorit is the 
|righj tjjiing. And I ask no favours from any flne under 
iJeaven,* only the justice fvhich will free me from these • 
horriblt!*wallb*” * 
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When s)^e snd/iHAly appea^d—a slim, slight figure 
in black—in the dock, ftha^ 9 V"efl by fwo wardei’9, an 
alrn'J^st painful hush was Df>on the whole Oourt. The 
thrill, indeed, could be ftdt, and to relieve the agonicing 
tension of llie inoinent, especially fdr h^, the C’lerk 
of Oourt iiiiiiujdiately opened the proceedings by im- 
pancdling the jury. Wliile ihfk® oomparatively. un- 
inter(3Hiing iU^iii was being carrfed' /ihrough those 
who wore near encwgh had opportunity to feast f.heir 
eyes upon the jprisoner. • Pier youth anfl refined, almost 
ethereal, beauty g,ppcaled to them mightil}’, and from 
the first moment pojtiilar sympathy was undoubtedly 
in her .favour. The long period of^ incarceration had 
'robbed her face of its Helicato colour; it was now abso¬ 
lutely pale,,with that particularly ghastlj>' 9 )alenes^i char¬ 
acteristic of those who are shiifr up fi^om the fre.sh air. 

Hhe wras also much thinner, and her fine eyes when 
slie raised ttfein, as she did once or twdee to acknow'ledge 
the syiupafht^tic looks of her friend'i-w.hosat near, seemed 
to shine wdth an uiicaribly brightness. There was a 
goodly array of friciiidK foremost j^niong them tlie 
' I\farshall itings, the O’Briens, Jack lYa4iiair, Mlsri 
'Cummings and*^Or. Guthrie. *' ^ 

Whefl asked to stand /ip to be foj*inally charged 
wiih the capital off^noe, Al^ee Harman did so quietly,* 
and with a striking and pathetic dignity which had cidver 
been excelled in that sordid place. Tho**e Was no tri-ce 
of fear or n(?rvourues8, as her cleaT* eves iiiet unflinch¬ 
ingly the gaze of the Judge. 

“ Not guilty, my Lord.* ^ 

•yhen began the eviilence fdr the Crown, which was 
most attentively followed. It was seated how, on sub- 
stantiarevideiKJe lodged by compeiont person^, the P’is- 
cal had ordered the exhumation of Miss Dempster’s body 
for the pu/pose of expert medical txaniination. 

The medical evidence W’as th^n takep at great hngtL, 
and a visible buzz of excitemen.* ran tlirqugh the vaaf 
assemblage w'hen the witness stated in measured, confi- 
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80 it *^nos that,enough tfTRonig had l^hen dKscoveml tn 
fcht tarious organs to caiy^eath. - • 

He ftythef expressed his (Opinion that the poison had 
hotheen adininist^r(?(f at-oiie time, hut extended over a 
ot wofiiks, and must therefore have^be^n in jibe 
•hands of a person ^^vinjj continuous access to the 
patient. * His chpfCe of a word was uj;ifortunate inas- 
tuucl as it directed the attention of^the listeners to the 
inedkal adviSfer qf the deceased lady. Neither Buthven 
nor hh father, however, was in rourt. • 

By the time the medical evidence wits given the lunch 
l|our had come, ^nd the principal personages left the 
Couft. But the ^eat hulk of 4he public repSained, 
fearful of lositig the places they had scranibled to ob¬ 
tain. Those ’^^'ho had heed far-sighted enough to pro¬ 
vide themselves wi#h Yefreshinent partook .of it, u,fid 
discussed the probable issues of th(‘ case^«* 

The hour quickly fled, and at two o’clock the *caBe 
•was Pesiimed. The*medical evidt;ncc having bee n com¬ 
pleted, liebecca DAlgleish or itr«ikl(j was called to the 
“wityess-hox.,. Every neck was craned to obfain a goq^l 
lc#»k at her,lit lieing generally known that she had hceii 
fhe personal attendant of the late Miss Dempster, tad 
the principal wititess for the f»ros(^f'iUion. She made a 
•figure imposing enough. (’Iftd in her wedding gowa ol 
*8tifl l^lAck silk^ a velvet jacket, and. a handsome bonnet, 
tied tinder hei^cfliri with a wide ribbon of bright ttitlUve 
eolour, she looked the* picture of subsliantial and un- 
impeachahle fespet-.lability. Alice Harman from the 
dooje regarded her W’ith a ^juridus interest, seeing her 
^now for the*first time in her new estate of^ wife tr> the 
worth|r Meikle. dinew •the implacability Of the 

woman's teynper, her hatred and jealousy of her, and 
f|untly \vondered to w^at ‘lengths it would ctyy her. 
She speedily learned. • * • 

^ ♦ WferfljeiDg swom, Dal^eish removed her b/and-new 
bright hjown 'fid glove, tand took dthe teth withoyt a 
falter. » , • 

18 
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Behscca'Dalg^eisV or,MeiWe, you were in the serviie 
of the late M^ss Katherine Dtii|^>ster for a.long perftni' ” 
" For six-ahd-twenty yeaSr, my Lord. Centered lier 

.service in eighteen-" . ' * • 

“,At what age?" he asked, at w'hichVa titteirran 
through the Court. • 

“ I was a young woman, lAy Lord, 'just over Icweuty.” 
“ I see. \V(!]1, v^e won’t press the 'p4Uiit. In what 
capacity did you first enter Miss DoimpsitV-fl servict ? ’’ 
'“'As houseucaid fir.st; then own woiri^-n to Miss 
Dempster.’’ ' . * 

Your duties in the latter capacity bringing an<j 
, keepiiifJ^ you a constant companio/i with your mis¬ 
tress?” *’ 

“ Yes, m'y "Uird.” '■ ^ 

You wgre not in the house, T 8 up}) 08 e, at the time 
of the latOtMra. Harman’s marriage to Captain Har¬ 
man ? ” hegasked, and at this unexpected and Seemingly 
irrelevant question th(f prisoner Visibly started an<& sat 
forward ca^^erly. ^ ^ 

^”No, riiy Lord, hut I kent all ab<f»ot it.^ All Edm-' 
, byrgh did. lt‘was a great scandal at thd" {ipie.” * 

” Dkl Mi ss Dempster ever mention tli/i subject of hei? 
sister to you • 

D,algleish hesitated a motnent, as if trjnng tojecoljeci.' 
” She was a very reserved woman; she spoke little at 
a’ times, but sk3 never forgave her 8i3t€r,^‘'an’ when she 
' spoke aboot her Vas very bitter, There was a portrait 
of Mi8.s Lily Dempstert Mrs. Captain Harman, in .the 
drawin'-room. I took that ,dowu with my ain han4s." 

* " Under instructions from Miss Dempstef, or on your 
own initiative ? ” * ^ ‘ ’I 

“My mistress Bade me, of coftrse. If T,had done it 
mysel' she would have put me o^utside the door ^uieje 
enfbugh,* replied Dalgleish, id' a voice of withering 
scorn. * . O'' 

“ Then Miss riDem^ster was k hard iniftress/ ’ 

“ ^he was a leddy that knqw her place, but^lie w^s a 
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goo 4 kind roistrees to —at least until s^mebciiy 

ca^aePbetween^da*' ' * 

“ You weie an inmate'of \he household'at 84 George 
•Sqtkare •when Miss •Harjnan came to England to live 
witk her .aij^t? ** 

• "Yes, sir, €)f course.” 

“.What^were T)emp 8 tcr ’8 views about the com¬ 
ing of ber^niec^ f Was she j)leased or'othcrwise ? ” 

** “^l^e wafcveiy^ ill-pioased,” replitfi Mrs. Meikle, with¬ 
out a momc^nt’s hesitation. “ ^^he spok^ quite freely 
me aboot»it. She felt it hard that, n^-ver having lookit 
j^ear her, as it w^re, for so inony yc'ars, Ca})tain Harman 
shoyld expect her ^o provide fur his daughter.'’ • 

*'Did she OKpress that opinion in your hearitf^»?” 

“ Yes, dizzetis o’ times, and even afte,r tlM leth^r was 
wrote tollin’ her to^ome,*she> was very unhappy aboot 
it.” . 

“Whatrstate of health was Miss DerapRier in at that 
.tim«?” , • • 


“Very middlin^j^; she hadiia been wool for at least 
*{t^a year before h'jiss Ilarman came; not th^it she was 
v«r^ ill, as jV'^ere, but no' strong, and i^c didna go <t6t 
tnuch.” ^ • 

” Had she ma»iy friends come to see her? ” 

» • ^Jrs. Dalgleish shook herjtiead. * 

• “ Vary few, only Maistcr Kuthven, her cousin, anfl his 
Bonf the doctdr,4hat atlendj[*d her’” ^ 

• “ Ah, she \^a8 very {riendly with theu, and DrrKuth-, 

ven. attfuded* her, .you say, for how lung before her 
death?”, • * 

Tw^a-thfee year. She Vas very fond of him.” 


“A^nd*had implicit qpnfidetjce in him, 1 8uppot^?” 
Mrs. Meikle pursed up her lips a irfomtent, and scemc'd 
soltie-doubt as to what,answer to give. Counsel at 
once*repeated the quetAion. , • * 

% ^ Shetdidna tak'^his medicines,” she admitted. 

^ l'‘,Was*8he jn the habit of doctoring herself in any 
wav ? '■ * * * * “ 
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, ” Shti got herb tebk and staj frae the herbalist in :he 
C arise way si (b‘, but she ne^e' took a great dea! o' 
inedicine, ar?J she had goci health for a voman other 
years/’ 

“Yon wore in the house, then, when Miss H^pnan 
canie from England. Did she and Miss Dempster get 
on well together V" * , 

Mrs. Meikle s?liuok her head. 

“No ava; that ir>, at first. After she g/eemed to get 
my mistress like under her thumb, and she w'as feart at 
her.” ' 

Mrs. Meikle slightly turned her head, as she made this 
staUiirent so that she did not need to encounter ^lice 
Tlarma.i’s earnest gaze, which. 8h(‘ felt, never swerved 
from her free. 

“ Ah, do yod mean that she toolj:, management in the 
house, or'Neemed to interfere wiMi the domestic ar- 
rangernenii V ” 

“ nhe itftorfered frac the very, iiv^t, upsetting every¬ 
thing. She would not,even sleep in the room Miss 
Dempster^* had ordered for her, an' ^he took ower tlie 
'Tiousekeepin’ after the first week, orderitig everything 
and paying the books. We couldna even get what we 
wanti? or had been accustomed to in the kitchen.” 

“And you, as an idd agd trusted servant, natural’y 
ros^^ntod this*'*” 


“JV^es, sir.” 

“'^Did Miss Dempster seem unjiappy or’worried by the 
change'?” o < 

“No, she was mair hfeJplcss-likv, as if she copldna help 
it. It seemed to me an’ rfiy neebors as if her speerit 


was broken/'^ • * 

"She ceased to take much ‘ interest, then, in her 
affairs after Miss Harman came. Did she eVer-speak to 
ypu alxitit it, seeming to regret* that she had evet per¬ 
mitted her to come*? ” * , ^ 

“ She aever spoke much at .ony time.jas I ^aid. , 
often said to me: ‘*Daigl^j8h, w’e’re livm’ in^cbeenged 
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■'days'and when I complegned, she sai^l slie was sorry, 
she ccartdna bettef it, as ;lh^ wa^ leavin’ everything to 
■‘Mias Harmanrf’ ^ ^ 

^ •“ liiit \^)n don’t sn^yt st t)ia\ Miss Hannan was un¬ 
kind or cruel t^ MiSs Dempster? " , 

f .“I tnocht my ain thochts. She seemed to*forgot that 
she the mietrcsg (f flie hooso, and she spoke to us as 
if we'd been dirt^ •^Ve didna like it, of cifurse.'’ 

' *‘'D^ you 4 Vor speak to any ni?f‘ about this, or 

mention your BUB|:ficions that Misa Harnnin was unkind ^ 
to her aunW * 


‘‘ Only to Meikk^an’ my itiu'r neeKors,” she answered ; 
“ X m^y have mentioned it to the doctor." * 

“ All, the dootor ? What kind ofVelations were there 


between H^irmau and the doctor? " 
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l\/f IvR. MKI KLE*again hesitated a»inoment. ^ 
lYX, “ () 1 j^ Ihey hij,ted wan anith{^ llk(^ poison fnae the 
veiT first. The doctor korit a' Miss iJfimpster’s wavs, 
an’ he |nf<rv, as we «/’ wen*, at t^ie changes. But 
he didna say Jiiucli until heVa>i c^>li‘.,'ed to speak.” 

• d'kis^^was the slate of affair* then at the time of 
Mias Demflkter's seizure?" 

'■Yes,•sir.” •• , 

“ What, state of h^rjith w^as Dempster in that 

day? ^llin 3'0ii reniemlHir what happened in detail^''* * 
“Yes, j)ei;fectly. She was about laeii usual.* ^he . 
liadfla been very wtcI from tlie tinif* tj^at Miss Harm^i/ 
eanie, and that day sheivk as mu^ \vai*r than usual. But 
the doctor had tt^t her ski' wasna to f»o oot. ^ Whpn^ke'^ 
carnajje was ordered by Miss Harman, we «.* spoS:e_ 
aUoot it in tlk" kitch(*n." , 

”*At what tfcur did they leav^ the house?” • 

“ After luncheon, about haif-pa^t two, and they. were. ‘ 
away till half-past ftpir. I to*k in the tea whenever ‘ 
they came back. I’he doctor had ca’d arfd was waitij^.," 
He^^w'as tliere when Miss Depn^^ter suddenly, fairtei^* 
away.” * * 

*■ AIj, tlien you carried her upsj^airs to hea, Bsuf^iose^ ” ' 

• ” Y’es, and the doct<^ exanitned her ; he said she hail, 
been over tired, and said to Mi^s Harmaa IhEft fche 
shouldtfa ha^ taken her oot# That v^s tl\e beeanfiinc' 
u’her illness : she was r>ever hersel’ efter itj' 

iflS, 
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“ How long was she ill altogether ■ 

“I dMna cooi]J;*bit it'a^agy; she was seized on thf, 
,twenty-eighth iay of January rfji' she deid oif the seven- 
ifcednllio’ February, so i1:»w^sna long.” 

” Dr^Kuthvgp att*ending her all the time V ” 

Yes, sir.” • ^ 

And ^Rbs Harmian*sc>le nfirso ?' 

” Yes, sir.” • * * 

was m charge of the nursing arrangements? ” 
“Oh, her—-^fiss*Harman, I ni^an. S^e wadna lot 
me sit up at^nicht, an’ she* pnisonod niy Miislrefts against 
in% so that she wadna let rue in the room,” said Mrs. 
Meikl% in a voice of strung mdignatjon. • 

“ Do you mown to say that Miss Harman nursfld her 
night an A day fo# the wdioie o< that time? ” 

” I do, and she wadna kt Van o’s that had been in the 
house, some o’s afore*she was horn, even giy her hef 
medicine. The doctor didna like it. He liftnf he was 
never tMro that she g^tit. He didna think she did g(it 

^ •“ Xnd you agre.ed jk\nth him ? ” * 

“€'ve seeii^ef pour it doon the sink,” j^lie answenid* 
t}idetly, whereat t^ere was I sensatjon in the (’oart.^^ 

• “Be very careful Do you lu *an to say tl/at you ha /c, 
vftth ^"our pwii eyes, seen M»s Hannan yiour out the 
/jiediciticf ordered by the doctor, and^ which he boliev^ 
had bf^en given \o*the patient,? ” ^ 

‘ I have, and 1 beheved, and ho believed, that the only 
raediwne ske did get* was what he gied her himsel’. 



agreed that ij was my duty to tell him \vhAt I had seen 
aq^ w^ti? believed.” ^ , 

.* . And you did so, ■whefi ? ” 

^^0nly «the day before rxusiress aeia. »ne naa 
beek wry jl a’ d^y, wandocin’ an’ aeein’ t^em that were 
awa^in the. room, and 1 was faared sne was near dee^h. 
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I wftB.hi desperi-tic^n when T spoke to the d*'.ctor, Meikle 
ard me themther." 

“ You conmuinicated your suspicions to him ? Wliat 
did you precisely say ? ” 

• I jif.t said we wereiia satisfied, that my nristress 
wasna lookit efter, an' that Mias Harman sleepit in tile 
night time., when she ought to hav(‘ been W'atchin’, and 
1 begged him to jpt me in at nicl'it, e\cii if not at any 
other time. ” 

' “ What did he say V " 

“ He wasna satisfied himser, and when I telt him 
she didim get the iiudicine, hut thut it was emptied 
oot, lie was vory tuigry, and said^he would Bpuak to 
Miss Harman.” ■* 

“ With'wlut result ? ” ' ' 

“T got leave to sit u]) vvi’ my* iiKstress that nicht.” 
“Did Miss Harman seem agreekhk-V” 

“ She didiia say much. She hat(*d me and I-” 

“You hated her, 1 snppom'?’* •, 

Mrs. Meikle fairitly^saiikal. 

“ We »,Verona very freendly, oiiy T';rfiy,’' * 

“ So you sat up. Miss Harman retiring-to r<*st atl^he 
usual time V ” 

“Aboot ten, efhir tin,' Trofossor c'ain’, and gied her* 
his report.” J 

“Ah, a consultant! Suggested hy whomy” ' ■*., 

Mis. Meikki shook her head. 

“I dinna kTn; the docU'r *hvocht him, and Miss 

Harman saw him. I heard veri little abivot it.-' 

• ■ 

“Miss Harman went h) hod ^hen, at the ti.sual time, 
•and what happened after that ? ” 

“Th<' doctor came bank at t\pelve o’clock.” ^ 

“ W'hat state was Miss Dempster in then ? ” 

“ Unconscious, Vmt she see mod to be sufiSrin^ 
sometimes. She didna; he still a ineenit hardly. The« 
doctor was concerned aboot ttiae pains. He hltd^phkfeij 
aboot th?»m tO(»mo afore.” “ “ “ 

“ Ho could not account*for them?” 
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", No^; he said«she should^ia hae them, and *1 fancied, 
he had%uspiciot^8*like the|: 4 Jgt o’*us that she was gettip’ 

‘ something shetshouldna hae l/feii gettiii’. 4'ndeea, I’ve 
' seen her ^ie her things o^ten a littie wooden box she 
kept lacked .in^|he j^ress." 

. .“Tdl UB exactly what you did see/’ 

“I^^w»w'an nicldi, Mien I came up to peep at my 
mistress, I was^ih the dressing-room, and they w'cre 
speak^g theppither, I heard Miss l^empster say, ‘I’ll 
take no mor^ of ^heir drugs, AHce. Give me some 
more out ohlhat little brown bottle of vc^irs. It soothed 
me better than anything I’ve ever tasted.’ 

‘ Ii,’s very hamiJpBs stuff, auntie ; poor faiher*used 
to take it constantly. It was prescribed by an olfl ayah 
we had ip the h*lls, who had .a wonderful skilkin herbs 
and native medicines.i ^'hVn I saw her go to the press, 
unlock it wi’ a key she keepit in her jKickit,^ and takv. 
out the box* Syne she took oot the' boltfer^inS poured 
hj"owu»drops into a ^lass, filled it up with Wkter, dnd 
l^ied it to my mistress. Almost the next meemt she 
was* asleep.” , ' •, 

'Il5ut this^'diff not happen on the night y(»u havd* 
*b(9en speaking of':^” ' 

• “^5o, I only gut into the-room when Miss Ham an 
kft i^ and she was sleepin’ I ^deff her naeihing 

thft doctor came, when h(‘ gied her his uiu luedicifie 
‘himsoi’.” 

Did he thnfk her mych worse that night?*’' 

“He sa^ it •couldy’t he long, and he examined the 
things in tjxe press.” 

“Having previously obtained the k€;y from Miss Har- 
who*gave her ctms^nt , 

“Oh* no. The cloctfor was very mueb concerned 
when trtjirffard what I told Jura about her givin’ Miss 
JDWpster stuff oot o* tha press,,and he said it 'dras hi» 
doit}^ htsiind mine, Jo opeiifit, which we did.” 

* ancl what did he aav about the contends of the 
■ medicine-cjiest 
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“Very little. He didna^say he HUfjpected her then’ 
(ir that he was feared she h^.i ony ill intention. But 
could see that he thocht' a lot. And as he said himsel’, 
it didna him a chance fuj. it was Miss Harinam 
•treatin': tlie case, and him ^:^ett^ng the dirdum like.” 

“ 1 sec.' Well, and he administfwd the correct 
medicine afterwards, and whaf happened then.?” 

“ She was ‘vers' restless up t6 tiicee, then she fell ^ 
asleep. She was still asleep when Misi. Harman came 
doon in the nioniin'. ’ 

" But she died the next day, did she not'^'’ 

•* ’ 

“Yes, very quietly; jist slippet^away, and suffc^fed 
very little. If onlv she could hue spoken and tuld the 
truth', it would hae saved a lot o' hothe.-.” 

“ I)id*I»Iiss Hannan se jii upsi't liy "he dea^h?” 

“ She. ^^Tat. She pretended* (»f late to he very fond o' 
her aunt,, but we in the hoose kent it was only pretence.” , 

There vt^fls''a short pause, then the cross-exarnmation ’ 
heean, and for the next hour poo^* Mrs. Meikle \,as kept 
on tenlerhooks, questioned and c”oss-questioned, eveiy 
little it'’lu broimht hack to her renuunhraiico, and thi^y 
ondoavoiired to catch her up f)n evt'ry point. e 

h>he contradicted lu'r.seli once nr twice on minor 
points, Imt’in the ma’u held to h«r storj^ and to the 
facts which had led up vO the l(Ml^ung of informaiivm 
with the piMice. , 

Mei’de was informed that she could stanrf 
down, and di*d so, wipin^^ her face vigorously with a ' 
hif]:hly scented pncket>handkerchy'f. t. 

Meikle was the next witne.'i^, and he was obviously 
neiwoua as he stepped into the box. 

He ha^l not, of cou’se, b^ert '"allowed to hear -the 
evidence of his tVife, nor had any opportunity of hearing 
bow a|ie had acquitted herself. 

He was not examined at grftat length, counserquickly 
discovering that he had very little of intere:jt^to*com- 
n^unicalte, neyer having l^eer. inside the sickroom during 
the whole period' of his mistress’s illness. He coul4 



IMPLACABLE 283 

corroborate, however, the g^ineral evidence ofMiiK wife • 
regardiiife the st^te of a£^*B iif the house, and hif? 
account of thoir anxiety and i^icir final a|»^eal to the 
jdoctorw talfied with beta, ^?id on the whole created a 
favoura^do iijipjJ^ssio'n. At the end of his examination' 
tha case looked more serious for Alice Hannah than her 
friendJi had expected. *i§he a^ipeared cnitwardly calm; 
indeed, she felt aj^ffniiThed at herself. Hdr attitude and 
'feeling^were tli«t of an mten'sted spectator, and she had 
listened to the,eviddnce of Mrs. Mdikle with conaniiiing . 
wonder and even admiration for the ingenuity with 
which she had pieced her story togc^thiT. 

It revealed to hoiithow she had .been watr,hed*and 
8pi(‘d upon, anck she asked herself whether it was her 
real self who wa? the obji'ct ci all this bitter chpionage 
and hatred. 

Meikie was released-after about half an hoi/jj’s «pies- 
tioning, the hext witness called being PatAVJK* Kuthven, 
senior, cousin and legal adviser to Miss Dempster. 
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fiyo was upon him as entered the hpx 
.with II soiiu'wliat brisk sie^) and an asitiiined 
jaunty air. Alice, regardin'^ lum keenly, was astonished 
at the eli.uniie in liim. She Imd not sen’ll him. for eight 
or nini' months, during wliir^h be had aged oonsiderahly. 
l^ut he held himstdf erect in the Vox, and took the oath 
witlunil liKTk&tion or nductance. 

jTo wAs well known to moriO of the mcmbcrB of the 
legal profession ]>resenti. and tht'pui>lic still remepihered 
hia nan^-ein eonnee.i.idn with the great law cas(‘„ Tt W'aa 
'the general impression in legal cirelcB that the Rntir ens 
were at the bottom of the murder charge, though they 
had etTiiced ihcmselves successfully, and had seemed tc 
he extremely rt‘jurtant * > come forward eren when 
sdhpmnaed as w'itnesses. 

,The couns.f'l for the frown prejiared himself ^or an 
intert'sting ani possibly lively half-hour. 

“Yon are the cousin of the late Miss Katherine 
Ih'.mpster, T understand?” 

“ Yes, her full cousin; her mother atid mine were 
sisters.” ' , * , 

“ You weia ort terms of intimacy with her through 
the greater portion of her life ? ” 

. “ Tibrough the whole of her hfe,” he corrected gravciy. 
“ She consulted me on evi ry possible point fconm^cied 
with hw affairs. ’ c 

You were her legal adviser then ?" 

{2Si 
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<• VSu were ware of th?*oej)rres|^ndence winch took 
place bcjweefi Miss Denipster ana Miss Alice Harman 
preVtouR to tl^e laj^ter°^ arrival in Kfliri})urj^'h” 

*' Hiic me aware of it too late to^ aovise h<T, 

nnfortnnatoly,*or I sV^onld have advised her agaiiiHt it." 
“ may T ■’ " ’ ^ 

“Because 1 lAiew that she wouldj.not Ihi hfippy wdlh 
(uie ISO oppf^ed Jo lu'r in every way. T kiH*W" the 
Kistorv of the faTihly, and the (nreumshmees in which 
Mirs Alicf‘ Harman had been r/^arf*'d. AVhen Miss 
ftempsier did tcdl'me that the invitation had h(‘en sent 
and j*ccepte.d, I merely reinarkt'd Uiat it W’as a ni*ty. I 
did IVit apprm’e of it in Mi.ss Dfiapster’s interesta, and 
.RuhsefpiP'nt eve.its proved ^IVat 1 was rif^h'.." 

“Ah’ yet to the oislinary observer it iri^ht have 
s(‘emed that the adva^nt of a youn^ bri{:jht^.ri into the 
honsehnld *would have been a singnlarW n8y)]>y event 
Uir a*ionely old wo.iiAn like Miss Dempster " 

.‘^To the ordinary* observer it‘'mi^:^ht have soenK'd ho, 
out there, w'ere circumstances which rendered th(‘ cai^ 
dififefenl frem*^ any olher. Captain Harman never 
treated the famdy of liis wife well." 

“ We need not into that} vrhapJv Miss Dempster 
AdVflfr^^f seemed satisfied heforVuiand, at least, that she had 
aone,^^not wejl, at least her duty 

TiUohven merely shru;:]^ged his shoulder;.. * * 

“ There was "no question of duty, and Afiss’ Dempster 
did 3 K>t make ftic her (mnfidant .reeardirq^ her motives. 
She. simply made up her own inind, and acted on it, 
that was all." 

'^tYou saw Miss ^Birman aeon after her arrival and 
ontinued on the same terms of intimacy with your 
ousin afelx^fore ? ” 

It made no difference to ouv relationship. Wc had 
.1 w4y^b&en very good friends, but I was not in the habit 
►£ going very rruch to tlld house. My Misits continufid 
ibout the same after Mins Hi.rman’a arrival as before." 
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'“Abt hdw ofb’n iii the na-irse of a week, Bajj did 
you vibit the house ?" » •» ' , ^ 

“Once or perhaps twice. It made no difference to 
that, as 1 say." * 

^ V ^ ^ 

“ And did you observe a chan^^e in lihf" don;e»tic 
arrangomeiiis or in the demeanour of your cousin after- 
her niece’s arriytil ? “ ' ' i 

“ A curiHideraole change. I quickly r^aw that *Miss 
Harman was acquiring a great influtince e^rer her, and 
that very shortly aftef’ her arrival she became jiracti- 
cally the mistress of, the h<»'jse.‘’ ‘ 

“ Miss Dempster not objecting, however, or seeming 
, unhappy or rebellious under it’^* Do you make.-any 
suggestion of that kind ? “ 

“ I make’*’nu suggestion. «• I relate W’hrit I observed, 
W'hat would have been [talpable tooiii^imary observation.” 

You cv),nsidercd Miss Dempster to be under undue 
uifliu'nce thclB'V'" 

“ t would hardly call it umhut’, it, was the influence 
of a strong, young, determined will over one wealtened 
‘ bv age an^ illm'HS, Mi.ss Dempster,had never been a* 
. strong w-omaiif and during the last year of her life'I 
noticed a grt'at change in her mental pow ers, just as 
son observed the change ard decline of her physical ones." 

“,^Ah, so you ofiMTved 'all this, and regrplted. the' 
attitude and slandmg of Miss Harman in the house 
“ I felt it bewauae 1 had loon her fritfnd so longf^and 
’ after Mis.s Hahilan's advent there was no{ the intimacy,, 
or, to put It properly, the .confidence.” ' i 
“ What about Miss Dempster>legal affairs/^” 

* “They remained, as they had always been, in my 
handft” ♦ * ** , ' 

“ You expiected.^did you not, tb be benefited by Miss 
Dempster’s death ? ” , ^ 

I did,” be answered kankly.' “ She'^had never made 
a will, but she assured me* several times, edpbci&lly, 
during th^! last jear .of her lifc,«that I and my wnia?d 
bo all right. ” 
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■ 

“And naUirally aft^ Misa HanwanV arj^ival |rou 
to have ^’our ■d(j^ytsV^’ ^ 

“ Na^urai^ 3 ^ but the majtor was rnw^er alluded to 
bQtwefrn us. 1 beiwkved in iny cousin’s integrity, and as , 
I had never r(H;t?ived a pt^nny for professioqal si rwcos 
durtng a* pc£od extending over tljiirty years 1 natifrally 
tjxpectod sonic r^eo^fiilion^fter Ikt death." 

^‘’rhe will 4^^atppO]nied you theiiV"'' 

• “ Y(^8, ajid 1 was not aloiu- in tHkt disappointment." 

^ You suggestf that Miss IJa«uan used her influcticc 
to get her aunt to draw uj) ih(* will wn her favour, with 
which we have^11 stane recollection in this Court?" 

“^i prefer not answer tlm (jneslion. I suljinit that 
It is irrelevapt to the ease." 

“ Is\»i at ajjj. J)o you *,Huggest that Miss Hannan 
used her influence ,wy.h ^ler aunt to the will in her 
own favour ili;a\vn*iip?" * * * 

No arfswi^r; and the quest kuj lx in^f/epe.ated wilh^ 
Horru^ perernpu rin^es^t, Kutli\en replied with a ^erKy ’ 
iu(.»po.syliahie in iju* iiflinnat^vx'. 

•“ We come then to the cventl^; nnnu‘(iiate)_M» }>reeedin{^ 
^hd ileath eff* Miss Peinpstt.r. Did you. see her while 
she was iTl? " 

“Only once*', ^ 

. “ You observed, I su]»p(^i4;;'. that Miss Harman was in 
ciofi‘ and unbrokt n attendance on her ipunl'' ’ * 

“J obse.rved, nt)thing, as I was not the spi^t. I 
heard it frorli my sup ami others. ' • . 

V W’^ho wer/^ all di.s.sati.sfied V " 

“All dissatisfied ar^fi sU'.picimi-.” 

*“You kiK*w enough of the relations between Mii^.s 
42empster and Harirqtn to share•tlie<-c ^suspi* 

cioni?" ' * ‘ “ 

“If-IJfeAd fiuspicio ns I never mentioned them. The 

• i * 

vhcfle matter w'as ouiside my province. HiU, seeyig 
iny 8p% every day, I kn^w and Bynipathised with his 
amjiety, *and the old slants, w^ho naturally resented 
tne intftikion (5t Miss Harman, whtj ha^f dcKtrovcd'their" 
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mistrcBBS confidence in them, spoke freely to me on 
more than one occasion.” . .t 

“Yon kneTT that your son was aiiJpiis. Whose 
Bugcestion was it that he" should have a consukant?”, 
it was mine. T thoiif^ht it right in his own 
intf.O'sts tha.^ the responsil)ility should be sharecf.” 

“ And you rocoiiimc'uded IVofenuir Gardiner>? ” 

“T recommcTided nobody. Again that was not my 
province. My son' knows his business; .1 never in- 
tt‘rferod with him.” - • 


“ Coming to Ithi^ day of Miss Dempster’s ,death, did 
your son ever mention to you that he entertained bus- 
picions of Miss Harman’s good faith ? ' 

“ Thty/e w'ere symptoms in Miss Dempster’s case 
which puz>''(‘d him, and he frequently said so to me, 
but as r did nht understand the medical aspect of the 
ca!3e I coin'd only sympathise and advise on the most 
general i. 


“You Cannot specify tht'se susnicions? 




“No, I knew that h^' suepected Miss Harman was 
administefing some cOhnter drug dr irritant or some^ 


A 


thing. My Lf>rd. I must pk'ad ignoramx of techoiciil 
terms,” he added, looking appealingly towards th^ 
.hidge: 

“He did not ex’pect Misii Dempster's death whenjt 
occurred ?” ' ' 1 


“Oh, yes, she waS t‘xhausied ; it was*no surprise to ‘ 
hini |l 

” But he continiK'd dissatisfied even after the death 


took place?” ' " 

“ les, he said there ought'5o have been a post-mortem. 
He <jyen suggested it to Miss H;>.rxnan, I believe, 

‘ she affected horror, and declin^-d.”* 


“Why, may I ask, having such strong ♦suspicions, 
did yo\f or your son not makf communication t*o t’'.e 
police?” - - ^ ; 

“ The f'iri’umstances attending the death and the de¬ 
position of Dempster’s property put us ici a false 
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and most paintul position^^nd wc concluded^ it would 
hettviaio let the past btii|^^tB d%ad. That is the simple 
explanation.*t ' # * 

• “,¥ 01 ? were disappeinted largely by the deposition of 
Miss Deinpster’s•property and wealths*’' 

“'ifes/* *he* 5 eplied, simply and without comment, %nd 
somehow* his fraijk, •ifhhepitating, honest answer made 
a most favour|,We impression. 

• cross-examination elicited ifbthing of fresh in¬ 
terest, andjic parried the queetioning well, with tl\e 
ease of a. practised hand. • * 

^ He preserved j,hroughout the fhoderate tone which 
had characterised^the opening remarks; ho appeared 
like a man ^iDing, but not jiarticularly eaget, to tell' 
the whpJe untarnished tnilh. » 

The professional qiep jA-esent, who did not believe in 
him but thought him a consummate scoimdfel, did not 
withhold llrom him their meed of admiraliu-. fof his adroit 
and creditalile appe^epice in the witness-box? 

Hip son was the^noxt witness. The great audience 
•dlrftost rose to a man as ho outei*ed, a slim, w^ll-carried 
fi^fure in th(*»professional frock-coat, wearing a neat’ 
black tie, and his general appearance correct and even* 
dignified. He 'cg-rned one hjnd slightly clencfi. d by 

• his jide, and his face was v'*ry pale? his jaw set, how¬ 
ever, with a detennmation which surprised Alice Har¬ 
man* a.s she regarded him intently. Hithf*rt,o shfi hful 

^imagined him‘weak, if ^unscrupulous. 

Jatricl^j Claud P^uthven being duly sworn, counsoir 
’addresf-ed him at once^ * * 

.There was a visible quickening of interest, all feeling 
this was the evidence thft might pracffically decide 
the case and the fate of the woman in bhe dock. Tnough 
realigiisig -tHat herself she made no sign, but continued to 
l^ze‘steadily at the T^Oness-box with a detached, int^- 
•sted fiii; as one regards a^speciacle which cannot effect 

* a^pqjrsonal issTie. fie studiously avoided hxiking in her 
directioi1,Jhow€^er, aijdnvete.d his rfttentton on the •Inan * 
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^ho wa,s about to put him thorough the -severeBt grdeal 
of hiB life. 

“You are the son of ^^r. Patrick Buthven, cousin to 
the late Miss Dempster V ” . 

“ Yes, J am her second cousin." ^ , 

And intimate with her from your childhood, 1 pre¬ 
sume?’' ' .* 

“ Yes, I hav?; been about thf^ uld hf)use in George? 
Square all my life; in fact, it was always a edcond home 
Ijp me.” 

“You were doubtless much attached to her. then?” 

“Yes, she was exceedingly kind ta me, and 1 w’as 
grateful,” he replied readily. 

“ Her kindness was with you through your college 
days, and i^glit eii into your profe-ssiona,j care(?r.? ” 

“ Yes, slit? ])aid all my cf)Ilegc,.fees, set me up in my 
present house and ])ractice,, and shr* redeemed her pro¬ 
mise to l)eccJii.*c> my first patient. There was never 
any'cloud or jar upon our relatiinahe replied, \'ith a 
studied frankness and rimplicity which duly impressed 
the Oourlr 

■ “ Who attended her before you wen* professionally 
qualified to undertake her cast*?" 

“A man nr.med Lang but he died-several years be¬ 
fore I became Miss Demps^trs medical attendant. 

“ And wbat vbd she do in the interval ? ” 

“ J^octored heraelt when ^he needed.ii, but shto had 
.always enjoyed good health, though she was not what 
.might be called a robust yoman." ♦ , 

“ How long were you' Miss Dempster’s medical atten¬ 
dant ? ” 

“ ^Jor four years, but ^he wdipb? -of my proicssioQ'.l 
* attendance upon her peirsonally w^as practically put into 
the last tW'elvi* months of he|f life, when her cOii.iti’tjition 
began t(^ bre ak up.” 

“ She had bad health, then, dunng the las* /ear oi 
her life ?’« t . * . » 

•' Not bad health; she began to fail, Imt f saw no 
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reason why she oonld not,have lived a* few yeai;p. 
She'llbd a pood* constitwk^ii, iftid boloiiped k» a hyip- 
liyed race." * \ * 

• '‘•Ah ^ you were vp a^^tendance on Miss Dempwter, 
then^ when ^JIiRR* Harman came to live wit^ her'-^i* 

• “ ()ff and oti; not in constant attendanPee upon her. 

She. was "fairly we^ a!l1;hat time, tliouph she had on my 
advice almost #!ttii^ly piven up poin^f^out. It was a 
vtiiy'* bitter^winter, and her lunj^s were constantly 
threatened., Bh<? was always l>t'.tter w^en she did uqfc 
go out." » • 

, “ When Miss Hannan came she altered ail this^V" 
hesJlated a i^ument, and iIk^d aiibwered “ Ves 



CITAPTKK \IA 

TIUC medical EVl dense 


"^EXT mornirif.^ ai'lcii o’clock the exairiinanon oi l>r. 

lj\utlAVon was i\'suiiu:d. If possible the Court was 
more cLowthul than on the previnus*'day, and hundreds 
thronged open space (jf Parliament tsquare unable 
to obtain admtttaiice. Coinniel resumed at the point 
where examinaiicni had been postponed. 

‘‘You obsu\{,"pd a chanij^e in Miss I)empst:r, both in 
her *healtL and spirits, from lime Miss Hi^irman 
arrived in EdinburphV" 

“A {^lent charifte, which came about gradually, hue 
was none the less striking.” 

. “How would you describe bhat change—lus a genera’ 
weakening of,her jiuwers 

“A general w^eaCcening: became completely sub¬ 

servient to the will of her niece; gave over her, house, 
hold management into her hands, in it^e.’i indisputable 
pro(»f’vO all wli^i knew Miss* Dempster with any degree 

intimacy.” , 

“You mean that she. looked after her household 
well?" 

“She waL extremely careful tOj^Uie verge of parsi- 
inonibusness. ,I had the ^eatesifdifficulty in persuading 
her to obtain strong nourishment for herself.” • 

“ And this parsimonu>U3i!ie>s*-(iisappeared after Mr-3 
Harman came?” 

“ She seemed to become indiffertmt; Miss 'Harman 
did as she pleased.” 

(‘> 9^1 ^ 
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" Allcring the ^ole ^rnigenjents oMhe house ? ” • 

** Many of th^m ; she the meal hours for cnie 

thing, an^ constantly urged Miss Dempster to go out, 
afthohgh she was ol my objections. I frequently 
expft^sied an •pinion contrary to her.” > 

*" Then vou ^ere no^^ntimate with Miss llarm an?” 

A slight expres^on of surprise uplifted Ruthven’s 

eyebrows. * * , 

We were^arely civil. Miss Harman for somei-eason, 
best known tt) herself, distrusted and triad to discredit* 
me. T did^not think she treated M^ss ^Jiemp8ter a| an 
oW lady in her position ought to have been treated. We 
disagreed on every possible point.”* • 

“And you ^yere assured of a distinct decline in Miss 
DcmpstiSr’s boai<>h and spyiiJR—a dcclin^^ traceable, as 
vou believed, to the mfluence of her niece ? ” • 

“ That my oplhion. T do not oblige anji one else 

to agree with me, but I had exceptional^ppprtunities 
ifor jutfging.” • ^ 

^.“^f)U were in th«» house on ilyi day Miss Dempster 
was seized witRher «udden and aflciwards fata f if! In ess ? " 

I was. I had an appe^n^ment with her at half-past 
three. Either sh^had forgotten it or had been persuaded* 
lo disregard it. Aliyhow, I arifved a^the house to find 
Tj^r ayt driving in the carria^ in opposition to my ^x- 
-pVesB wishes, for she bad a cold .upon *her, and the 
weatlfer was qf the most objectionable 4tind,” ^ • 

* “You spoke your mind to Miss Herman on the < 

subject ?’’••• * ^ » 

“'I had-no opporturj4ty. ^Misf* Dempster was taken 
ill almost immediately upon entering the,house, h 

c&lsld «ee she had blftisubjected to some extraordinary 
strain of so»ie kind. ATterwards when I*learned what 
tal^5n*place, I un^|sto»d.'’ * ^ 

What was the nature of Miss Dempster’s seizure ?fc' 

• “*[t V&s of an apoplect/ic nature, out not m itself 
st^dientiy seritfus to hate caused 

Even !n a uerson t>f iliss^Dampster’s 
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Fveri in a person of "'liss Dempster’s apje. She 
rocovoreJ so lar, yielain*^ i6 the usual treatment, and 
ought, hun*aiily sp(;aking, to have made a, complete 
recovery—that is, a comparatively complete recv'>very. 
That she did not, but coiiiinucid to go back, fiUed me 
with anxiety and concern. In fact, I was worried 
nearly If) death over it.’ 

“Was that the reason you‘'suggested a second 
opinion y 

“Partly, and partly because I was perfectly awan-* 
that Mins Harman was jilamly dissatisdol.” 

“Who was the opinion• 

“Dr. David Gacdiner, of Itankeillour Streets since 
deceased.” w 

“Did inose in the heuse under8t^,nd ih*:.t it was 
Professor Gardiner, of the Um-versity, who came'f*” 

“ If they did, I cannot help that. They jumped to 
conclusions.'^'^I made no statement regarding him. 
The confusion might easily arib\i, ^)r their naniv-s werv 
exactly the same, aT;<v* they <n'eni bore a slight *rese.m-' 
blance'to one another in appearance.” 

“ You were of opinion ..tlpit thr deceas/Hl gentleJUaii' 
*'waH a fit and jiroper ponson to call ui,for a case of bitch 
importance and seriousness? ” 

“1 had the very highevst opinion of his prof^''^8ionttl, 
ability. He was near; the matter was urgent. At t'ae, 
time Professor Gardiner was in Egypt. 

“ Dr. Gardiner, of course, cor’-oborateA your opinion V ” 
“He had a conwr.safion with Miss Harman. -I pre¬ 
fer not to answer that questior, which seems to cast a 
slur on my professional reputation.” 

“,Did you cominunicaXe yoiv suspicions to D,r. 
diner ? ” • ' ' 

“No.” . . : 

» Or to any one?” 

“ Only to Mrs. Dalgleiidi, Mi^s Dempst^ar’s confi-" 
dentiol uervant. or. to put it 30iTectIy, she spoke of her 
subpicions to me.’* j 
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“ An I you bofb,suspected that Miss Hannan ms ad-» 

«miniRfennf» dri/gi^other thaV%’l)af were ordered by you ” 
’“We d^. f coiiid not otheirwise accourfl lor certain 
symptoms visi)\le ia m}^ patient." 

• “ Wfcat we»& those syiuploms ” 

’The doctor Jdoked ujv*barp!y. 

“ Ain I obliged tif answer?*” 

VYes.” ^ ' 

;* She suffered a^reat deal of pain ft^r one thing, par¬ 
oxysms of pahi for which lier disease wouid not account.* 
I was at a foss to undersland that.”, • 

Did you observe her hi any of these paroxysmsf*” 

“ IJAfortunately, Ho; 1 was ojily told of 
•‘By whom?’ * 

“ By Miss Haanian hersf^lff and by MrFb J^lgleisK” 
“At that time did you suspect poisoning ? • 

“ I cannejt say; i fblt uneasy, just as Mr8,»DalgloiRh 
did, and I took what precautions I rclllff)na|)]y could 
^withoift letting Misff Hannan think T suspected her.” 
.•“It* was evidently a case of h/e and death. Don’t 
you ^hink yoiv^conaideration was, well, to say*lrtie least 
.o^^t, earned<1,0 exce.ss.? ” , • * * 

“ It was a difficult position, and 1 had no proof.” * 
“What was yoifr reason for insisting ab Mrs. Dal- 
gdolsh;taking the night duty ^ 

* * “ Becku.se ^e both felt Miss Parnntn could not 
possiWy do all ^Ifat was required. The strain w,M ^00 
great, and, besides, aftei what Mrs. Dalj^lelsh told me, 
i detidtid rtmt jfome one else be on the spot.” 

“•What ^id Mrs. Dal^leist tell 4^011? ’ 

^‘*That, Miss Dempster did not have hejp medicine* 
rft^larly; that Mis^Harmaa poured it out, ani on 
one occasicaa, at least, Substituted soiliething else.” 

, Did •you communicate* yoiir suspicions' tp Miss 
4 Krman?” 

•“ Y,in made connterfdot, as it vjere, to waTch lijiss 
Harman ?•’ »■ 
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“ the inte-estfl of my patient, yes.” 

What transpired on thL^ /iipfht before'Miss Dempster 
died?” ; 

“ Nothing particular; she hd^ her ipedicine at the 
appointed time, and was not neglected.’^ , 

‘ “ Did yod find anything in tl^e room,' in the arrange¬ 
ment, or in Jhe articles ohere, of which you did not 
approve?” * ^ 

Kuthven narrowed his brows, and deliberated a mo¬ 
ment. 

“T found a medicine-chest in the cupboard.” 

‘‘ Did you examine the contents ? ” 

“ Qnly casually, s,nd could not have told at a glance, 
without testing the contents of the phiels, what any of 
them contained.” 

“You returned th<j box 'to th3 cupboard, and said 
Tiothing Miss Harman of what you had seen?" 

“ I dii." ' 

‘ Is this the box you saw and bandied that night ? " 
Ruthven looked at the box on the table. 

"It L3 the same, I believe. 1 yemember the,'bra^8 
work of the lock." i ^ 

” Did you communicate your suspicions to any one 
else after Miss Dempster’s death?'* 

“Only to my fath^r/aud we agreed that, considering 
alt things, it w’ould be better to say nothing." 

“ ^\'ere yov present when Miss Deup^ster died " ” 

“I was.” 

“ ]')id she die a natuijal death ^ 

“ Yes; BO far as a (^ath in a:icli circumstances could 
* he called natural.” 

“JW^ere ^there any symptom^ present which wpuid 
have led you to believe she died from poison?” 

“ .1 prefer not to say.” 

“ Answer, if you pleasa” 

“ Well, there w^ere symptoms, but only slight. T stfi 4 
nothings about them." 

Did you* think when yon saw ^iss Dempster the 
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*ight V afore her jleath th*t would prohaUy ditj* 
before'tne morniQg V **• , • 

“ I had#io fitod opinion. I knew bhe cfluld not last 
long. . . • 

“ Yom gave <f% certificate certifying death by »naturjil 
(iauses." * » • * 

“ Yes*; iJ was tlyf qrfly thiifg in the cii;eiiinstances to 
do. ^ • 

An^so the dreary, 5^et intensely interesting, question¬ 
ing went on. • The croBs-cxauiina^ion of jiie doctor was • 
a piece of c6nsiimmate skill, but he,mc1; it with asU^i- 
isbing simplicity afld dexterity, and left the Court ffl.irlv 
well satisfied with hitnself. * 

His evidence^loscd the case for the Crown. 

The lijfticheon* hour intqrv^^ncd again,# and public 
interest seemed struitg*to a higher pitch ever. 

During the^interval tJhe case was freely discussed, and 
ft was generally felt that it looked bladit**against Iht; 
^risonel*. It was asfc^t'rfed that some very strong evi- 
d^iicq Vould require 4 o be forthcoming to refute what 
had been adduy^sd for the Crown. *’' 

. ^lice remtiined in the ♦same calm, apparently in-* 
dinerent, state. She had the advantage of her evi^k uce ^ 
coming after the firosecution. ^Her j'rierids dependcsd 
very -5;iuch» upon that. Sh(?*>had not seen or spoli^n 
with an/of thqm since the trial be,gan, except as she 
entered and leit* the Court. Traqnair^sat as^l^se 
bfehind her as he dared* and his varying 'expressions 
wer^'a laif barbmetet of the a^njospheric condition of** 
the Court. ** * 

^When Uicy reasserpbled for the afternoon alt wondered ^ 
wh*i> v^’ould be the firsf witness'^alled for the defenctfs. 

They did^not know tfiat practically*thSre would be 
pn,l^ ofce;' Her name presently called in sleqtorian 

fehnsKsa Caldwall.’ 



CHAin^EB XTjII 

FOR HER SAKE 


AfO Special interest attached to the name, and ttie 
fit^nre of the younir servant-maid in her ne|i.t black 
f^arb was not suggestive of much possibility. Alice 
Harman forward as the girl appoarc;d in the narrow 
way heading towards the witne^>^-box, and eagerly, al- 
4 riost tenderly, scanned her fac«. She was the only 
friend the g”cat gloomy house had held lor her, au'j 
sl*e ban btum already informed by Warbur^^on ho^' 
much was likely to dfi^md on tjie girl’s evidence. • ♦ 
CaldjA-fdl’s face, th'Ough devoid of any trace of colour:* 
' was absolutely impassive^. Among tVn. many priceless, 
lessons she had learned h'om those who had lifted her 
froLQ the pit, Teen Viad learned to p'’ay. 

She had prayed WilJ^ a deep, almost an ^av'ful,' 
eUrnestness-that God, whom she had so recently btep" 
taught to bejjievc in, as tt^e God of aU righteousness and’ 
triitn/would stand by her si(Je in thili the day of her 
fiery trial, and guide her tongue., To speak the whole 
truth was her onl^ desire ^nd aim. It had been 
impressed on her that ii was the truth that wouidj 
her she loved. Sh^ cast yearning, almost y 4 d,* 
glance at the (ace of Alic-e as she entered, and that 
glance seemed i^ke a fresh vow. 

All |inconscious of these deep and significant unjetj- 
currents, the trivial puldicofelt its^interest moiuentairtly* 
wane, and the silence was less tense than nanal a.r thn 
fuel questiohs wci'e put and ,pnhweredr 
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' “Cbwstina Cald.wc 11, ho jt lon^ were you in the ser-* 
vu:c o’f the late M IBS lJernf)s®er. at George Square V ” • 

, I canae on \he twenty-iiintk of December last, afore 
her (fealh.” 

“ What were*your duties ? ’* 

T was Ipiousemaid mwh'r Grace Jervis.* 

*' Mifis hiariiiaii jfad arnveJ m the houij* then ?'* 

V Yes, sir ;^8he was tiiore afore T cuiot'." 

Were you re 5 poriHible to Miss Dempster or to 
Miss IJaniiah for the discharge of y^ir duties? 1- 
mean, whicli was your mistress?” be added, obserybig 
thflit his long s(?nteiice and formal expression secimed 
some\\*liat to confufie the girl. TIo determined,^booing 
that, to use th« simplest language, ihrougho^. 

“ Miss*Demj)^t.er was my. nlistress. engaged me 

when Dr. Olutline hrctughi me to the house.” 
f “ Ah, yoii'wcre, inlfodueed to Miss Demustes’s notice 
by ’ )r. Criithne ? ” * * 

“ Yes, sir.” 

^hd took ail your orders froiBjMiss Dempster?” 
“No; frac ^draco sometimes, and sonutiVAes frae 
Dalgletsh. But Miss Harman was my leaf^ 
mistress. I had* to nn efter them a’.” 

Alice faintly smiTed at this str^ght d.ehvei'ance, whi.di 
q.tite siilemnly from Christina's lips. ^ , 

* “ All, you dkj not like that. You, saw very little of 
Miss Dempster, ^5.ien? ” • * ^ 

* '^'Very little until a •week or two af<ire her d§ath. 
She*‘rae(id!’ed wi’ notiting. She* seemed io ho no ahleT* 
Shi? left e>\;rything to MissJrJariiJHn.” 

^''’Then*Miss Harijian was really the misiiKiSR? And* 
tliLsg!? were different^iifdcr hef ? ’’ • 

“ YeSj^^si* Miss Harman was the Tiousckceper, and 
gi*^ the tirclers. The^^Jiera didna like it, sir.^’ ^ 

you lik»d it? ” * ^ ' 

• “ Oh, yes; Miss Harmaif was kind, and when I didna 
kdh the things, «he never^aughed hjke Ji^rvis dnd Mrs. 
Dalgleish. She showPd iil% h*w<to do them richt- She 
Ifeameid me everythiijg I4ien. 
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“And yon arc grateful fio her, and*thought,her a 
good mifttrefis ? ” ^ ’ • 

“Yes, sir/' replied Teen, and there sounded the first 

falter in her brave voice. , 

• • • 0 * 

• “ TboKc wa<! dissatisfaetion and rel>eJli 0 n in the 
kitchen ovdr the change?” ^ 

“Yes, sir: ^hey a’hated'Miss Hatviian.” • • 
“Could you''give any reason f(ir this hatred seeing 
she was, according to your account, a gooa, considerate 
cni stress?” 


'^Vicn hesitai.eu a yiomcnt. 

“ rihe stop[)(;d some things that went on in the kitchen, 
and there was less wastry. She wsts kind to thorn a’, 
hut she looked efter the hoose.” , 

This Him5[)le, human ohseevation pleased the Court, and 
the spoutsittors exchanged amii^ed and interested glances. 

"“Now, about Miss Dempster. ''Did she^ seem un- 
ha]')py, t^o, Jijid dissatisfied, like the kitchen?” 

'*^No, sir; slu' never spoke rauah to me, and^wheij 
she did it was to hid rpfe be a good girl to Miss Harman 
and iniiM* what she said.” ^ 

“Did she seem fond ol h^er njece?’’ 

' “Yps, sir.” „ 

*"And voir saw no sign of coercic^n?” 

“CJiv9" * ^ * 

‘"I mean if did not strike you that Miss Deinpat^ 
wa4:4)Jl.dly triiated hy Miss Hannan 
• “ No. sir ; thft'y were very happy thegilher, and ofterf 

« ixugbin One day Mis^Dempste* said to me : * Lacsic' 
if Miss Harman had Ven h^re ken year ago this would 
«.hae been ajietter and a happier hoose 

“You were quite assured in«y^>tir own mind„ th;eji, 
that the things they said in th<? kitchen we^e untrue?" 

“ I p|jd no attcKtion to them. ^ They could l^'e there ? 
Oh! va never hoard oHything Mike it I, The Coogate'ifc 
naething to it,” ' < u ^ t 

“ MissfDenipstcr was not in good heplth, then, when 

vmf ciiLTnR anifafter it . .j% t ‘ 
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“ Mo ; but sflie seemed i)rif?hter and cheeidor ^’hen «vi’ 
Mi^8^iarman,^and \vfieA*ttieyVcut oot in the carriage 
she Icxjked like a different woman. M^‘iUe and Mrs, 


Drflglcish w(y:e $^g iti tlie worst rage when tbr,y wont 
3ol ihcgith^i^ They said Miss Harman was^ trying to' 
kill Miss D«mpster.’^ • • * 

^*Were you iwthi huusft when Mis,^ Dempster took 
ill?" • • . * . , 

‘*No, sif; I was at the Pleasamu* seein’ my mother, 
and when*I caine in I hoard abtiot it. She was in 
bed.’* # 


Did you se^ber ? " 

“STea; when Iflillod up tVie co^l-acntllo for tko nicht. 
Miss Ilarmi^ was in a terrible state, and vvouldim leav^ 
the roam.” ^ • 

“ She nursed he» ckvoledly all through UifciiiV” 

“Yes, ffir; she fiever left the room, extiept the wan* 
nicht w5en the doctor said Mrs. iMlgleish must sit, 

Up.’* • • * • 

‘*You wore out«.nd in of tl* room a great deal, then, 
in*the perfqnnan^’.c of your dufies, and had*#xef}ptiont^l 
bppo^tunitieS of judgingjiaf l, at least, of.what lo< dc pftice 
there?” . 

“Yes, sir.” • 

* ‘iAnd, did you see an^ilntig that might be called 

neglect or carelessnoss on the part of llanffan?” 

‘*iNo, sir; ^Ife never left her, and haidly.clo^d^n e'e 
ftir three weeks. 1 dinna ken hoo sh8 did it. tjhc said 
w&n oay that she had learrui^l to slee p wi’ an operV 
. *‘An(i she was uniforyfily kyid ami nttPTifivr^ in }ir*r 
aunt?,” • 

• “.Yes, sir. Mijif Dempster couldiia bear h('T^ot the 

room. JYhen she hftd to leave see oriybody that 
ealiedf^ she wad malie me.wait. Bbe couldha^l>ear Dal- 
j5;ieish in the i^pom.” * • # • 

not thai strange, seeing Mrs. Daigleish had, 
b^.n her faitjiful eervwnt for so many yeafs?” 
ChriK^ina shook her headland made no sound. 
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Did f'ou not ttiink it jStranj;^ ? ” ^ 

‘*lf you were ill, sir, ye seek Dal^jleish iii y6ur 

n>om,’' she ai'sworecl, wkh an unexpected touch of 
liumour, which brouf^ht a suggestion o£ a smile to many 
facci?. • ^ 

“ I’rirhaps hot, but^ she has not«beon ray Bei;vant for 
ruiarly thirty ,y(*|rs. Was Sirs. J)aJgK<ish not kind' to 
her?'' ‘ ‘ ^ . 

I diTina ken. Miss Dempster sai^ her voice ’tvas 
lewd, and that sJ'o made a noise. She seefjied feared 
at lu'f w'hen she wafi ill." 

" So you filled up the gaps in the nifrsirig, greatly td 
the of Mrs. Dal^deish?” • ^ 

“ If she cc»idd hae killed me she wad hae*done it." 

“ Gfratly ; hull it helps ueP tg imderstaisd the *'date of 
the dom^^kc atmosphere. T(dl rfief was there any talk 
in fhekihdwjn or elsewhere about Mist? Dempster’s money 

1 ’ 11 O ’ ’ * * 

or her wilif 

" I’hcy talked a lot, and Dalgl^ish w’as aye hraggin’ 
about what she would when she^ot her fortune^' 

• ** Was liRerc any talk ujistairs—thiit is,^did you (?ver 
hear Miss HarKian or Miss Dcviipster talk about it? " * 

* “ Ntifjer ; Miss Harman thocht very litUs about money. 
She said ofterf to ipe : ‘ Money can lufver make happi¬ 
ness,, (.5hristiiia.^ Just see ffhis house. It is hette? to 
be poor and happy, u-s I have been all ii^y life *up till 
now.V^’.** • * ^ 

• “ Y(ju often saw the doctor. •! snnnose. when iiT; 

? " 

“ Kvery day." 

Did he ever speak to you r ^ * 

“ N#\"er unless bp -wantif sornet^liflig. He didna‘lik5 

^ • • • 


me 


" Did jfou like hirb? " 

Cbristilia violently shocfk her head. ' 

“Nane o’ them likrd him. ‘'I’ve Iraard Dalgteish say 
she vyadna'let b^m tri'at the caff, if she hsi wan.* Tfje^^ 
were aye omliis tap." 
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“But Mis 8 *I)empsU;r l^elitived in hiyi?”- 

‘^I^couldiia say.” 

“ Aii^ Misft Harman - 

* She never said •vnythini^ to me, sir. She was a 
leddj'^ th^ lier place and I was but a servant ia.ss, 
but I liket her. 1 used lo lf»c)k ;it her Ifice, and tjfter 
thi* doetbr had b|>t*n^liere i4 was a dillorent face.” 

“ Can you e?tplaili 3 'OurseH’ a litt^le better ? " 

* ‘il meafl she iookit troubI<‘d, as^f there \v(',re a l(»t o' 
thiols ah® coufdna under'-liinii, .rU/i 

when thu ither doctor came.” 


► “ Did you see* him V ” 

“ iV.s, sir. Wc were tell that Protessor Qardincr 
frae the Uiyversity was coiniir, out whtMi h# came, I* 
ktmi him as t^e doctor in Jitaokeillour Ste'oet. A'body 
aboot the PJeasanc# kenf him.” 

“ Was he iVspeufced there V ” , 

“They liked him. He was very kwid to'puir folks, 
apd'tin was skilly, io®, when he, was sohei'.”* • 


Sober? Do ypii nn-an to#U‘^^;4est that Dr. Ituthven 
w^ild call into cynsultution 01/such an im^(|rtant case 
U. man whtfVas seldom Ko^er? ” 

“Dr. Cardiner came, sir; him that lived at U nktyl^ 
lour Street, andf thuu^di he lookit sober,that nUdit and 


tviu dre^Mid ii]) as naeh(* lA tlie*Pira,''ance had ev(3r 
see*) him, he wasna sober, tor 1 saw iimi ^faun rlomi the 


stag's, ” • • - 

A “ Th i 3 seem s ex trf^ord 1 n ary. 


Did ^lus IlltfmTin S(‘(; 

A 


tins s.range ronsuUauL? ” 

. “ Ye^ sir.” * 

• “ ^id she say abT)ut him ? Anything ? ” 

* “She said she hiin,^nd she wentV) h(;r ain ired 

that nichi mair peaceful like than I*had seen bA a' iht; 
iinje V ftliss Dcmy)^tcr's ^incss.” ^ • 

^ “ Still more extraoftiinary.^ Then Miss Hainan wont 
tft lfe» pwn bed ,that liight, and you had no furfiier 
oppory^uty of being ii^wthc sickroom? I suppose Mrs,* 
1 )algku8b dispensed wi^i ypuj^ sej^ice^i:* ” ,* • 
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*“ Wha\ lia])pfm(;(3 V ” • 

“ 1 went u[),to ray bed ft the usual tim®, efte^ I had 
SiU'U to the liros and ta’en up a tej^-trtv fur Miss llannrfn.” 

‘iWell?” /*.*•• * . 

Hi* waited «snj<gestjvely, observing that 'she had still 
floinothing to communicate. • “ Yoit w«nt up t5 bed* at 
the usual lime. **WeBe you disturbed in fhc night?” 

“No; but T didna'stop in it,” 

What (lid you doV'* 

*“ r waited tiil'nay ncebor was sleepin’, then^I got up 
and tv “lit (loon the sta*ir,” 

“ For,what purpose,?” 



CHArTF;R;5iLi]r 

THE UNEXl’RCy’Elf 


^'ipiilSTINA feesitatod just aiuoinonl, and lif^r coloiy 
rose. * 

“1 granted^to watcdi Mrs. Dfilf^leish^' * 

“Watch her‘(* •WihyV Did you sus])ect*Iier of any^ 
thing in j&ar#icula»y" ’ * 

“ No, sir, 1 jist wautit to watch her* I c^iiria cx])lain. 
it oAy better.” . • • * - 

V Did you thir^ Miss Hiiwnan would have been 
pi^iasod had she^ known ^ I'T.rhnps you *a!*rangf^ it 
with^herV,'^* , ^ ^ 

Th*e colour flushed hot and strong then in tJn gifl s 
face, and her ey♦^s flashed fire, 

• ‘iMisa Harman kent nH^tbtng afioot it. If sli^e had 
sh<f wa(f hae forbidden me, that was ^hy 1 didna tell 
heiithen or Sfler.” • " • , 

Do you mean to ^ay you never tcfld Miss Harman, 
a^’lir M-iss Dcwnjister's 4eath * 

“I ngver told hrT.* flrfit timt 1 ever spoke of it 
was to I)r.*(TUthric the mornin’ after I ty^ard tbat iny 
jQjisJ.re!ss had bceif in jaii.” * » 

“ Then what was ycnir motive in ddin^ this undtu'hand 
action^ cJ which yoi\ say your miaUess woifl^k^noL have 
Approved V Was it merely ,to satisfy your/owti idl(3 

> didna care wan way or another was 

naething to me; it w^s fr^r jny Mibr*TT ar* 

•(d05l 
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inwn, r mt^an. I 4elt tJiat the 5 w\'ero a' agrfinst her,.and 
f l)iid to watch.” * , *** * 

“ What did yftu expect W discover ? ” 

• “ I didna ken.” • 

“•]^id yow discover anything then ? ” 

"Yes, sir.”* • * 

"You did? ^egin at the*beginifin^^^ At wKat time 
did you go dowiista^s to take up four ^^elf appointed 
duty of watcher in tlie. dark ? ” * • ' 

" Kleevon o’clq^ik ran^ as I was on the stajis. Grace 
was % long time o'^*fa’ip’ asleep.” \ 

" Ydu went into the dressing-room ? ”• 

^ " Yesf sir, and hid#behind the sci«eu. There *wa8 
nae licht‘there, but the licht w'as full up^iu tb.e bed¬ 
room, and it shope in.” • i * 

" A\Tiat-^uld you see from tlie dr«fising-rof>ni? ” 

* "Only fireplace and the window, and press in 

. ;1 k3 corner gppostte the door.” * 

" Could you see Mrs. Dalglcish ? 

" Yes, when I got th^e she was ^ryin’ keys in 4ihe 
press door*'* ^ ^ / 

^ Which Mis^ Harman ket>t Jocked ? ” ** • ^ « 

*"Ye^ she had the key. I saw he|| keys on her 
dressing-table when 1 to^k the tray upf) to her room.” 

" ^l^hen you suggest that‘Mrs. Dalgieish w^s triini?' 
her own or otheV keys?” • ‘ 

" !:Wie had twa big hunohe#. * Blu‘ tried at 

If^ast twenty aforft she got it open*” 

Weil, what then ? ” , * *• * •• 

" She looked at every^ing.^ Sbe took oot th 4 ? bottles 
mn hy wan 4 )tnd the box. 

, " \Wliat box ? ” 

" That box,’* safd the giu uiJCApceueuij, puiiiuug to 
the ined:^iiSe-chc8t which stopd on/he counsePs ilfebje. 
Oh, ^hat box ! Did, she ttfke thirjgs out of it-^ 
, W^hat sort of things ? ” • * * a * * * 

"JJottlcS, and held them up4o the licht. Slje sEaeU 
'some'of them. * Then she hack and opefted some 
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that were in .a J)a8ket oti the sHelf—M ibh 
H arman’s Ijtterri. ‘ 1 saw her put them by when I was 
ideanifig up the fire^)lace. They wore l^nj^bsh letters." 

*“ So Mrs.* Daigleish liad a look at them all V " ^ .-i 

afore Kh<i had finished the Judf rang, and 
she weyt doon to lo>thc doctor id.” 

*‘“What tiirye^Vf^s thafr ’ ^ ,* 

, “ Five-^^nd-twonty inoonits to 4wo!ve. I could see 


th^ mistress’s (;ai'riage clock (yi llu’ inanteJpieco, and 
the ha]f-hT)ur rang a.s she went doony' * 

” The^octor returned witli ho»? ” 


' “ Yes, they C’am’ hack tliegiihor." 

“^’’ot Ruspectifig you wore thefeV” 

“ No, sir/they never saw or heard me.^ 

“ Bt^t'you rieiuained ?i’ * 

♦‘Yes."^ i • • ■ 

“ Did /ou liear tin'in sj)eak ? " 

“^'es^they didn*a say much. The Joctoivdidna^gang* 
near tlie bed nor Idok* at Miss Dempster ; lie openod'Tlie 
pr|^9 door first. Khe had tellffhim aboot it ^fore they 
VaAie up.'* % • ^ ji * 

* “ Did hd fiiiso examine tl?e things ? " • • 

“ Yes, he tocji oot everything, lie was longcat i r tlie 
box, and he said to Dalgleish ^hat he di8na like it, and 
thaX onything might go iiitft that box 0 / come ooUof it. 
These W(Te ]^i8 very words. He ^aid that he wished he 
cpuld take away the bottles and test tli^m.”- *• 

Did I^rrs. Dalgleiffh make any reply V * * * 

•'“Ye-i* she^id Ife should tuke them away one by on^ 
like, as«he bad a keyHhaA couli aye open the door." 

, “What {lapperysd then ? ” 

was a lc<5g*time fookin’ Q,t the bottles and 
things, yien he -set ttem doon, and went pwer to the 
bed. said Miss'D empster waiTTery caul(>/and sent 
'balfjeish to tl’^e kitchen for bDt water." / * 

•“\m, ahdthen?’’ * 

She ^pessedjher hand^to her h(iart a* second, a/id bit;, 
her lip. Mr. Warbur^p kaib impressed u^xin her that 
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shft rrmstJtiave alloher wits abok^t her wheh she reached 
this portion of her recital,'whpJtf was ofihe first iufport- 
ance—in fact, the one item v^pon which ever^thin^would 
jlepond. It was a recollecticni c*! tnat.warning, and a 
~nill realisation of all it might mean for ter mistress, 
which moved' her out of her usujjI calm, 'even recital. 
C-ounsel, watching keenly,' noticM her momentary 
faltering, but did* not^ attribute it to’ the* proper cause. 

“He took something in a blue paper frae nis poclijt, 
and standing at t^e tabfe mixed it in a glasr of water. 
It w^s a white po'^tdor." 

“ Ydii are sure it was a powdt r ? ” 

“ Yes, a white powd'jr out of a blue»|)aper.’' 

“ What’^did he do then?” 

“ He w’ont f() tlie bed, and-gave it to Mi,ss Dempster." 

“How d*J you know? You hawe- already explained 
the position of the room. You couM not! seb the bed 
from the drpssin^room ? ' 

“ I could see it m tlie glass above the mantelpiech. I 
saw him raise up Miss*" Dempster, -and give h(^r 'the 
medicine.’'' 

*^^^Vhat happened then ?, 

"‘He,went to the press, and took out ^he box he had 
Ken lookin’ at'before.” 

“Well?” 

“ ite opened it, and put in the blue packet tliat he 
bad Miss Dempster’s medicine out'oi. He pwt it 
in the]>ox in'One'of the little drav’ers.” 
k. bi’ue paper like this ? " 

Counsel lifted the Iv^x wljile ^'a distinct thrill ran 
tl^rough the Court. 

Therlid was lilted, the little dr*i^»er opened, and be 
took out a small patket wrapped i*n blue pa})er^ 

" That was the tiling. It bad a pmk stnng On*4t hke 
thrt. the very same.;' ^ r ^ 

'' What happened after that ? ” 

“He shut it, and put it hatek; then Jie locked thf 
{iresaVioor, and Dalgieish-camej^hack.” 
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id he*say anythin to Mrs. Dj^lgUnAh about yi^hat* 
fid done. * »S • • , 

,le said’he had given h]|?r her medicine, and lie went 
avay immediatelv^ at least after he had put the ho^ 
Iwtties.ir^*the* bed. Then when they, went doofi tiih 
stair I ran* back to mv bed.” • * 

• I'N^xt day Deiupster died. Did you tell any 

one of wha^ybu bad tieen ?” $ 

* “ Naebody. I spoke of it fo? the first time to Dr. 
Guthrie^as I sfaid, the day Miss Hannan was takeja to 
thr jaiy’ 

There was a pause in the profieedings, after v..4ifch the 
cr^ss-examinati^m was begun. , It was v(;ry, long and 
searching, undortakt n by one of the clevei^ost counsel 
at th^ bal*, but it I'liiJod fp shake even''in the smallest 
particular ^le e^c\^'nsfe already given, ghristina was 
in ail tl«reeihour^ in the witness-fiox.* ^ » 

At IfcCfet she wac informed that shecould’stand down. 
As Aie pass(^d put she looked straight ftt 
lyan, who mad(^ a slight giisturc with her hand, her 
fiyee so eloijuent that Chri.stida went out her ojvn 
running ^kh t^ars. Outside she sank down exhatisted 
and'trembiing in terror lest she ha,d not done enough*or 
had left unsafcl anything that might have helj^ed 
^She n^ed not have afraid. Alter her evidence 
thci^ ^as a distinct revuffiion of feeling, and'’nopular 
interest and suspicion slyfted in#o entirely a neij^^oove. 

Euthvfens, who )iad a paid watch4jr ii; do'uft, recoiared 
due wg^rning hoyj the case was going. They*^failed tjie 
jneareat cab, and drgve off to'the lawyer's chambers in 
St. Andrew Street. ' ' ^ , 

Ttey could oal^- [ook at|,on8 ahoU/er in blank dismay, 
ail up.Tatji 1 saw it in ^thoir faces/^ said old 
EutJjviin heavily. We'd better dgar before it’s too late," 

* Patrick sat downr and nis livid fa^, unaljle to 

<^pda)j a worn.* ^ , 

• “If I’d known she rjjirried all that insideiier, I'd have 

found*ways"*and toJ,hnfttle her long fte 
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Haid savagely. "Gad, the blow aJtWays comfes fromithe 
unexpaoted' quarter. wot^fi have'thought l;liaV 

that guttersnipe would be the one to spolcffour \^heel 
St the last?” . ^ ^ , • 

'"•* There’s ^10 ttso talking about it; we’ve ^fc)t-to a«t, 
Pat. ^'ou’d bf'ttor go* down to Lpith to-fiight, and 
take the boat to Holland. I lookc.d'ir up, and it sailiy 
at ten o’clock. I’li co^ie another wffy, alid join you 
somewhere abroad in a' day or tw’o, then we’ll get olf 
to America by one of th\' North (Terni^n boats from 
Bremen or some ol'those ports. J've sent a Araft to 
Torrey hi New York, and if you get theve first you’ll 
find it ready for yon.'* , f , 

Daddy ^Kossiand’s money, guv.,” said Pp.t, with a 
faint, flitter sinluv f ^ ^ , 

” Yes, herds the rest of it, ninet.y*tliree ynunds, all I 
have ^ ill hfind-t M’here it is. (Jo and •pad* wJ^at you 
need, hut don’t Imrtlen ycmrself.” • 

” Tlo* YQu flunk such haste necessary ? There’lPbe, 
three days of it yet.” « • • 

“ Yes, biif it’s all up w5th us, and I question if afte^ 
GutH?ie and the,rest of thenv’s ^leen thron^li^the ,mill 
whether Aye won’t be in limbo. 1 saw misydiief in more 
eyes than one. f T know what I'm talkhig about this 
time, Pat; ] don’t m'aki* i^^nst^kes in my business, a»d 
I kiiovr' my men.”' * 

Patfr^ ssed oveiVJip reproach jn silence. * n 

*• Wiat are >’Oii 'going to do ? Have you enough foB* 
ycjiJirjelf7’" he asked, as he lingered the notes. 

” Plenty, 1 slian’i need^mucl^; the main lot’sdn the 
draft. You’ll ,get it from Torrey directly you Jand. 
Tb,ey WQu’t catch the, and in. any cascjthey can’t hang, 
me. It’s your neck tve ve got to sifve.” , 

Pat grow,liVid again, i^nd put the lyotes in his'pofikest, 
curiQusly sl{ent. c * t 

^ There was absolutely nothingf,to say. and thopgh’hiil^ 
mind was futJ of iinspeakahlc thoeghts he bad nq desii’e 
tb utter them. 

i 
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^ I’ve got some to Rettle »ip bore, and if T get 

tho.ngh in titne I’ll sec you off at But ifJ don’t 

turr up 'don’t worry, f^’ll be Bafor not to hunt in 
’’couples. ,Goyd-bye,jIa(l; it’s a ghastly pity our lurk 
has turne^. I don't mind for mysell. rqtrgh on 
you at your age.” 

" *” 111 get oy:^r i>» at the other Ride,”, said Pat, with af¬ 
fected lightness.* “ Try and coijie down if you can.” 

” I wll; but don't he disapjriointed if you don't see 
UK'. Ifs safer not. 1 tell yA'u I’ll be busy hero till late. 
I’ll pr liably get away in the niorning south or maybe 
to Glasgow, and get a steam<*r dirc'ct. We'may get 
tA”.enty-four hours’ start, not .a inoiiKMit more.” 

Pat slightly shivered as he opened the cPjor on to the- 
land’iig. 

His fatbir’s hand closed it again, and. he drew him 
back a moment into the inin.T room. , , 

** Gpod-bye, lad. Forgive me for t,he part Fve played. 
We’ve bad the devd’s own luck all our lives, !K)i;lv'o'*us. 

I hope you’ll doJ»ett(‘r in iLo new' country.” 

* “1 me^n to. I’m not done yet, and they^shan’t catch 
ine^ gu\;» '“I’ll fiipsh giy'^^elf first.” , ' 

“ liight yyn are. I don’t blame yon. (hjgd '»ye#’* 
Their hands met There was no emotion visible on 
the yopnger man’s face , he was cold-blooded and selfish 
to the core. But vvlien t^ie door ckmed tlu*. ^Id man 
groaned abu fell upon bis ktnic^s. . ^ ( 

Thus they found ihim at the grey elosv. of another day, 
•dead jn the very spot where^ he had fallen, fio p>a5ised 
the .Huthveiis clean cnit of ^^Edinhurgh life and know¬ 
ledge, atid were heard of no mon^ fo^ ever. J^etnek, 
laid his plans‘vrcU, reach(;d Kew' fork ir^. t^pie to lay 
his hsjids on the money of whichIiislather had spoken, 
and managed to ."ilude the vi^^;JaP.ce of the^^law until he 
was beyond its junsdictior, and there it will not.scjrve 
'« our purpose uojollowiiim. 
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A HA PI*/ JIESULT 

^I'^IlF/tbird day’s proctfediii^^s wc^re partly occupied by 
the <ix am in at ion tht' ftnv reinaiiiinp^ wituessij^’S 

for* the def(‘»»ce. Of tlu'se the only serious evi<Jence was 
^iv(‘n by J>r. (Xilhra', wliose, standin^f in Edmbjjrgh 
niatU^ hiH words carry weight. t^^stniyny, given 

wi^wh iiiuoh force ati<l po\v('r, ludped to,driv^ home the 
conviction left by ^he first witness, namely, tfiat an 
ir.V'^cent girl Rad been inad(3 the vutim of a vi/e afcd 
wicked conspiracy. « ^ , 

When th« ,Court reas.^mbled after luncheon, th^ 
speeofcr'for tin* prosecution hegy,n. It \vas hr* 4s "wav a 
mafcUirly hit of work, hut it seemed as if the autlior 
himself la^Kcd that conviction which dri\^e8 an argu¬ 
ment home; thai he 'was if>m; 0 wed throughout by 
futility.|* • * • • 

Anyhe^v it failed, to impress ,as he hadte'xpected ^ 
wordd wliefi^it '^^s ^prepared. , * 

tl*rid day closed, and with it* a warran^^ was 
issued for the arrest of Piftrick Ki^ihven, precisely as 
his father predicted. * * ®. 

* Next morning* the piysouer’g «>cmnsel, at gve.&p 

leugtTi ancl in most kapassioned t«rms* spoke for the 
defcnc<‘. • ^ f ^ tf • 

13e was sP'young man Vith his ifiaik to make; un- 
doubt'ediy itVas made that day. ^ t ^ ^ 

. '^His moving picture of the sufiEprings undergone by^ 
TvIfMS Hknnan dr«w Wars from gjnaijy untUccusl^omed 

(3f2^* 
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ejrf, and \l seemed present tXat th(' verdict tinist 

Kp'%3 iorej^oijc cortclusidti. 

A* its dose th(' Lor(l-»lnstic<‘-ClerI< rose and briefly 
''charf^ed the jjary ne5ore tliey retired to consider 
vorduit. • u \ 

Thou odoiirred that awful pertod of su'^pense in which 
surely lUfiiiyc^i ahi must, have fully expiated. 

Alice sat still. 4 

* Her face seenied to have lieconie more ivory white, 
but her eyes had lost nont' of their rh ar brightness. It 
was a^'W^inderfiil face, steadfast, calm, and beautiful 
exceedingly, a face that w'as never forgniton liy those 
wt«r» had seen A during these trying and intWruma^de 
days. ,t 

Hbr composure, her ir,comparable, dignity had never 
falfered ; ti' sih' wa-re sii]>port('d and upi.'dd by 

sQme lieht irom v^ithin. 

All h^*r friends were grouped about h^r as pear _f‘'^ 
-they were, pcrmitti'^d. "Now' that \be examiViatiftn of 
vvilnesses was concluded, ali embargoes li^d ]>een re¬ 
moved. The faithful had the place* of b^nitur 

closf behind the dock,ts(,> that she could speak to and 
touch the misjiross she loved. 

Teen had suJered in tliat ordesl to ,‘he outward eye 
e\cn more than any of Ih^n ; her bdnme. h",ir had 
whitened at the temples, and looked strangely Encore 
gpaous witlj^the pallu tA; young fact*! , ^ 

. The suspense happily for all coiie.ernert was^nol that 
day prolonged. The jury were a})scnt from the Ccjif^t 
exactly twelve minmesA>y tlieaclock. 

\^en they entered the crowd, quickly ficaniuHl iheii 
^aces, trying to.,a!s(^rtain the resqlt. But i,bc fifteen 
good men and true kept an admirable coptrol of their 
expri-ssron. ^ ^ » 

Jpdge and ./counsel rose to »receive them. The:hear 
Enough, observed* a slii^^bt tremor on the usually im 
paaaivB.and ^ifrong fact? of the Lc^rd-Justice-Clerl;,. IPa 
faced t^e foreman, and ^poke the impreB«ive words, 
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“ GoiitlemeTi of th(. jury, have r^u agrocd upon '^cu.v 
verdict ^ ” 


“ We have, my Lord.” 

“ \Ye wait to hear it.” 

“ Wr, are abHoiutcly unanimous, my Lord in urt.lirjj 
the prisoner not guilty ol tJie charge', and we ask to he 
allowed to add as i rider an cxpressioii of the hope that 
thoflo wicked and urF,crnpulous peisons who have 
originated this monstrous charge should be brought tu 
bh<*. justice they deserve.” * 

The appUtuse hurst h'rth in an extraordinary^ shout. 
Henionstrance, sharp reproval were in vaiit The happy 
ar^l excited crowd would have its wayf Women t nd 
(wen strong men wi pt as if they had thems''lves been 


ncrsonally and intimately interested in the: issue cf the 

■'■y-. ( 

It was a Hcehe quite unparalleled m tne annalsrof that 
p»'ev old Count, and was never forgotten by thor,e who 
w'lth^ssed it. 


At last the tall, impassive and moving figure of thp . 
Ldrd-Justice-Clerk commanded the silepce httiug to the 
moment. * , 


A’ very humane man himself, he had oh^rved that the 
emotion of the f^owd had its being in tne highest and 
most admirable characteriiV.ft'bf humanity, and that as 
such I’eiglit have its way. 

Wht<ii eibnee vNks rc'stored, he turned his fine face in 
the djre''tion oTthe dock. Never had its strength beer 
s(^tampered with benign feding. It was indeed almost 
tender in its deep emotion. 

“’Prisoner atil^bar stand up.” 

*She stOiMVup uJychanicalJy^ as one ^So had little wiP 
power left, b^r fAul, pale hands gripping the front of the 
dock. * • - , 

“'Al:-e Harman, after due consideration and delibera¬ 


tion, and taking into account ah the t viaence as it haa 
been unfolded here f»‘om day Zo day, tl?;? juijy have 
ac'/quifcted you of fhe foul aiid.mpiiatrous charge brought 
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f^rVist yoiir bjamole^pchaijacter infami’'<}i9 portions, 
lupins lin4jn^ llie^y ,bo supported by tho* whole 
wOiTJd, wh5 in coiniuon wftli us more intimately con¬ 
cerned ha^e Uc^ea*\vhh you throuf^h t^is tiery ' 

5Ja:di«u, beibre you quit this Coip:t with •all its 
painfiU nit‘mories,’*»may J bo perinittod to express the 
Dope that yet compensate, you for the sharp 

sulVering yo4 have endured help; that joys substantial 
Slid enduring /nay take the edge from these painful 
mt^mories ? * 

Foi some inscrutable reason Providence parmits 
much appart'fitly myKlerioua sulleriiig to overtake His 
oroa-tures. May Ho iu whose lAinds aie tho,finai scalAJS 
of justiceiipboid and compensate y.ni for*all you have 
butleniid horti^’’ • " '*' 

Ho stopfitid dd\v*n troin the ben<jh \Citii exUmde^i 
liand. / \ ^ , * • 

l^ut ishe did nt)t see it. Th<! la.st worsts, witji theil" 
expressive and palhdtic beauty,had fallen ujionlleaf ears. 

•She fell back hi her seat, "^^vln a inomoiit the faiLhlul 
9^.rvant wi»,s at her sido, and the little coiujiany of-tVidsc 
whoioved her clo.sed about her, and bom hf3r awa> frc#ji 
prying eyes ever, * 

t • • • ■ • 

JAn iunglish servant iiraa" neat bjaok gnwni»prid a 
musfin apr^n stood at the door of a picturesqiJ little 
S#iss chA,lei*perched high on (Jie ob a mfluutam* 
in the ^Jpper ICngadme. . rf* 

It wfiB a*day of heavenly p;iood, a dune day, with*k 
cloudless blue sky and^sunslmie winch lay like living 
fire upon* the snowy mountain v^a iik^, fi.nd turned'ail 
the peaceful vaj3cy*into burnished, gold. 

It v^s a loiiei’ and beautiful spbt Ijar from the 
mfeddinj crow'd, Solace 8ur(S.]j* m which-'^tbe riven 
heaj^ might dbc restored by* the incomparable tiering 
&f N^ure*heryteK. * ' 

/'The jgirl ^h&d watcl^ed long ^ if for some ^esiro,^ 
good, and at last*wa^, rf/\’*lrded by the^ si^^ht of the 
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diljfjence iw the faV dififaDee, lift- a.hlatjf Bj)eck r,)^Avl- 
iiipf np the mountain 8id(;. 

She was very youn^, with a sweet, kind face; many 
who -saw her w^pndered to H('e the grey haii* about the 
templtJs and an, anxious line at times w^hicl^ seemed to 
recall some hidden sorrow , 

Christina Iiad wcarcfj^ly recovered frqm‘'thr, shock anA 
strain of that awful wfjiter. She w’^ould awake with a 
start aomeliiTics in the ni,ght, and cry out eveT\.that sHe 
could not save her mistress. Sometimes she feared :sh(^ 
had s-avod her to hUle purpiosc As yet Alice ilaniian 
had not conio hack to her normal siatt', and took but 
little intervat in what was passing around her. ^he 
had now' been fwe weeks in Switzerland in ihe care of 
her kind friends iiie O’Briens, ,^nd it wou’d have been 
Iwd to sa.y whicl: was the most anxious o^^the three, 
ChrisliMa iiad a apedal purpose in wjdching th? arrival 
of th(\diiigence that day, for she had taken a gr'at deal 
upon herself. She had writUn a letter to Scotlaml, 
setting forih certain things therein, and she expected 
rii(‘,«-nsv\'cr in person. Nor was slie di.iapp^xnted. * 
»'As the diligence drew near tht little inn and^stopping- 
place some five hundred yards down th^e-slope, she ran 
k) watch the passengers Jj|igh(. There w'as only one, a 
tall hpoiad ligiiro cif a man.^fi tweed travelling elothe^'of 
the fatpiliar British make. At sight of him tears of 
gratitifde euojsed.dreely dowm the cheeks -of Christina 

CaMwnJl^, ^ 

'"He smiled at sight of iier, and approached lifrith ex¬ 
tended hand. 

** Tf I could‘thpuli..y<>u 1 \yould lass ” Ic’ said siuTjdy. 

Wciono a loU.for her; no\v it’s your turn to do 
* soaiething for me.’' j ^ 

“Oh, k wasna tbin«.i-.’ on you, .jir, hut on her, 
anstvered, r/ith that unpromising eand^. which sune- 
»'times got her into uncomfortable plawssT , 

^ ‘‘AWIi, it’s tb^ same thing, of will be, T hope ife.w 

is she now.? 'i 
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abort the same She has na-s interr:,t in ony- 
^hin^\ Something will hi*' to oe dune for lu'.r. aee ; Mrs. 
*0'Bri^ thinK^ the same, bat 9he did naethiug, 
wds only Teon left 

“ A er>' £nod only, lass,” he answered. “ Whoj-e is 
she—Miss rfarmun/*! mean?” 

* In lh« little .‘wood there'behind, the hoose. There’s 
a seat there ‘vvhaur she sits for iOor.x looking straieht 
afere her, never spcalnn’. Pm likt^. to gang mad when I 
«ee her.'’ ’ •* ‘ , 

“ I'll trf and get her to s])eak. Tt was thought w'isc 
3he should get tTwny from us all for a lijn(\ you m» e." 

“ P was a mi.stalco. I thochl U^at the lime. AVhen’a 

the rest com nr’? ” 

« ’ 

The ‘]uestion partly urnused him, 4is if the wholtj 
world, their lijS^le wQDrld least, existed for-the beneiit 
of Alice H^iriAan. • ' ' 

“Next, week MrT and Mrs. King, the childrcin, and 
Dr (Guthrie.” * 

, “ Dr. Guthrie, eh, michty ! '(in’ thank God I He’ll 
jilah’ everything ly'cht! “ 

^ “ Have you any idea v hat he is coming for. Teen “ 
She shook her head ; and he turned then and,;ponih rj' 
to a tiny curious httle spire, like a pepper nol far down 
jn valjey. * ® ^ 

•. “That’s the English Church. 1’ ve. been inquiring. 
There’s poing’i!b he a Aveikling thnre, J’'hope,.in few 
wc'oks’ time. That’s what's bringing TA. (nithrie here.’' 

Eh, michty! an' thank God!’’ repealed Teen, nt^r . 
tears weMing again. 

He nodded, and she standing still watch.'d him stride 
ing aw'ky towards Y,?ie*green'i)eit of the pinewJin^i* 

“ He’s yery maisthrfh’, »'h, michty ! I like them like 
t^at t’^'^shfe muttered^ and ^or the-fet time the. burden 
of" responsibility seemed to be lifted clean off to 
shVmldcj's. « ''t# . 

j Be foiand her in the Bpot that Teen had said—a slim, 
vqifj’ slim figure, in r* Wi/ite ,fr:>ck scarcely w'hiter than ' 
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he** face, pitting Jooking straight down valJey into 
space. Pfho started at thj soimJ of thw stup amoui," thiv 
crackling undergrowth, ar^d when she sav/;diim she w^as, 
pale no longer. Ho did not w'ajt^biit gathered her ’■'p 
closti^^? his hec-rt, and held her with sirong p;:otecting 
arms which \/ould keep all hurt or hanii from net for 
ever more. „ 

“ My darling ! ' wtp all he said. ) -ov. 

“ Why were you so,long? ” she asked pitee^isly. “I 
have been lonely htT(‘, 1 needed you.’! r 

“ My darling ! " he repi'ated. “ Forgive vm? ; 1 can 
never forgive myself. Perhaps it was Ji foolish pnde.” 

“ Pride ! What ha^e we to do with piide, you or me ? ” 
she asked wonderingly. “ Mine has beem down in the 
dust ; it will nevjt^r risi> again.'’ 

“ Yes, yes, it w'a.s not your pvid^, por yt>u at ad. Let 
us forget tji?! horrible nightmare, A!jce.”r 

“I never slial]. It will walk witJi me to the end of 
my life,” she said, and sought to draw her.^lf away, 
but be held her fast. J;, I forgot I meant to be bra\e; 
♦o return'''you the ])roMise made in the dark days ;;^T* 
\y3lild not burden your life^ You are for bright^** 

'h?ss and happiness. Yoirw^dre good to me tnen; it' 
helped‘^"me itj the darkness; but novV' f am fit to Le 
wife to no uan.” ^ ^ 

“rrm the hest judge Oi that, dear one,” he answered, 
and j?’d not lei her g,i. . ■» 

‘‘Tell'm. ho"/ they are—dear Lucy, and the oovs, 
ai,d iiLtie Maidie. Sometimes 1 h^ve a horrible night-« 
mare that Tjiicy will ni.vcr let me see or touch the little 
pnes again.’!, ^ , • 

Tr{]ja\;*iir wa;, sdx'ut a momenf^rf&ve to sadne^^s. H? ' 
saw v^at a gvjanc’c mi.stake itfhay been to cut her off, \ 
even though the inedjeal advice, hqvi been to effect.,, 
hje couid'bave cufst^’ nimself ton his lack of-f^resigh^' 

“ They re all coming next ^’cek—n and Lucy, end 
the lads.'^and Maidie, and Dr. ^Guthrie.” 

“*!Dr. Gnthrie ! Why is he/>oming? ” 
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“'SVfjll, ppftly to see vou, and paHiy to -to-“-w^dl 
i'>e(Ta!;5^e we ciint do' ^^ilhout' him. Do you stiu th«tt 
kittle s lire dwn there ? ” 

‘Yes.” . . ^ , 

“ ''piip Kiv^lish Church, isn’t it ? ” . 

Vest l>ut*l iiavo ‘H-ver ))pen ui it.” 

Nof have I, but that’s iio reason why we shouldn’t 
'.pter it one nay tc^sretlier. We’ll ^^o dow'n and have* a 
tx V at it to-morrow morning to get tamiliar with it 
adore we attcnujit the MU'Viee.” ' 

“ What service? ” 

The only st/vice winch has any interest for me. at 
iresent. Tjook hc’re, darling,” hetsaid, droppuiq on one 
aiee so that he could look nnint(Truf)ledly into her face. 
* We’ve had enough of this fooling about with big 
hings. The} re rot getting you well, d’ve stood 
iside, this gJ .istly money standing hetWeon*U8 liko a 
lightmare, hut I’m done woth it. I've come to marry 
,^ou, to bold yon to t^'e word you spoke that ftightdiy 
h^.Blenken Loch. I've a fei'ing tliat our own hills 
make you well.” 

» “Tm fit to be wife to no man novv,” Kh<‘ repeated^ 
t her eyes belied her words. 

” I’m the juug^ m this case. Oh! and dhe Lord- 
Fast’ce hopes to be htn-e 1.4 tir;je to^givc awav, so 
ye'll have quite an iiiiposm^^ weddm'g w’ithout ‘ the 
vedding garjaents unled.s *there’fy anything the}, can 
n?ke here.’’ ^ 

•\She snhlod with ^e first gl<-am of her old seh He had 
een. ' 

“ How did you know to come at tin? righbmoment ? ” 
He rose a little an .eface by. 

“I didn't know, blind t)eggar that J am: we owe 
vprt-1jaig, »o that litLa brick Christina, God bless her !" 
^ ne took his cap from off bis head as lu spoke her 
lame'.'^ond a tei. fer, trenoilous smile crept to the bps 
( .<^. 00 . 

‘ VVe must^eop h^-r al Vays, Jack.” 
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Yes, At BleD^cenfoot; yoth'^e coming^there, {*re!i’i 
youl^ if^a the place where yJii woulcT Ijlie to liysj/ i 
leave that and 'my life in your haiida.” 

^ “ Oh, you mustn’t do that, Jack. It is,l w^ho nehd 
to an7l glided and looked after." ^ ^ 

But he only smiled. " 

“ 1 foresee tl\e day," he said, wit^i a ^ouch of "the Old 
mischievous smile, ‘^svrhen you will bo working drastjc 
changes at Blonkenfi;ot, and even, who knows, try.ng 
tc drain the Joch." " ' 

Suddenly her face becaino grave again. 

“ The house at (i-eorge Square has been sold, 1 have 
,honrd f'roiii the agents [ shall nov'u- tuiter it again, and 
the money is to go to Dr. Guthrie. Do know what 
I should like to/Jo, Jack?" 

“ Speak, and it is done." 

Spend'it all in that way. It was th.j money that 
was tht^ curse. 1 want to get rio of it. They aix^ 
hapificj. 'who are poor." ^ 

“ Please yourself, dailing. It’s what 1 should !i'<8. 
Pin potir 'wiongh, but I can’t say I’m^not protid, arJi 
yefu can be satisfied with Ble??kenfoot 1 x'^hould -be th* 
happiest man on earth." ^ 

“Then ^lien l>r, Guthrie comes you’ll let me speak 
about it to hhn.” 

“Vertainly, whatever you like." 

SK<i rose sud^lanly, and it w'as as if some intolerable 
liurdcn hah'Vollt'd aw'ay from her heart for ever. She 
, rfer two slim hand« on his shoulders, ar^d ki^sJd. 

him. . ^ a, 

Now I know 5 ’ou love me,".,was all she oaid. 


T]3E End.*^ 
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